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fT^O close a volume is, in the ordinary matters of literature, a heavy, cliinipish process. The author feels 

that, for a time at least, he has taken leave of the world. With Punch it is — ^as are all other mortal 
events — altogether different. Punch merely closes one volume to begin another. His ink is not a pond, but a 
perpetual spring: his goose-quill renews its youth like Juno, by the bath it continues to dabble in. Here 
are Four Volumes of PUNCH completed, and yet is the goose-quill of Punch as full of promise as when 
in a state of gosling-hood. 

When Punch concludes one Volume, he instantly calls on another and a better. In the like way, that a 
host who knows the serious responsibility of life has port succeeded by claret, claret by burgundy, and so on, 
until as the renowned Mr. Jenkins of The Morning Post (hang that fellow ! — why will he always write “ too 
welir’) would say, ‘‘the lacIirymxB Christi produce that costumed thought which liveries the intellect in its 
rainbow effulgence.” 

Every man may be instructed by Punch. 

Whether he rule in a Chancery-court, or keep a ledger in a court in the City — whether as a Chancellor of 
the Exchequer he has to balance John Bull’s accounts, — or as a Seven Dials’ mountebank has to balance an 
animal that might very often typify the same John, especially when “ accounts” were in question — every man 
to lighten the dead weight, to soothe the weariness of life, should indulge in nothing but — Punch. 

As for Punch himself, ho knows no more of bragging than his own trumpet — not he. And, therefore, as 
he well knows that there are many persons wandering about the world, who give themselves out as his especial 
ministers, — Punch requests the world not to believe them. The sages who shed ink for Punch, never talk of 
their labours. 


IV 


PUNCHES PREFACE. 


Hence, when a certain Bishop boasts, as we know ho does, of supplying the Money-Markets to Punch, we 
say, with all respect for his Grace — Don’t believe him. 

The King of Hanover gives himself out as Punch’s foreign Correspondent. Don’t believe him. 

Lord Brougham is in the habit of taking Punch to the Lords, and dropping his finger upon a sparkling 
paragraph, whispers to Wellington — “ I wrote that!''' Punch is sorry that he must say — Don’t believe him. 

We know that these people have, all of them, tried their hands upon certain soft paper, imitations of 
Punch, for which special reason, they have specially failed. 

No, no, gentle public. The Ministers of Punch are severe, grave men, in horse-hair coats, with beards 
down to their waists, and ordinarily walking with staffs horn-tipped. They dwell in caves, their common food is 
the roots of the earth— their ordinary liquor is the best spring water, and their names are — - 

But that, very gentle reader, you shall know on the completion of our hundredth volume. May you live 
to see it ! 
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SEEING THE NEW YRA.U IN. 


Jantiarv is derivoil from Janut, a ffod who prpsidL'd over ^ates: C\ f/\ r\ fUt i!\ f 

January lwin;r the pate of the year, iasumiich as it oiWHi it; thoiiffh M M iw ffl Uf 1 

wusjsays Caiaiibou, IS rather a porter’s oftire than agate’s. Vi'horeoa 'ffl ftjR }'& IB 9 U 

Bruiiekius observes, tliac December is as miicli a porter as January, Yviy uiA\ I will iL « 

since It chtu the year. Snoiknius wants to know how it i^, If a 1^7’ If w lESc 

iiouBfi is closed ultlt its gate, and January is tlie gate of tiie year, | r ;i Tj IJ. i /! 

1 S? 1 obunbnB afttr Gtj&ristmas. 

9 M Twits, Esq., marries Miss Ophelia Spike. The happy pair 

^ iVL leave town in the "Father of the Thames” for Greenwich. 

3 Tu Evening Star till the 25th, goes out to parties. 


3 ^unbap afttr lEpipIbanp. 


Treaty with America, 1784. America declares her indcpcndcRGC 
— of debts, 1842. 

Dividends and Income 1 " England expects that every man, 

Tax due at the Bank. J This day will do the duty,** 

Twelfth Day. Sir Charles Ross, Miniature Pointer to her Ma- 
jesty, draws the Queen (of course). 

Mrs. Twits winked at hy a Woolwich Cadet. Twits tells his Ophelia, 
in confidence, bo’ll pull that Cadet’s nose. — Msm, Twits doesn’t. 

1 S^unbag afttr SpipSang. 

The Cape taken, 1806— -and dnmk in Sherry at Taverns ever 
since. 

Royal Exchange destroyf.d 1838— hy an inflammation in its 
hoivcls. 

FinsT Lottbrt m EHorJino, 1669. Master Coleridge, of the Blue Coat School, mokeR 
his lint appearance in the sterling Comedy of ** The ^Vlieel of Fortune” 

Twits bears that Cadet whistling " Meet me by Moonlight ** under 
Ophelia’s w'indow, and responds with AVator parted.” 

Declaration of the Independence of Greece, 1822. Sir Charles 
Wetberell has his coat new-collared. 

Convicts first sent to Botany Bay, 1788. Heroes first ex- 
tracted therefrom by William Hamsoii Ainsworth, 1839. 

2 gbunbag after lEp^Sang* 

Battle of Corunna, 1809, England gained nothing, hut alas ! — 
lost Moore. 

Prince Albert dines with the Lord Mayor, 1842. Retires 
early, having left the key of Windsor Castle behind him. 

National Vaccine instituted 1809. Several cows become con- 
tributors to the Lancet. 

Prince of Hesse Humbug died 1840, Charles Kean, as Hamlet, 
succeeds to the title. 

First Parliament mf.et 1269. Britannia institutes a class for 
“ Gammon for the Million.” 

Tivite hRving been waited upon by a. friend of that Cadet, demanding satisfriction for 
the water, Middenly recollects a partieular appciintmeut in Londciu, aud, with 
Ophelia and liis oGier baggage, embarkt in *' The Twilight,” 



The Great Frost 1 Old Father Thames is confined to his hed ; 
commences, 1 81 4. J And the Now River too, with a cold in its Head 

The South Sea Bubble bursts 1721. John Bull plays a round 
game of Speculation, and pays for Knaves. 

Halley, the Astronomer, died 1740. Discovei’ed a Comet — 
consequently not a blind Halley. 

T»b Pbibcs or Walbb chaibtxnbs TSsTitRoAr, ISIS. The King of Fnusia etood a 
silver knife and fork aud spoon, aad godfather. 

Peter the Great died 1725. Surely they might have cured 
him if they’d made up their minds to Salt-Velcr. 

" Air. and Mre. Twits at home” in Neanington Oval. Motlier-in-law Spike pays the 
wedding visit; and (her ‘'good nan” being out of town,) brings her ** things '* with 
hot to stop a week. 

4 ^uttbag aftet ^p^tang- 

London Docks opened 1805 — for die reception of sloe-juice, &c. — 
commonly known as the Port of London.” 

Guy Fawkes executed 1606. liis post mortem examination pnh- 
I lished by Bentley in 3 vols. 


that the year is not over on tlie Slst .Tan , n hen the month doses. It 
is also objected tliat, as the Rmuati year began in March, January 
Kite open the year. The god Jauus ti-as represented with two 
faces, which were teimed by the rCnjiiaa joker-i "chops for two.” 
The sign of Jiiniiriry is Aquarius, ur the H^atemaii— bloiving iiis nails 
on the cab-stand. 


8 NimsRaY DniKcriONs for the New Yrar.— T ransplant 
bods for sucklings, if requisite, to make room for bolid.ay 
olive-branches. Sew buttons on shirts home for the vaca- 
tion. Graft slips ami ofTouts on damaged frocks, and prune 
eldffir sisters’ pdisses into little girls* cloaks. Prepare hot 
beds for colds caught at snowballing, or tumbling through the 
, ice. Cut sprigs of birch and hang up for future use. Plant 
suckers cf hai'dbake and cuttings of Twelfth-oakein nurses* 

cupboards. Provtous to lilaok Monday general crops may 

be looked for. Rake heads with small-tooth comb and 
dress with pomatum. 

Watermen’s FAbEs.— For every hacknqy-coach called 
UpcM ^ the stand— optional. For every empty cab stopped in 

I UPp^ll J the sti’ect— nothing. 

JM To DRESS Calf's Head.— T ake your head and rub in a 

thick lather all over tlio face, then pare off with a sharp 
instrument. Wipe well with a clean towel, and place pieces 
of starelied linen about halfway up the cheek. Lord the 
crown with any kind of grease,— a few drops of oU may 
m improveniunt— and your oalf ’s head will bo dressed 

approved style. 

5% Hints,— a party is liable to all the oonsequencc.s 

1 T of his ow'n admissions. If therefore the manager of a 

[i-A theatre gives an ojj^er and gets hissed by the person coming 

fjj; R» them is no remedy. 

'/ To OBTAIN Besb from Chalk.— T his is an easy and 
common procot.s, and may be put in practice as follows : — 
^ Go to a rcspootablo public-house, having first token are&i- 

t dcncc or lodging in th e ncigi ibourhood . When you wish fur 
beer resort freely to the chalk, and go on, getting as much as 
you can upon this principle, until it becomes unproductive, 
when you may try it in another quarter. 

Astronomical OnsERVAiroNS.— Sagittarius, the Archer, i.s 
^ visible at Beulah Spa, and hits Aquarius, who is watei'ing 
— '' the grounds. 

^ Notes of the Month.— The stars of Drury Lane aud 

[fc| Covent Garden in opposition. Death is abroad on the 1st, 

and a malign influence reigns over the Poultry i not merely 
the two Turkeys, but two thousand, appear in t7ie servire 
J'-., 0/ China. Pe.ace smiles in Affghanistan^ since Ghuznee 

was knocked down in separate lots by G cnoi-al Sale. Celes- 
tiol sparring on the 25zh ; the moon squares to Mars. 

The Njsw Ye ^n.— Those who have not been accustomed 
^ to pay any accounts should now begin. Jimuary is thu 
time for good resolutions ; and that is why the Houses of 
JP Parliament never meet until February, 

^ MrscELLANEOCS.— Turkeys are in season this month. If 

they are required to be plumped .and fattened, we should 
^ recommend using copies of Mr. Perrand’s speeches, which 

^ aro known to be the most extraordinary crammers. 

• Sporting.— T he slipper may he hunted in family circles ; 

the fair sex joining in the chase. Blindman’s-bufit* and 
I j! 5j 5^ ||| Snap-dragon are in season, aud require no game certificates 

1 1 n jftJi Ikj. Domestic and Moral.— On the Ist, call early on rich 
ilUl grandmothers, at whose death you expect 

legacies, to wish them many happy new years. Prosait 
young ladies with Affection’s Offerings, Keepsakes, and 
- — — ^ nr Books of Beauty. At academics lay in your greoii birch, 
and prepare to meet your young friends. 
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ST. VALENTINE’S DAY-CATCHING A SWEETHBAHT. 


FsBAQAity talccB iti nune fram Ptbnut, offaringi for tbe doad; for 
vhicbf aooording to an Hibarniau olaaaicj this month was the time gLp 

of daf. These jfUrua were sacvifltet Jbr spiriis; bnt it does sot 0^ 

apfear that old togas or furniture were sold or “spouted” for them. ^ 


1 W The Declaration of Lotus the ISth, 1813. Fresh start of the 

Bourbon Haoe — ^won by a neck. 

2 Th AT Chancery Offices. Justice Tentures to pay them a 

visit. 

3 TJ1 Tbs Kino qv Prussia ATraroa Tm OpamNO of Pamjcaioinv, 1842— thinks Her bf a> 
X jest j *8 speech touching the auppUes— (for a Queen)—*' someting out of de commons.” 

A Q Mother-in-law Spike finds herself “ so comfortable with her dear 
children,” the Twitses, that she sends “ her things” to the wash. 

5 So 3 S^taxUag after lEp^bang. 

Q ]]^ Sir Bobert Peel born 1788~not to be home 1843. 

7 Tu RincLiFFE DIED 1823. Bichardson, the Bhowman 5 puts 
his ghost into deep mourning, 

g Ijy' Eartrottake in London, 1750. Hot weather sncceeds.— One 
swallow does make a summer.’^ 

9 Th. Twits* cellaret lost, and somehow found in Mothcr-in- 

Ijaw Spike’s reticule. — ^Mother-in-law had the hiccups yesterday. 
10 F Queen V ctoria married 1840. The Idlliputian warehouses 
illuminate. Dr. Locock gives a party, 
lie London Bridge burnt 1632. The City Corporation in full dress, 
with pumps and hose, go to extinguish it. 




12 ^ Soqttttasesfma Sbunba^. 

1 ^ TVr Mother-in-law Spike's "things" come homo ftom the wash. Johanna, 'the houae- 
*• ^ "X maid, wishes to know if " she's to hare two missuneB.” 

14 Tu Valentine’s Day. Impudent hoax — Mrs. Fry receives a copy of 

verses from that Ordinary Mr, Carver, 

15 W driven destitute from Rome, 1798 — ^not a leg of mut- 

ton to cast his ” dye ” upon— swops bis tiara for afour-and-nine. 

16 Th Opera House burnt down, 1830. Rebuilt, and rendered 

^ fire-proof by the wet-bLmket of “ Martinuzzi,” 

17 F Michael Angelo dies 1563, The great artist draws his last 

breath, and walks his chalks* 

18 S Olasgow and Edinburgh Railway opens 1842. Dr. Chalmers 

goes by the first Sunday train to preach against Sabbath travelling. 

20 IVr Mr. spike (who is tr&rdler to an ezeensiye ginger-heer firm) is detained in the 
^ V XTX oonntx^. Mother-in-law S. sends for her " Fug”— best hlat^ silk— and front. 

^ 21 Tu Garrick born 1716. We say ” many happy returns of the day.** 



22 W Quakers* Affirmations taken as evidence 1702. Mr. Pease 
1 affirms, “ there isn’t a regular brick in the House of Commons.** 

OO nni. Mother-in-law Spike'e *Pug' being in strange quarters, howls till three in the 
) aO xJDL morning. Ophmia makes Twits take him up to her mother, who sends Twits 
j down with him to Johanna, who puu him in the oo^-hoie. 

\ 24 P Cambridge born 1774. ” Dinners punctually attended 

J at the shortest notice.** 

^ OK Sir Christopher Wren died 1723. Built the almshouse at the 
top of Ludgate Hill for the Dean and Chapter of St. Paurs, 

26 S? ©rnttpag^sima Sbunteg. 

27 M Venus rises 4.41 morn, and lights her own fire. 

28 Tu Great Eruption op Vesuvius 1822. “ Och, the dreadful crater 





The storjr of the Boman matron, who was so fond of Cream of the 
Vallej that she disposed of her mangle to huy it, is not to be met 
with in Liv7. This month has hut a scaly sign: Pisces, or Fish 
—out of water. 

A Table id Calculate WAGEs.p-Put down, first of all, 
the nominal wages received by your servant, which by cal- 
culation you wUl find to be the exact half of twice as 
much. Then subtract the freeh butter from the pantry, 

k and the product will show you how oftoi the best Dorset will 
go into the tub of kitchen-stuff. Then work out the sum : 
as the parlour Stilton is to the Dutch cheese, so is the cold 
meat to the young man who stands outside the area of an 
evening. Divide the contents of the tea-caddy into what 
you use yourself, and what is used for you, and the quo- 
tient will be as one to six. Write these soverol results . 
upon a slate, and by adding them up carefully you will bo \ 
enabled to calculate how much your servant costs you. 
Short Receipts for Daily Use.— To prevent beer from 
' becoming sour.— Drink it. 

To kill fleas— Catch them. 

To keep water from coming m.— Don’t pay the wator-rate. 
Economical diet— Stay at an hotel for a week, and quit 
without paying. 

Legal Hints.— 'A man may not many his great-graud- 
mother. 

The usual notioe to bill-stickers, colling upon them to 
beware, need not be stamped, although it rebates to freehold 
premises. 

A blow on the back from a street-keeper’s cane has been 
held to be a good endorsement under the new Street Aot. 

^ The act for indemnifying such persons as have omitted to 
qualify themseLves for ofElces and employments/will extend 
to the new Commissioners in Bankruptcy, and to Mr. 
Charles Eoan, in the character of Hamlet. 

To DRESS Hare.— Truss with brown paper and hair-pins. 
Baste with Macassar-oil, and turn round and round with 
curling-irons. Cut at discretion, and serve up when dressed 
i with a gamidi of flowera 

k Short-Bread.— Y ou can get this with very little trouble 

fl at any of the low-priced bakers ; for you have only to pur- 
* chase a loaf without weighing it, and your bread will cer- 
i r- tainly be shori 

Notes of tee Month.— The moon staying in the house 
of Aquarius,— the Freissnitz of the Zodiac,— takes to cold- 
water-drinking out of compliment to her landlord. We 
perceive, on referring to our astronomical works, she has 
^ her " First Quart ” on the 7th, and her “ Last Quart ” on 
I the Slst ; which has such an excellent effect, that we find 
I ^ her quite a " New Moon '* at the end of the month. Much 
I ^ will occur in this month, which we do not foretell for fear 
y|i it diould not come to pass; but the ciroumstanoe of 
f February being so exceedingly short, will excuse us for 
^ overlooking several of its events. 

To MAKE YOUR OWN BREAD.— Take the yeast of industry, 
and blend it wdl with the flour of integrity. By following 
I ^ these simple directions, it is probable that you will make 
1 ^ your own bread. 

PasDicxioms.— On the 10th there will most likely be 
r a royal dinner party, to commemorate the marriage of our 
gracious Sovereign ; bnt what there will be for dinner it is 
impossible to foretell; though it is nearly certain that 
K potatoes will be included in the hill of fare, and also that 
|i some one of the illustrious guests will drink beer. Hare 
I hunting will end on the 27 th— probably in some capsizes. 
I Difference of Tnog.— When it is a quarter-past eight 
I at Greenivich, it will want about forty-five minutes to 
I nine at Deptford, and the kitchen clock at Windsor Castle 
will be slow if not regulated. 
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1 w 

2Th 
3 F 
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6a 

6M 
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9 Th 
10 F 
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14 Tu 
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17 F 

18 S 
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20 M 

21 Tu 

22 W 

23 Th 

24 F 

25 S 

26 Sb 

27 M 

28 Tu 

29 W 

30 Th 

31 F 


Napoleok returns from Elba, 1815. Gets out of the frjisg- 
pan of Elba into tlio iire of Waterloo. 

Twits insists upon auditing tbo wasbing-bills ; when Motbcr-in-law 
Spike wonders whyj with his copper, he doesn’t wash at home. 
Dr. W. Hunter died, 1783. The greatest Hunter that ever 
joined the pack in Liucoln's-inn Fields. 

The Haymarhet Company, in coaaidention of the services of the M. P. fox' Finsbary, 
present Mr. Dobree, the pawnbroher, (throufilt Mr. Duncombe) with a piece of plate. 


Sbunbag. 



Dr. Para died 1825. So great a scholar that Alma Mat&e 
claimed him as liev Pa(rr.) 

Cash Payments suspended, 1797. A legend among tailors declares 
them never to have been resumed. 

Dfother-ln-latir Spike's Pug devours the cold turkey, and hoing soused in a tub of 
water by Johanoa, sedu refuge in Twits's lap. 

One Pound Notes issued, 1797. Superseded by the penny postage 
stamp, which represents a sovereign on paper. 

Buonaparte enters Lyons, 1815. Van Ambuigh very likely to 
do the same. 

Mars rises at 1.2 Moan. — Shaving been ‘‘^csHed out” by a 
shooting star. 

Z ^unhap in fUnt 

Twiu'a first wash at home. At dinner Ophelia rives Scipio **the cold shoulder," 
Twits next day buys a ** Little Warblerj'' and joins the Hamaonic Meetias ^ the 
** Sons of Apollo." 

The Excise Tax first Proposed, 1733. Rejected by a majority of 
36 ; who, like true patriots, gladly discliargcd a very onerous duty. 

Cornwallis cut up the Ameaicans, 1781 — aftcruards hashed by 
Mrs. Trollope, 

Full Moon 5 h. 58 m. a.m. The Morning Herald publishes a 
double supplement. 

St. iPatbicx. Father Mathew distributes tea and shamrocks to the " pisaotry." 
The majority of his converts pawn their medals fox whisky, and the pawnbrokers 
** take the pltdge.” 

Laxju TRX Eichitxxntk inAvxs Pabib to-mobbow, 1815>.haTing furled up Ae white 
flag, and mounted the leather of the same colour. 

8 Sbunhag in 

Sir Isaac Newton died, 1727. Great fiill in apples. 

Twits, to get rid of Mother-in<law Spike, puts up a bill of 

' >ad, strange to say, that Cadet calls " to look at 'em." 

The Dean of York charged with selling Church Preferuents, 
1842. “ No cure, no pay.” 

La Place born, 1749. Author of the “ Mecanique Celeste.” She 
afterwards dances the Cachuca at the Haymarket. 

Queen Elizabeth died, 1603. A good queen, if taken in the ruff, 

Eldon again Chancellor 1807. Hope drops her auelior. 

4 Sbanbap in lltnt. 

Robbery of Plate xn Windsor Castle 1841. — Shame! Ho- 

nour among thieves.” 

John Wesley died, 1791 — bom with a caul. 

Poor Law Guardians elected this Day. Those who ask for 
bread get stones (/o break). 

Twits takes the chair at the “ Sons of Apollo,” and returns to Ken- 
nington Oval at 1 in the morning. Ophelia in tears and curl-papers. 

Jews* Bills passed, 1842 — Bevel’s! members owing much to the 

j Jews. 









A Plain and Easy Method to find the Time of High 
Water.— Take a cheap lodging in a cellar in Ratcliffe- 
highway. When the lats run out of their holes and over 
your bed, then the tide is rising ; hut when the flounders 
get into your pillow-case, and the bed is gently floated up 
until your nose touches the ceiling, then it is high water. 

On the other hand, it is low water when you cannot afford 
to pay your rent : and it is then advisable to ebb youisdf. ^ 

A Second HbtboDw— Walk to Hungeiford-market, and . 
purchase a halfpenny worth of shrimps. Then sit on the 
steam-boat pier and e^joy them, throwing their heads and 
tails into the water. If they float towards BlackMars the 
tide is going out ; but if they go towards Westminster, then 
it is flowing. If they do neither one nor the other, then it 
is either high or low water ; which may be ascertained by 
watching the people fall off the plank when they land from 
the boats, and seeing how deep they go. 

Useful Rbharks.— It is an ill wind that blows nobody 
good and you should therefore go out every day in March, 

* with the hope that you may come in for “ the good ’’ that the 
ill winds which provaii about this time are said to blow to 
somebody. 

Legal Hints.»A beggar with several children is not 
at liberty under the Vagrant Act to plead the general 
issue. 

Remarks on the Weather.— The greatest dryness will 
be at Westminster Hall, during the arguments of counsel ; 
the greatest moisture at the Cider Collars after the 
Theatres. 

Prophetic.— Q,uarter-day may be looked for on the 35th. 

Several tenants may also bo looked for about the same time* 
but whother they will be foimd is another question. 

Medical.— A good remedy against March, or any other 
wind. Take of best cognac brandy one go, of loaf sugar • w | 
three lumps, of pump-water (boiling) as much as you like ; ' C 
stir with spoon, and drink down hot after a full meal. J 
Boyst particularly, this month ^ould beware of had ehags / 
they being very prone to injure young haMs. 

Notes of the Month.— The Venial Ingress commences fL 
March 31, and Spring— not Tom— beats Winter from the / f [ 
field. Quarter-day brings trouble and wailing ; and noo- / A 
turns! transits of various bodies take place on occult paths 
forming the hides (and seeks) of Maroh. IMr. Jones and Jp^ 
his iJi/iiniry retreat from a charges himself leading the van. % 

In compliment to his ssint, the Prince of Wales cuts a new ^ of 
tooth on the lat. f g 

Philosophical.— The Wind is a phenomenon. It blows 
yety hard round the comers of streets and through courts 
or alleys; hut, perhaps the fact of there being generally a 
pawnbroker’s shop in such a position, accounts for the 
wind being generally rawed there. 

Remarks by a Natubalisi.— The common flea appears 
to build its abode in the coat of the ordinary dog. In 
warm weather the flea will migrate, and becomes the con- 
stant companion of man. 

The sleepy appearance perceptible in the hackney-coach 
horse has not been accounted for by Buffon, nor has Cuvier 
touched on the same subject. English naturalists differ 
on the point, and science is therefore silent. 

Economic and MoBAL.^Mind your eyes on account of the 
dust ; and look out for chimnej'-pots and other “breakers 
a-beaid.” Sift your ariies on Ash Wednesday In readiness 
for Ember Week, when bum them if you are short of coala 
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ALL FOOL’S DAY-aiR. aiOSES MERCURY BLOWING BUBBLES. 


APRiL.^ThiB month is said to he derived from aperire, to open, 
because seeds begin to genninateand flowers to blow therein. A slight 
objection to this piece of etymology is, that many seeds germinate and 
several flowers blow before April; moreover, the Opera usually 
opens in February; so does the Parliament. Others affirm that it 
comes from cubphs^ scum ; Veniu having arisen £-om the scum of the 



sea, and IKomnlus having dedicated this month (more particularly 
than the others) to Venus. AprilU, or April, aucordiiig to this view, 
would correspond to the vernacular "Scummy.” Perhaps the word 
is derived from apeti a boar, on account of the April showers, which 
every one knows to be so. April rejoices in the sign of Taurus, or 
the wull. Taurus is commonly depicted in a gainesunie attitude; 
offciingto /oM. 


All Fools' Day. Paris Fortification Bill carried, 1842. An “ invo- 
cation to call fools into a ciTcW*.^Shakspeare*sAs You Like lU | 

5 ^tinbag in ‘Etnt. 

Richard de Wiche. Ricliard de vrhat 1 Why, vrho*^ Wicke f 

Ophelia coming down late, finds a man at wh at the street door. On | 
inquiry learns that T^rits has ordered a Bramah lock. 

British Museum Instituted, 1753. Pettigrew displays a great | 
anxiety to go homo to his mummy,'' 

^ Old Lady Day, Miss Mai-y Anne Walker gives a lobster-supper | 
to Robert Owen. 

Don Miguel washes the feet or 13 Pilgrims, 1841^nd towels | 
'em well afterwards. 

Petrarch crowned with Laurels at Rome, 1341. Waklcy, in | 
opposirioD, starts a now gossamer. 

6 ^tiribap in ILent. 

Another wash. Johanna gives warning. Motliet-in-law Spike has the hiccups 
again; and her *'good man” writes to borrow a £5 note, "the ginger-bear not 
going off.” 

Thb EaXL or CAaniGAir onoiou Privatb Rogkiui to bb vlooged ob Eastsb Subvax 
LI AVTJtR Dlrl^x SaitTicB, 1841— The milk of human kindness licked up hy the Cot. 

^ Admiral Rodney’s Victory off Brest, 1782* Mrs. Brough 
succeeds in weaning the Prince of Wales, 
k Maunday Thursday. The Dramatic Authors’ Society go in 
procession to leceivo alms at Whitehall. 

Good Friday. 

It being Saturday, Twits returns home at IS at night— brings with him a Son of 
Apollo. Ophelia in curlpapers and no teazs— wishes she had married **the clerk in 
the Bank." 

) Sastei ^ttnirag. 

r Easter Monday. Greenwich Fair. Knowledge for the Million, 

^ Toby, the sapient Fig, sold in sausages. 

... Lord Melbourne again becomes Prime Minister, 1835. ” Tup- 
^ pence more, and up goes the Donkey.” 

Twits does penance— presents Ophelia with apair of mosaic ear-rings, and issues c.nrds 
id a danee. Ophelia thinks^that Suipio ought to buy mother a new gown. 




'3 a 





for tea am 

I Hoo Races — Well ! 


ffoo does ? 



VenuSi (being disturbed by the ftcas,) rises 3.51 morn* 

H. Fielding born, 1707* ** Oh I the Dickens.” 

loto Sbanbap. 

Twite’s evening patty. The " S«n of Apollo ” knows he can take a liberty, and brings 

th'ft Cadet, who shakes bands with Scipio, and opens the hall with Ophelia. 

I Bank of England founded, 1704. Offices built by the Directors, 
and papered by Henry Hase. 

Great Plague of London, 1665. Rc-engagement of Charles 
Kean at the Haymarket. 

David Hume born, 1711. He was the author of the History of 
England, usually done up in backgammon boards. 

Roman Catholic Peers took Seats^ 1829. Consequently not a 
cherub among them. 

TAaf Cadet calls and presents Ophelia with this year's "Forget-me-Not;” and in* 
vites Twits to Woolwicli to see their Rocket practice.” 

g SjittibaB after lEagter. 



I 
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Regulations respecting Elections.— Presuming the 
elections take place on April 1, tlie following regulations 
should he attended to Substitutes must be found for dead 
or transported electors hy March 20— ’Persons objecting to 
claims of candidate must have notice to quit their tene- 
ments March 25.— Last day for purchasing ten-guinea legs 
of mutton and five-pound cakes of soap, of doubtful free- 
holders, March 27’— Last day for collecting antique eggs, 
oabbage stumps, and dead cats near the hustings, March 31. 
—Lists to be copied into Poll books, and such to be 
considered os guides whom to spite, and whom to reward. 

Astronomical Observations.— Canis Major (the large 
dog), enters Aries (hy the area steps) , and in spite of Aqua- 
rius the water-benxer (who sprinkles him with the watering- 
pot), seizes from the Libra (or scales) a piece of Taurus (or 
beef-steak) from Virgo (the maid), who is woighing it. 

Notes of the Month,— The knife of the butcher enters 
Aries, and many fore-quarters of lamb are the result ; and 
several delays in the Eostcr-piece rehearsals provide 
Coveut Garden with a cross Biuin, most applicable to the 
Passion Week. The clerk of the weather imbridles the 
mouths of the clouds, and lets go the rains, from which 
cause, coupled with the wind, many umbrellas are seen to 
revolve on their axes, and describe eccentric orbits. A 
planet which, according to Francis Moore, somewhat re- 
sembles the number 24 knocked into one figure, is said to bo 
in perigee, and will promote concord and hamony : the 
effect of this is seen in the many concerts which take place 
at this time. 

Moral Maxims.— Itnever rains but it pours— AfacfnlojA. 
Don’t teach your grandmother to suck eggs— Editor of the 
I Morning Herald. 

To Mull Wink.— Take a bottle of good claret, draw the 
cork, and put it by for a fortnight. Decanter it, and put it 
away again for a month. Pour it into a j ug which has had 
beer put into it by mistake, and serve it out in any way you 
like, when you will find your claret mulled most effectually. 

Meteorological.— The depth of rain fallen in April, 
1842, was in the puddles of Tottenham-court-road 1‘2345G 
mob, and somewhat less in the pocket of a cabman on the 
same spot. In a cradeed pfpkiii on the wall of Mr. Snooks* 
back-yard, 6-54.32] inches; and in the garret bedroom of 
Mr. Jones, of Drury-lane, it varied according to the state of 
the tiles. 

Miscellaneous.— •« Now put your plants upon fresh 
greens” Despatch your hoaxes to the Momiug Herald, 
Send hampers of fiints and brickbats to disagreeable people. 
Generally spealcing, make as many fools as you possibly 
can, remembering always that one fool makes many. 

1)1bdical.— For Lumbago. Take of common stin^ng. 
nettles several handfuls, which apply to the region of the 
luins, buttoning up trousers for the space of one hour. Af tci^ 
wards put on a poultice of quicklime and cantharidcs, to 
he worn for twenty- five minutes. Dress the psrt subse- 
quently with distilled vinegar. 

Legal Uints.— I f an apprentice is regularly hound, he 
may resist an attempt on the part of his master to get v>ip-> 
into half boards. 

In a challenge to a juryman it is not necessary to have a 
second, and the juryman when challenged must go out 
alone to give the other party satisfaction. 

Heights op Mou.vtains — Moimt Pleasant is about forty 
feet above the level of the common sewer ; and Holboni 
Hill, cro^vucd at tho top with perpetual Snow (Hill), is 
the highest in the chain— commeucing at Paul's Chain, and 
terminating at* Primrose. 
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B Mjly.— J tTaitu, or May > comesj aecordinfir to the learned, from majorta, 
onceatora ; this month having been conaecrated to the mexneiy of 
the old Eomnn citiaena. But Walheriu and Hookh. Sniv. derive 
it from Magosi an enchanter ; it being for the moat part so ea* 
chanting a laason. And certainly hoir so sweet a period could have 



been associated with auch sour 'patrons as the above-named cdd 
WM bttffirii (as they were called in the latter days of the Empire), it 
is difficult to conceive. By the modems the month is dedicated to idl 
sorts of fan. Xay is the sign of the Potential Mood: but the sign of 
May is, Gemini (!) the Twins. 


1 '\jf R(nr.VL AcanxMT Exninrrioir orsirs. The Queen again, through Mr. Kayter, lend * 
Ita it her countenance. Vanity Fair— great nay for the Heada qf Families. 

2 m Johanna consents to remain on being allowed a follower"— names policeman A 42 
X. 11 Mother-in-law Spike says, ** You'll see how it will end ! " 

Exki. or ’WxmsaRXTis amd Car. Bovf cohurtbo to Pbtsoh roa an Assaitit on a 

S TJff" PoMCBstAK, 1811. The Marshal, in the handsomest manner, gives up his state 

Yi apartments. Weippert's hand in attendance every evening. Carriages set down 

with the horses’ heMS totrards the Borough. 

4 Th British Army take Lodgings in Seringapatam, 1 79d^IiRviDg 
paid out ** the former tenants. 

5 F Buonaparte dies, 1821. The Imperial Eagle has the pip. 

6 ^ Twits sups with The son of Apidlo,** and comes in with the milk in the morning. 

Ophelia makes her debut iu hysterics. Mother-in-law Spike " only wishes aha was 
a man !" 






7 ^ s Sbunbap afire Sastre. 

Q Ilf Edward the Black Prince died, 

^ not being then invented. 

Q OotUMBOS 18 ABLE TO VISIT AmERI 

t/ A U having written a book upon it. 

10 W Battle of Lodi, 1796. “ 

Governor warning. 

n iTtU Spike (the traveller) sends Twits half-a-dor 
A £1 regards, and a bill to accept for ^40. Mot 
" Only too happy." 

*1 IT* UTfsn* A MiDDiB.sr.x Mao 

1^ SION or TJiK Peace rox couMUMCAriNO wii 

1841. Cupidity, in the garb of J ustice, pro 
1 O Q Napoleon takes the whole City i 
^ ^ a better half in Maria Louisa. 

14 Sb 4 Sbunbag aftre desire. 

I K H T r«fTiNOEB IS APPOINTED P 1 .ENIPOTRSTTART IN ChtnA, 1841. English *'Giin. 

10 JM. powder "done up in 42lb. packets first introduced into Chinese families. *' A liberal 
allowance made when a quantity is taken." 

1 Til Quern of Scots lands in England, 1568. On which occa- 
sionBizzio brings his celebrated Scotch fiddle vith him. 

*1 ^ TIT TALignt AND BIBS, 1838. Goes over from Louis-Fhilippe to Pluto, being ensured a per- 
Ai YY manent situation. Received at the gates by Gerberua N.B. Beware of the Dog. 

t o mi Ophelia expresses a strong desirefor a pine-apple and a eachemere shawl. Mocher-in 
iS I n law Spike says She musf have 'em." Twits compounds tor new potatoes and a . 
AO AJA "Victoria PaUley." 

1 Q Tp Anna Bolbyn executed, 1636. Heory the Eighth’s usual mode 
of axing ” for another wife. 

QA C Boswell THE Biographer DIED, 1795, His was a most exemplan ' 
life— of Johnson. 

21 5 SttnbBB aftre Sastre. 

22 M Railway Act passed the House of Commons, 1801. Later 

Railway Acts induce a division of the Memhers, 

2 ^ nPll Thai Cadet comes up from Woolwich (in dress kids), the Twitses being poaitively en- 
A 11 gaged to go with him to Exeter Hall.— Soipio summoned on a jury. 

OATJ^ Queen Victoria BORN, 1819. A ifwfor of the ZiwB of Brunswick 
^ without a pardlleL 

TiawTY Tana nitoiss. Client-hunting commencea The Old Sarnf’OXs meet at 
jut) X XI Westminster Hall, and mn through a great extent of property. 

Oft T? Dante, the Author ob the Inferno, born 1265. The devil— 

-t* Agwas! 

C Sw R. Penn bmhgs pobwabd nis Motion or Want or CosrtnENca is tub Misisthbr, 

^ < O 1841. The Ministers have confidence enough for anytliing, 184A. 

28 g) 1 Sbttttbas afer gfstreisfon. 

29 ]V[ King Charles II. restored, 1 660 — but not brought to his senses. ■ 
30 Tn 17 bd. The surest hound that evorwomed a 

Q "1 Johanna says the Pag 's lost. Mother-in-law Spike advertlBei, that " Mr. Twits will i 

'* pay one pound reward iinr his recovery." ' 


Edward the Black Prince died, 1376 — the Black Reviver” 
not being then invented. 

Columbus is ablf. to visit America fob the Fourth Time — not 
having written a book upon it. 

The Battle of Lodi, 1796. “The Maid” of ditto gives the 
Governor warning. 

Spike (the traveller) sen& Twits half-a-doren of ginger-heer, with his affectionato 
regards, and a bill to accept for ^40. Mother-in-law Spike nibs a pen, and says— 
" Only too happy." 

Mr. W. M 0 RBT 0 .V Dybr, a M 1 DDLB.SF.X AIaqistratb, » struck out or tur Cnnvis- 
eiON or TJIK Pkacs ran coxMUNicAriso with a PnieoNan nkijATivr to his RRUtAex, 
1841. Cnpidlty, in the garb of Justice, proposes a paitnonhip with Liberty. 

Napoleon takes the whole City of Vienna, 1809 — carries away 
a better half in Maria Louisa. 








TfRUMEa 

LOST 

BEALA'trUL 
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Astronomical.— There will be a total eclipse of the j 
Norma Moon on one of the Covent Garden scenes, by the 1 
paint-brush of Mr. Grieve, about Easter. This will be tn- 
visU)le to the greater part of the universe, but plainly dis- 
tinguished by a few in the scene-room. A lunar occultation 
will take place about the same lime at the Adelphi, from 
the lamp behind the flat tumbling down. This will be vtfiftZd 
from all parts of the house, but scarcely discernible from 
the lobby of the second boxes, or the back of the pit. 

Geographical OBSSRVATiONS.^Capfain Ross, when he 
visited the North Pole, took Chili on his way, and though 
he doubled the Cape, stiU felt cold about the shoulders. ' 

Notes op the Month — The sweeps appear in perihelion j 
to Jack'in*tho Green on the Ist. The stars of the flretmag- 1 
nitude at the Opera may now he seen in their greatest 1 
brillianoy during the evening, through good glasses. The ' 
satellites of Cerito are visible at inten'als, and PeiTot ap- 
pears in conjunction with Ciirlotta Grfei. The latter planet i 
will be at her greatest distance from the eai'th when she 
flies across the stage in Giselk. 

To ASCKBTAi.v TP Meat IS Goou.— Call at a friend’s house 
about diuncr-time; accept his invitation to sit down if he i 
gives it, and, if not, adopt the free-and en&y principle, by 
inviting yourself. Taste freely of all the things on the 
table, and you ivill he able to form your own opinion os to 
whether the meat is good. 

Sentimental and Domestic.— Now begin to roam through 
flowery meadows with sweethearts; whisper soft nothings, 
imprint soft somethings, and breathe hard vows. Steal out 
at evening hours to listen to nightingales, and meet lady- 
loves by moonlight alone at groves by the ends of vales. Eat 
your small salad at supper with your bread and cheese— 
if you can get it: in which case you will be lucky, con- 
ffidering the times. 

Legal Uints.— If a trespasser is canglitin a sted-trap, i 
he stands seized ; but the tenant in possession may execute 
a rdcase, that is, if he takes a sufficient interest. 

If a ti'agedian agrees to act a character, and is hissed off 
in the middle, it does not amount to a performance of hi.s 
part of the contract, but only to a part perfoimanco. 
--Morris v. Otway. ^ 

For Bearing Timber.— Get a good acorn, and plant it in 
a breakfast cup ; and when it begins to open, which you can ^ 
ascertain by scratching up the mould, you may transfer it 
to a flower-pot Water fi-eely with your bed-room pitcher, ^ 
and directly your plant begins to sliovtr itself above the 
earth you should set it in the garden. Then watch your ^ 
shrub; and if it should continue to flourish, you may trans- 
plant it when young to a forest. When it is quite large 
enough, you may cut it down for ship-building. ^ 

A Curb for Tcothache.— Rush to May’s Buildings. Bolt 
into the 1st, 2nd, 3rd, or 4th door on the right or left, and 
throw yourself back into a chair. Keep your mouth open, 
but take care to hold your jaw— in a convenient position. 

An individual will now come to your aid with a small 
instrument. Wrench, crunch, smash, crash, and you have 
got rid of the toothache. ^ 

Artificial Asses* Milk.— Take an extract from the Par- 
liamentary Reports, and it will generally give you a large 
quantity of a milk-and-watory fluid. Strain off the water, yi 
and what littlo milk may remain will most likely bo arti- & | 
flcisl asses’. 
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THE LONGEST DAY. 


J Dxs»Jinni cooiw Crom juveaet, yoaag ptojlt ; for, like u advar- 
tiainf preoaptor, it waa devoted to poutk. It woiild piobaUy have been 
dnived Cram Jualni Brutua, if that gaatlamaa had lived Tather 
oaxUor thaa he did. Larkinaiui triaa to get June ftom Junoj hat 


this idea ia aaidfby Dobhnus^ " omninh oeulum isJua umb/’ to he all 
hia eye. The lign of June ia Cancer, vrhich frequently appeava ia 
Knight*! Sapper vooma. Another'apeeiei of Crahheginnethto be caught 
ezteniively between Weatminster-hiidge and Putney. 


1 Th. Howje’s Victory, 1794. Very \Fell, I thank you, 1843. 

Tn Enre e» HAvovaa ovsne nu Gmaaax. Aianraiv IMl— with a very bad fue, 
Jf his noae haviag been put oat of Joint in England. 

Q Q The Jews’ Bill passes tbs House of Lords, 1841 ; the film 
^ ^ of Rothschild haTing endorsed it. 


13Tu 


6M Whit Mohoay. publishcB a double Supplement. 

e VTMXr TraajMLv. Uother.in.law Spike’a Pug and one of the Reward Billa brought 
rn.. to Twite by A 4a. Twite pare the money, and » lingular oiroumitanoe ~ Johanna 
X U goee to ehepel next Sunday in a new Tuacan bonnet. 

7 - ,, - Tax RaMMC Bai* nnovvae van Rotjui Aaanirr, 18U. The Whiga afterwarda eon- 
YJ viotad of giving t&erf mtaturs to the People, and /elw fseight to the Agricultural 
Tv Intercit. 

S rpt Seven Bishops sent to the Tower, 1688 ; t. the Tower took 
in ablackdnught. 

9 U Mother-in-law Spike must have jg5 to join her “ good man ” at 
n Manchester. Twits, with all the pleasure in life,” lends it. 

1 n G George I. died, 1727. A Royal George, who had not been the 
iv o worse for a blowing-up by a Col. Pasley. 

11 ®rf«ft8 ftttnteg. 

*1 O n r Snwne Wxnuxw xn Etahi am conmauMnD vt a kbcx or PiAn xma raxat 
A^ iVL CnifliMmeirf 0 ( vn Hovan or CoKiioKB, 18U. Are sow at well aa can be expected. 

1 q m,. Lord J. Bussell is a Candidate to represent the City of 
iit London, 1841. ** The voice of the turiie is heard in the land.” 

U TTT Mother-in-law Spihe’a Pug aiekening for the influenza, ahe ia unfisxtunately kept at 
VT Kenidngton OvaU Twtta makea a mem. ** No money returned** 

1 ^ Th Attorneys, to keep their hands in, go to ^ 

aO AXi Billingsgate to skin eels. 

1 g P Fringe Aubrt visits Oeforo, 1841. Being the seat of Learning, 

^ ho does not sit down. 

1 y Q Bean sentenced to Transportation for Shooting at the Queen, 

1 842. Jusdee, ** culling simples^’ adds to her stock of Botany. 

18 ^ 1 SbtthbBs B&et 

Id M Charta signed by King John, 1214 — ^the Barons of 

x<7 ITA England guiding his hand. 

QA ’T\'| Queen’s Accession, 1837. Went to her new place, and took her 
boxes. 

" 21 W Plunkett taxes Leave of the Irish Bar, 1841. The Bar 
rise and thank him. 

22 Th HinMAJMnr moBoouza Pabuaxxnt to AaomrAxH tbb Sbmu or thb Pbo»b, 1841 ; 

A XL im, noQB jn ratom of the Tory majority. 

23 p A*® OTHER Stamp Duties instituted, 1694. ‘‘A good 

price given for waste paper.” 

K 24 S Newfoundland discovebed, 1494. Query , The Isle of Dogs? 

25 s Sbtmbas afiet 

26 M Fourth died, 1830 ; and became The mont finished 

gentleman in Europe.” 

27 Tu 35^ IK Lincoln's Inn, 1752. Lucifer discovers hia matches, 
9Q TXT Victoria is anointed Queen, 1838. Strange sympathy— Albert 
^ kites'' his hair. 

OA *1^ The**S<nefApoll«’*teae1ieaTwitatheaoiigof"May we ne’er want a'Friend.'* The 
MV AJLL "Son" be^ elected treaiurer of the duo. fixea Twite aa hia aeeuzity. 

/ T % Gbeknwick Hospital founded, 1694. A Park planted for the 
OU J? growth of wooden legs. 








Directions for Anolbbb.— The fishing-books tell us that 
Chubb may be found near Teddington Locks ; but the best 
spot to find Chubb is near his own Detector Locks in St. 
Paul’s Chuzch.yard, which must be taken as they come, no 
Ijicking being allowed. A good Perch may sometixnes be 
•iccured on a lamp or tree in the Park during reviews and 
processions ; and a Pike will soon reward the sportsman 
it any of the principal outlets from London. You may be 
sure of Flounders if you attempt to cross Battersea Marsh 
in the dark. A species of Shark, known aa the Xacome-Tax 
Collector, is caught, like barbCL, with a ledger. White 
Bait are taken eagerly during the summer months with 
brown bread and butter; and every kind of Ply may be 
found returning from country tea-parties, where the 
caddi(e)B will prove an attractive bait. 

Legal Hint.— It bos been decided that lunatics and 
idiots may purchase, and therefore it is probable that if 
Waterloo Bridge were ofifered for sale, & bargain might be 
uoncluded. 

ABTRONOArzcAL.— Madame Yesiris becomes a fixed star at 
the B’aymarket, and shines between 7 and 12 each aveoing. 

Miss Adelaide Kemble becomes quite invisible, but it is 
expected she may return to her old orbit The laws of 
attraction are considerably disacranged in the neighbour- 
hood of Oovent Garden by the retirement of this planet ; 
but Sagittarius {Buna) who generally knows howto hit the 
mark, takes Taurus by the homo, and siq>plie8 the place of 
the lost planet. 

To Glean FLAXE.'^The best mode of platfHdeaDing is 
that adopted in St. Giles’s, whloh may be regarded aa 
:ui Eastern custom. Put your plate on the ground, and 
turn a Newfoundland dog loose upon it. 

Notes of the Month.— Van Amburgh walks into the 
house of Leo, at the English Opera : let us hope that Leo 
will not return the compliment by walking into The 

solar opposition to Mars by Aquarius foretells a quarrel 
between Father Mathew and Deaf Burke. Ckmtinual broils 
take place in the kitchens of the Cider Celhura. Ursa 
Major becomes the pole-star at the Zoological Gardens. 

Dimension of the Day.— The Australians call twelve 
o’clock at night the middle of the day, and when we are 
upon onr beds they are upon their heads. The Chiness 
day begins at nigh^ a custom which the aristooratio indi- 
viduals at the west-end of London have aucoessfully endea< 
vouied to imitate. 

Rsubdies for Fainting.— I f the patient seems faint, the 
first thing to be done is to rip his neck-handkerchief in two, 
ind out the sleeves of his coat right up from the cuff to the 
shoulder. This Is much better than the alow process of 
taking off or untying; and if consciousness Aould not be 
riuite gone, the very fact of the artides of dress being sacri- 
ficed will hare a beneficial effect on the patient. Throw 
glasses of cold water rapidly into his lime, and singe his 
nose by burning a quantity of feathers under it This 
should be kept up till the patient has quite recovered. 

To Curb Tongues.— A coarse tongue is very difiSicult to 
cure. But there is a process known at the courts of law, 
which is often efiGlcaoious in doing so. Some tongues are 
harsh and rough, but a good deal of beating hag often the 
effect of softening them down amaaingly. 

Medical.— Children home for the holidays will be likdy 
to have small pox or measles. In these diseases the cold- 
water cure is very efficacious; put yonr child, therefore, 
under a pump, which you wfid probably find tantamount 
to putting him under an apothecary. 
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JniiTr was so called in honour of Juliut Cetar, who was a great 
Buzer, indeed. In England this month is principally dedicated to 
hay-mahing: as ibr Caesar (who, neTOrCidess, was as jolly Any ecek 
as any of the Rom. Em.), we have so little respect &r him, that as 


soon as the dog-days begin, we actually chain up and muzzle him. 
July hangs out at L^, the Lion, which is generally found to be 
pretty good in the mane. The glorious three days oceurrcd in this 
month, and gave a FiUip to Freneh liberal principles. 
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10 M. 

11 Tu 

12 W 

13 Th 

14 F 

15 S 

16 ft 

17 M 

18 Tu 

19 W 
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22 S 
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26 W 

27 Th 

28 F 
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31 M 


Sweeping Chimneys by Boys abolished, 1842. The young 
sweeps wasb their hands of the business. t 

3 ftutthag after 

Dog^ Days begin. The London Hounds comiDence diasing their i 
tails — ^their heads being turned by the heat of the weather. ^ 

L Transiltion of St. Martin. Done into slang by Sc. Giles. 
Algiers surrenders to the French, 1830. The Dey draws in. \ 

Load CAnmoJur b&acz-ballkd at tsb Sbniob United SsavrcB, llkU. The Club can- S 
L vaases his eharaetet^hirM end anything but a gentleman. \ 

Mother-in-law Spike tells Ophelia that Johanna has told her that her yoixng man. 

A 42, haa told her that a friend of his thinks he saw Twits walking with a black 
velvet bonnet. Mother-in-law Spike says, “ She always knew how it would be." 

Oxford Term ends. Students come up to town for their summer 
course of lectures at the PoBce OfBces. Fee < 

4 ftnubag after ®:r(n(lg. / 

The Anti-Corn Law Delegates get an Interview with Sir K 
Robert Peel, 1842 — and nothing else. \ 

, Nbwxabxbt Jttlt Mxbtjko. The Marquis of Londonderry being about to resume / 

L ' his travtils, attends the race to learn how to " moAre up a book." ij 

. Mother-in-law Spike asks Twits whether he admires velvet bonnets ? ^ 
Ophelia says No doubt,” and leaves the room. 

Ds. BbASIiXV (tRB DISOOVBBBa or TBB ABZBRAnON or LiqRt), OIED 176S. A 
\ phenomenon observed by Mr. Bush on the disappearance of nis Beacon in the Good- 

A win Sands. 

The Revolution of France, 1789« Took the heads of the no- 
blesse for its axes, H 

St. Swithin. Yauzhall opens for an after-season of forty nights, m 

5 fttmbag after ^rbiftg. k 

Dr. Watts born, 1674. The Watts what wrote a> " Logic,” j 
what’s a work what proves what's what. s 

Thai Cadet cells, and inquires how Mr. and Mrs. Twits enjoyed their recent trip to ^ ( 
1 Woolwich ; and hopei that the rain did ** not epoil Mrs. T.'s black velvet bonnet ?" 
Ophelia lo^ divorces at Soipio. \ 

’ King George tee Fourth crowned, 1821. A Gwhelp** of ! 

King Charles’ breed. y 

, Lord John Russell's Wedding-day, 1841. Query. Now, an ^ 

^ advocate for the “ Rep^ of the Union ? ” 

The Battle op the Pyramids, 1798. The one without an apex < 
certainly wanted “ a summut for himself.” < 

Attorney Tweezer (Twits *8 nest neighbour) loses his wonder of a parrot. A 42 oalls 
to know If Johanna has seen it, and discovers mother-in-law Spike’s Fug with the 
dead bird in iu mouth. 

> 6 ftnnbas after ^rinits. ^ 

- Ijord Campbell having been ThrbeWeeks Chancellor of Ireland, 

RETiREsoN aPension OF £4000 perann., 1841. Quel jolt pays, ^ 
.. Nelson lost his arm at Santa Cruz. The enemy being in dis- 
^ tress, like a true sailor he lent them a hand, 
r Attorney Tweezer servos Twits with notice of action— damages laid at MSO. Mother- 
in-law Spike advizes Twits " not to get into law, but to pay the money at oncA" 
AuzABACS Dorr Bspbaubd* 1834. oa behalf of the British NaUon, i 

h acknowledges the boon, and presents the country with a guinea's worth of wit £ 
for threepence- 

Rs Parrot. The "Sonof ApoUo” calls ; and (fortunately, being alawyer's managing 
clerk) advisea Twiu not to be done-nud takea him to hia maaiez to defend the ^ 
action. Il 

Spanish Armada destroyed, 1588. Queen Elizabeth cooks their }l 
goose.” ii 

) 7 ftrarbaa after ©rmfig. = 

- The British enter Portugal, 1808. Brett’s brandy forms an 

L allionco with the representative of Oporto. 






General.— Now saunter by purling brooks, and smoke 
mocrschaums or make love, or do both (if pozmittod) in cool 
tirbours. Shoot sparrows in cheriy-troes, and take eveiy 
I thing as easy as you con. Doff coats and neckcloths, 

I -md unbutton trouaeis after dinner ; rest feet after the 
American fashion, on chairs, and read novels. Eat your 
cold lamb, and drink, if you can afford it, your Hock and 
Clare— which ice. 

Valuable Recipes.— For a Sore Nose. Take a tumbler 
of cold water, and drop in tallow from a rushlight. Lay a 
little of the tallow on your finger, and rub in smartly 
before going to bed. 

Astronomical.— The moon will be visible at IBQgh Wy- 
combe a quarter of an hour later than at Hockley-on-iho- 
fclole, and Jupiter will be over Stoke Pogis at the same 
moment that Yenus is exactly above the Waitbman Obe- 
lisk. Mars will attend regularly at the Horse Guards, and 
.'Saturn win bo visible in St. James’s-street. 

An Indian Pickle.— Join the army in the East ; and 
liaving subjected yourself to a moderate quantity of the 
(lative pepper, which is proverbially pretty hot, the result 
will be a strong Indian pickle. 

A Delicate Hash.— Take a French melo-draxnar-dilnte 
with a dictionary— lard with English idiom— spice -with 
buffbonery— and simmer down with sentiment. Serve it 
out to a " British audience,” and the delicate hash will 
■jfo down -very pleasantly. 

i MsDiCALr— C ure for H7drofhobia.p— Against the regu- 
ar disease there are several good antidotes : the following 
vescription will answer as well as any. Take of prussic 
,cid four ounces, of extract of deadly nightshade, and of 
extract of aconite, half on ounce, of arsenic in powder an 
ounce and a half. Mix, and drink down at one gulp. In a 
few seconds the hydrophobia will be at an end. 

Notes of the Month.— Zadkiel foretells destruction to 
some aged Pier— probably that at Cremome House, Chelsea, 
which is the oldest on the rivei'. St. Swithin is at length 
regarded as a useless pump, the regular supply of water 
being by no means certain. Bain may be looked for about 
che 3d, 15th, and 27th days of this month ; but it does not 
follow that it will come in consequence. The Sun appears 
iu conjunction with Madame Tussaud’s was-work, and dis- 
astrous events ensue. His rays threaten the Prince of 
Wales, and affect the right arm of Burdett : let Sir Robert 
Peel also beware ! . 

Legal Hints.— I n an action for fees a physician cannot 
recover. In oases of illnees the patients are often in the 
same predicament. 

On a bill or note tho statute begins to run directly it Is 
due. The acceptor. If he cannot pay, had better follow the 
statute’s example. 

Meteorological.— When the Stars look dim, rain may be 
expected. When, therefore, the petfoimances of Mr. bla- 
cready or blr. Charles Kean appear rather dull, you may 
look for a ^ower in the evening ; it being supposed that 
the expected rain which iuvaxiahly causes a bad house, 
produces the dimness of the Stars already alluded to. 

It will be high water at Aldgate pump throughout the 
year, and when the moon ^ines upon the handle, a com- 
mon barometer will give the mean average. It will be low 
water in the kitchens by the river side several times in the 
course of tho year, and the mean depth may be ascertained 
by -walking into it. 
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Tuts month was dedicated to Augustus, (Bmperor of Borne, &c. 
BuccessoT to J. Ctesar), who still reigns for one month in the year 
over the world. It is however, in a manner, a season pertaining to 
all monarebs, who are commonly called August Personages . as also 
may be designated Yistets, Bashaws, rremiers, Ghanuelion, Prelates, 
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Battle op the Nile, 1798. Nelson Admiral Bniejs. This 
was an action for damages. Verdict for the plaintiff. 

That Cadetcalls; and having heard that Ophelia likes pine-apples, brings a remark- 
ably fineone. Alnthcr-in-law Spike whispersTwits cadet is a gentleman.” 

Charles the Tenth abdicates, 1830. Plays at “ Chicken Hazard. ” 
with his people, who cut the King. 

Calais taken by Edward IIL, 1347. The inhabitants being 
starved oat, sign a capitulation without any provisions. 

Ufkar Khan depends Kelat-i-Gbilzie and is defeated, 1841. 
Ufkar Khan defend it ! Beg your pardon — ^Uflcar KhanH. 

8 ato ©rimtg. 

hfjtnAMR LarrABOB convictep of RonnsaY, 1841. Mr. Colburn’s indignation rises to 
such a height, that he detenninea to havt her Ufe—in 8 vula 

O’CoKHBtTi FROnSES SIS GaAKPSOV, 4 SAVS OtJ), AR A MbUBBR OF THB BxfBAXi AbsO. 
ciATtOH, 1811. ** The smaUest donation thankfully received.” 

Louis>Fhilippe offered the French Crown, 1830 — accepts it, and 
doesn’t the smallest change. 

Spike (the ginger-beer traveller) from "unforcaeen'ciruanutRncci/’is unable t«»mect 
the bill due on the 14th of September. ISndosc.s another for .£50 tu cover it. Mother- 
in-law says, “how very considerate ot her ‘goud man-' •' 

Dog Days End. Tlio Dogs discard their neckcloths of musszlmf 
and start a clean collar. 

Havanhak takbx iiv TiiR EKGLTsn, 1763. The cigar dealers objocting to their lands 
being cribbed, have made us pay fur the eabbage ever since. 

9 nftfr ®rim'tg. 

Printing Invented, 1442. Superstition taken very ill from being 
put into wet sheets. 

Sir Walter Scott born, 1771 ; and, shocking to relate, was 
afterwards greedily devoured by the human race. 

Ihadopration (tv TKB Statuv of NAvm,iioR o» TBB CobuxN AT liouLOONE, 18U. The 
French people have their favourite Nap on a "pillar ” of stnne. 

The “ Son of Apollo ” invites Twits to the “centenary "meeting on the S8th, of the 
“ Kenningcim Coal and Blanket Benevolent Association.” Ophelia kisses Sdpio, 
and gives him her guinea. 

The Diet of Hungary closed, 1827. The Mendicity Society 
discontinue their tickets for soup. 

Assembling of the New Parliament, 1841. The new brooms 
expecteiJ to effect some swce})ing measures — ^Don’t, 

10 gbuniiHS after ^tfrttg. 

Bernadotte crowned Fringe of Sweden, 1810. A good Swcdisli 
tum-up for Bernadotte. 

Richard the Third slain on Bosworth Field, 1485. Ecgland 
sends its Dickey to Richmond to be mangled. 

Stamps on Newspapers imposed, 1713. Aod a nice impodtion it 
was ! 

Tiibodorb Hook piep, 1841. A staunch advocate of the Tory- cause~the caute shows 
its “extent in aid” of the dead man’s family, by seizing his r^ft. 

Revolution of Brussels, 1830. The Garrick Club has its 
carpet turned. 

Prince Albert born, 1819. The child is found with a silver 
spoon in his mouth — Queen’s pattern. 








11 §btmifa8 after ^rfnttg. 



0 Q Tt/T »“d mother-in-law Spike sit up till half- past 2. Mother-in-law says, “ that | 

O lu. the Benevol enc Association can never be about tire blankets at this hour of the nig^c.” , 

nn Ktums home fium *'The Masquerade” in the costume of the Grand Turk; I 

JL 11 ^ houae and laid on the sofa by the vigilant A 43. 

Tjer ^Assignation op the Melbourne Ministry, 1841, Tho old 

00 W Wig went out, and the “ Sob " camte'in. 

* Q 1 mp, Bdnyan dieb, 1688. Death removed the 6 un 2 ^aii, but did 

0 1 XU not stop his “ ProgroBs.” 



Commanding Officers, Mayors, Aldermen, Magistrates, Church- Q 
wardens, Overseers, Constables, and Beadles; in their several 
capacities, some of which, however, are rather small. Virgo, tlie 
Virgin, is the sign of August; the Zodiac thus offering a ready 
Maid juke. 


The Royal Family for 1853.— As all the Almanacks 
have given the Royal Family for the present year, Punch, 
deteimined to outstrip all competition, has used tho 
greatest exertion, and given much attention to the sub- 
ject, ^vith the view of preparing a list of the Royal Family 
ten ycai’s honcc. The following may be depended on, as 
being, if not quite correct, at least as nearly so as circum- 
stances will admit of 

Queen Victoria, bom * . . . . 1819 /, 

Prince Albert 1819 H 

Albert Edward, (Prince of Wales) . . .1841 

Victoria Adelaide, (Prinoess Royal) . . . 184S 

Augustus Leopold, (Duke of Brompton) . . 1043 / 

Sophia Mai'ia 1044 n 

Elizabeth Leonora Jane 1845 \!| 

Ileniy Philip William, (Duke of Lambeth) . . 1846 U 

Mary AlexandrSna 1847 

John Charles Peter, (Duke of Chelsea) . . . 1848 

Timothy Theobald Thomas, (Duke of Kensington) IfMO ^ ' 

Matilda Scraphina 1850 1 j 

Richard Stephen, (Duke of Doptford) . . . 1851 % 

Etholrcd Guthrum, (Duke of Battersea) . . 1853 g 

Scraphina Susan Cecilia 1853 

The above are, ns nearly as we can give them, the ai*- 
raugements for the next ton years, of tlie Royal Family, s 
and the above table, may be looked upon as a sort of per- 
pctual calendar of information on the subject it embraces, a 
The returns are at present made up only to the year J853, 1 

but wo may carry our calculations fiu-ther on a future j 
occasion. The above will be thought by any reasonable 
person enough for the present. a 

atoRAL llEFLBOTiON.— How delightftil on a hot, broiling, fo 
sulby morning, is a good plate of pickled salmon, witli no 
end of Chilli vinegar and pepper, and a cool bottle of Gain- I \ 
ness’s Dublin stout, or a draught of pale India ale ! [J 

Notes of the Month, — C elestial sporting begins, and tho 
Stars take out their licences to shoot about the .9th. Tlief . \ 
heat is still intense : the cream of Circassia feels its in- 
flnence, as well as the grease of Russia. Sagittarius presides 
over the targets of Tivoli, whilst from the aspect of a little j 
boy fishing for crabs at tbe extremity of the Margate Jettj', |l|rf 
the Son will probably come into conjunction witli the right 
limb of Cancer. The “ Stars” of the Gravesend Company 
may bo seen from the observatory of Windmill Hill in 
rapid transit on the River. ( 

Legal Hints.— I f a man makes a foolish bargain with H 
another, it is a simple contract. ^ 

Feigned issues may in some cases be pleaded. When / j 
beggars borrow ohildren to excite compassion, it may bo 
said that they are pleading a feigned issue. \ 

Armorial Bearings.— T he duty on Ai'morial Bearings ^ 
has been held not to apply to the men belonging to the 
County Fire-office, who bear on their arms the celebrated 
design in brasso relievo, of Britannia sitting on the sharp ^ 
edge of a shield, and making a rug of the hide of a living 
Ron. V 

Medical.— C om-cutters in August may expect plmty of 
cmploj-ment. The fair sex will be greatly afflicted with x 
summer freckles, to which they may apply kajydor or cocoa- 
nut oil, with nearly equal advantage: or if they prefer it, i 
may take a regular walk, beneath the harvcBt-xnoon ; the a r 
finest cosmetic in the world being moonshine. ' ^ 
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St, Giles. The Marquis of Waterfoi’d makes a pilgrimage to his 
shrine in the Holy Land.” 

LoyooN BURNT, 1666. England wishing to improve her metro- 
polis, a fire rasses the capital 

12 IburtUau after ®rinftp. 

Ttvuzef V. Tntiis. ** The ffftvernor ” of *' the Son of Apollo" requires the cojla out 
of pocket. *• The Son " ciilla tor a trifle— say jfilO- Twite givee it, aa " he’s not the 
man to be robbed with impanit}'.” 

Disturbances at Oxford, 1830. Put down by a few ffood 
“ Sizers,^* 

Parliament meets for the first time under Sir Eobert Peel's 
Ministry, 1841 — with improved behaviour. 

Dr. Johnson born, 1709. The little dog-star “Bozzy” afto 
wards appears in conjunction with “ Ursa Major.” 

Ophelia has jueteeen a beauty of aeachmere." Scipioasks if she **thinlM he is 
made of money ? *' Mother*in-law Spike remarks, “ that he has money enough to 
spend on masqueradee, if not on hla poor wile." 

Unites States, first so styled, 1776. You haven’t such a 
thing as a sovereign about you — have you? 



13 SbwttlJaB after ■©rfattp. 


Loro Thurlow died, 1806, — being too good a judge to do so 
before. 

Doncaster Baces. Sir Robert Feel’s Commissioner out of Inr 
came Tax carries oif the Ledger ! Tates. 

Fox DIED, 1806. After “ making right” for the country, ho was 
“ run to earth.” 

Moscow burnt, 1812 — Napoleon’s fingers. 

spike having by chance forgotten to itake up the jCAI) hill due yesterday. Twits is 
called upon to pay. Twits vows he won't. Mothor-iS'law Spike, pointing to Oplie* 
lia, inquires if ** the man has a heart ? " 

6.43 aft. Mercury iSjErs— the Barometer, of course. 

14 Sbttttbas after Waftp. 

George the First crosses from Hanover to England, 1714. A 
small piece of German metal passes for an English Crown. 

New University of Gottingen, founded 1737 — for ** choppiog 
logic,” and cramming " small Germans.” 

The first Stone of the Edinburgh Exchange laid, 1753. Query, 
being a national undertaking — was it stone brimstone 3 

The Lord Mayor and Aldermen visit the Blue-coat School — 
generally with Wood at their head. 

Twits having received a goose, Johanna accuses the Fng <if stealing the giblets. 
Mothec-in-law Spike ‘'could almost swear she saw A 43 takiag liome a pie." 

New Post-Office opened, 18*29. Since the introduction of the 
Penny Post Stamps, it has become the QueejCs-head quarters, 

15 Siunbag after ©rfaifts. 

The Belgians beat the Dutch, 1830— the Dutch forces being 
too heavy in the rear. 

William the Second crowned, 1087. This Bill was accepted, 
but not noted. 

That Cadet sends a pink note and a shawl to lUTrs. Twits. Suipio vows "he’ll return 
’em both," Ophelia asks if " he wants to kill her.’’ 

Sheriffs sworn in. The oiBcers of ditto invite the bodies ” in 
their custody to tea — without the customary " turn-out.” 

niiCKABUiAs Dat— Lord Mayor aiBCTSD. The Corporation of Loudon go out, before 
dinner, to choose a goose, and elect the Lord Alayor. 

AltREST OP FeARGUS O'CoKNOR PREVIOUS TO A “ ChARTIST DEMON- 
STRATION,” 184*2. Quod erat demonstrandum. 






Thoughts on the S9th of September— It is AlicbaelmawS 
Day. We shall have goose for dinner. Wliat a beautiful 
thing is roast goose, with apple sauce ; and oh ! with sage 
and onions I How delightful the odour which, long beforu 
the sweet bird is fully dressed, ascends from the rngions of 
the kitchen. Delicious fowl ! it seems almost cannibalism 
to eat thee. 

Notes of the Month.— The astral illuminations of 
Vauzhall are eclipsed by the pluvial inferences; and tho 
gardens once more close “for good,” which, considering how 
very often they have opened for bad, is hut fair. Mr. Jones 
again moves into the second house on the Silth, and all he 
sees of a goose on that day is the quill, with which he writes 
a label to leave on. his door “ Back in an hour.” Desola- 
tion broods over Smitbfield on St Dartliolomew ; but the 
ingress of Aries and Taurus from the Continent counteracts 
tho deficiency. 

To CUT UP A GoosB-r-If any difficulty is experienced in 
catching a goose, or nobody has cooked your o^vn for you, 
wait until tho Marquis of Xondondorry publishes a new 
work. Then review it honestly, and you will have cut up 
tho goose. Tho sage will he very difficult to find. 

Oyster Sauce for Taverns.— Take a go of thin gnicl. i 
Heat it in a saucepan, and then add three raw oysters. 
Serve in a butter boat, and garnish with a few blacks. 

Sporting.—" Gents” aie particularly recommended to 
put the powder into their guns before tho shot, and to with- 
draw ramrods from barrels previously to firing. The first of 
these directions may be reversed when the « Gents" form a 
shooting party ; which will be a sure way to avoid accidents. 
In this case, also, the removal of each other’s percn.<3sion 
caps, or the pouring of beer into flint locks, will be found 
excellent sport, and likewise conduce to general safety. 
N.B. Geese, ducks, and h.’im-door fowls may not be shot 
without Bpedal licence from their proprietors. 

Legal Hint.— I n an action of ejectment the outgoing 
party, who receives notice to quit behind his bock, canuot 
plead tender. 

A parliamentaiy ^occh is not evidence, but a speech by- 
Mr. Ferrandisprfmd/acfs evidence of tho exact contrary 
of what it asserts. 

Interest Table.— The table which is best adapted for 
calculating interest is the dinner table. If you keep a good 
one, the interest taken by your friends will be propor- 
tionably large. A haunch of venison secures a very high 
rate of interest, but the coupons from cold viands are 
generally thought little of, and few people take the trouble 
to come for the dividends. 

Lip Salve,- This is made by simmering together equal 
quantities of deception and soft soap, with a portion of 
essence of tin. Four in a few drops of tincture of humbug 
to flavour it, and strain through a cant sieve. It is excel- 
lent to correct crudities of speech. 

Bill Stamps.— For a dishonoured bill returned upon 
your hands, several stamps with your foot. 

For a promissory note never intended to be paid, the 
giver stamps himself as a cheat. 

The acceptances of certain extravagant lords are to be 
considered as securities of tho very lowest stamp. 

Astbonomical.— Tho constellation Punch will dazzle the 
world every Saturday, appearing in Wellington-street, 
and ti'aversing the whole kingdom in the course of eight- 
and-forty hours. 
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TEETOTAL OCTOBLU— SIR JOHN BARLEY-WATER HALF TEAS 0\ER. 


OcTouin iraa the eighth month vith] the Romans, and took Its name 
from eeiOf eight. Had the Romans been acquainted with modern 
discoveries, it would perhaps have been called Vigintiber, from XX, 
whereof, as most people are aware, large quantities are annually 
brewed about this time. However, ive make amends by obristening 


Wi0i|isi/ 


XX October* The sign of October is Scorpio, the Scorpion ; a sign 
of good October is its clearness, sparkling property, delicious odouo 
and a sensation of warmth in the region of the stomach and about the 
cockles of the heart, upon imbibing a draught thereof. 
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16 Sbunirag after ^rtm'tg. 

Sir Henry Pottinger occupies the Chusan Islands, 1841. 

“ Comes to tea, and brings his teork with him.*’ 

A Mrs, Caudle calls to inquire after the health of Mw. Twits. 

Sir John Rennie died, 1821. His works published by the 
Waterloo-bridge Company — ^pricc one halfpenny. 

Earthquake at Constantinople, 1841. The Earth, having a 
bowel complaint, takes a small quantity of Turkey — Rhubarb. 
Louis-Philippb BOHN, 1773. Said to*' be worth an Orleans 
Plum. 

Peace, 1748. Peace of what? ks.-la-Chapelle^ 

17 SbunUas after ®rftittB. 

Dinner at Mansion House to the Queen’s Ministers, 1841. 

I Bill of Fare— Ca5in^^ Pudding, with Flummery. ' 

Junta OF Public Safety formed at Barcelona, 1841, *^Gen- 
i tlemen— take care of your pockets.” 

Old Goose Day, The Queen creates a batch of new Peers in 
honour of the occasion, 1841. ' 

StAIBS mr TRC VlCTOWA ThBATBB »AMi OOWW AT WIGHT, 1841,— Mr. 
E. P. bayiUa, the light comedian, having^ aveended them in the morning. 

M^LrOO AOQXnTTBD BT TKB AKEBICAHI ATTSR A TbTAT. OF ElGlIT DATfS, 1841. Tr an. , 
atiaatiu puppies having 'been eight days in the dark^ see on the ninth* 

A Grand Banquet given atLibibriok to Father Mathew, 1841. 
— What do you say to a glass of water with a gooseberry in it?” 

18 gbunbas after 

Two Houses op Parliament burnt, 1834, — Sibthorpe having left 
the copy of a speech behind liim. 

Twits returns from the Harmonic Meeting 1 A.u. The ** Son of Apollo” and other sons 
will come m, ''just to have a parting glass.” Glee—” Mynheer van Dunk.” 

Opening of the States General by the King of Holland, 1841. 

Oranges in — to be sucked for some months. 

Two Gangs of Coiners captured in Birmingham, 1841. The only 
people who have made money iii that town for some time. 

CouBT or Dibbctobs Anonrr LuBn Elukbobougr Govbrhor of Ihoxa, 18U. Mr. 
Cross treats his ” tame elephant" with a jar d Indian pioklea. 

Twits atones for ** Mynheer Van Dunk.” Brings home a white satin pincushion in- 
scribed ” Welcome Little Stranger." 

19 Sbanhag after fJCrfafts. 

America discovered, 1492. A discovery without a Precedent, 

Big Sam, the Porter to the Prince of Wales, died 1802,— the 
Prince having * stood Safin' for Porter many years. 

St. Crispin. — Cobblers’ Holiday. The Author of “The 
Great Metropolis ” lays down his pen for the day. 

Spike (the ginger-beer traveller,) wishing for retirement to discover the cause of a 
strange mistake m his accounts, is invited by Mother-in-law Spike "toswend a 
week with her dear children, the Twicass.” 

Captain Cook born, 1728. He canied civilisation into the Friendly 
Islands, and introduced among the natives of 0 YE. the lOU. 
Bristol Riots for 3 days, 1831. Sir Charles Wothcrell outers 
Bristol. In the cvenins: the dty illuminates, 

20 Sbuttbap after ®rtn{t®. 

The Bode Light first introduced, 1841. Sir Peter Laurio goes 
with a dark lantern to inspect it. 







Notes for the Month.— Poistcruus winds prevail, and 
I earthquakes are caused thereby in the mignonette gardens of 

the thirdfioors, which are blown from their fastenings. The 
aspect of tho heavcns|cnables us to foretell shipwrecks at the 
Surrey Theatre : fixes will be more frequent in the metro- 
polls, and floods and inundations from neglected cisterns 
may affect the kitchens of the North. Ceres passes into 
I Libra, and a penny loaf full weight is the result. Little 
! Britain is affected by tumults ; and a denizen thereof being 
run after by a mad bull, suddenly finds himsolf in tho ousp 
of the ascendsmt. i 

Legal IIint.— A. purchaser who cannot make up the 
whole of the purchase-money, may in sonic cases go to the 
Court for relief ; at least if there happens to be a pawn- ' 
broker’s shop at tho corner of it. 

To CALCULATE Nativitiks— T his is a troublesome pro- ' 
cess, and requires much labour. Find out tho hoiur and 
minute of the day by the nearest clock, and if in a tavern, ' 
ij what sign 3 'ou arc under. Then according to the time you 
F may have, walk through the streets and work out this 
problem. As the knockers tied up in kid, are to the ^ 
monthly nurses at the second floor windows, so arc the ( 
- births in the newspapers to the doctors' gigs at the doors. 
Make friends with tho district registrar, and inspect his 
tables ; and to this add the number of usually married men 
who may be seen entering into the gay frivolities of life. 
Caution is necessary to avoid calling too soon at the house 
after tho result ; as it involves half -a-crowu to the n ursc. ; 

A Shorter Method.-^'KEep an account of tho increasing i 
expenditure occasioned by your children : and, by looking k 
back, you will soon bo enabled to calculate their nativities. || 

I Prophetic.— The conjxmction of malt and hops this month v 

I will be favourable to the concoction of beer. Many phea- 
' sants, but more rubbish, will ho shot on the 1st. St. 
Crispin’s feast, othenvise Awl Saint’s-day, will he celo- 
brated on the 25th : on which occasion cobblers will “ sew / 
themselves up.” A 

Public Offices.— JSTorxe-GMardl^.— Sentries of tho day, 
Privates Snooks, Jones, Brown, Green, &c. Comptroller 
of the dock, Mr. Smith. 

Civil Watermen at the Charing Cross Cab 

stand, Diok Wiggins. 

' Woods and Fomte— Rangers of Hyde Parlii Messrs. < 
Outatelbows, Seedy, Needy, Greedy, &c. 

Powers of Attorney.— It is Impossible to fonn any idea I’ j 
of the power of an Attorney until you get completely within iJ 
his clutch. The expanding power of an Attorney is mani- 
fested in the swelling of a bill of costs ; and the condensing 1^ 
‘ power is shown in shutting up defendants within the f 
limited precincts of a prison. K 

Pickles. A Good Pamily Pickle. — Order in goods on 
all sides from your tradesmen. Take tho choicest viands > 
from your butcher, tlie best vegetables from your green- V 
grocer , and the most costly spioes from your tea-dealer. 

Go on as long as you are able, mixing up in Lot water, and O 
draining off in all directions as fast as you can. Repeat ^ 
this as often as possible, as you will soon find tho result to 1 
be a fine family pickle. 

The Crops.— Manure with pomatum, and irrigate well vV 
witji Rowland’s Maoaesar. Plough with a small-tooth ^ 
comb, and pull up by the roots all the grey hairs to be met ^ 
with. Weed old whidiers and trim young moustachios, ^ 
with a view to a hotter crop. ^ 
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JUSTICE GOING IN PllOCESSION TO OPEN THE COURTS OP LAW. 


Novbubbs acqidrad that appellation from Mvem, nine. The sop- 
position aoenrding co 'nrhioh it comes from ndb*mi being tba oom- 
mencemont of the Law season in London, is incorrect, though plauaible. 
^ Whether this month was called by oup fbrefhtbersj the Saxons, 
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siveness of bis chain betrays his double guilt. 

LDRLAIDR EeIIBLB MAKES HER DEBUT IK NoRMA, 1841. Cclcbratcd 
for holding a note longer than the oldest attorney. 

onoBKT OP Excrbquxb Bitu, 1011. Ernest Bapallo, as Queen's Evidence, turns 
himself inside out, and has uonaequently appeared in black ever since. 

everal anxious inquiries having been made for Spike {the pinger-becr traveller), 
Mother-in-law Spike lucks the front dour, and insists that Twits “ when he choices 
to leave the house, will go over the garden wall." 


the cracked China. 

rAZETTE FIRST PRINTED, 1665. ItS COluDinS SIDCe COUtributcd 
by several eminent houses in the City. 

tthanna declares **that she never lived in a prison afore." Mother-in-law Sp! 

SMS the same; and wonders that ^*Twits dont pay Spike's deficiencies, and go i 

othis own liouse like an honest man." 

'aiNCE OP Walks born, 1841. The Privy Council hepl in i 
tendance, to see that tlio nurse docs’nt “ change ” the child. 

Iartin Luther born, 1483. Afterwards chased by many furic 
Bulls. 

I A. Bi. Fog, drizzle, and sleet. Twits goes for Mrs. Caudle. 


. Nxw CoiNAGx OP Pesnr Atm HAiiVPianTY PtscRS pon Jrusbt, l&ll. The island 
having a few " imall thingt ” to get up, starts a new copper. 

Ienry the Eighth marries Anna Bolevn, 153*2. The Boa 
Constrictor at the Zoological Gardens gorges another pigeon. 

aanpicATBs von trb Etrsonro Yaxa takbr out sr Arroiunors. A man before the 
Lord Mayor pays a fine for plucking live geese, 1042. 


went for knout. 

Iavakaoh, THU Fastiho Maw, oouxittbd to Rsakpg Gxon pon mnwo Ba: 
A CBXKDtdtR'a Shop, 1841— having before got his bread by going without it. 


Plan w Woolwich Dock-Yahs, whick is coktikbd to xjrn Boiluino, 1841. Co^fiwd 
to the building 1 Why not let it go out f 

Princess Royal born, 1840. Some disappointment felt at the 
non-arrival of the mail. 

A CoinassniN appointbdi with Puzkcx ALnaar at its head, to TNQunm mro thb krst 
UODH ov PROMOTIKO Tus Finb Arts, IBU. The Prince thinks the best mode is to 
dram for £80.000 per annum. 

That Cadet, previous to hia departure for India, writes afarewcll letter to the T witaes, 
and tmsta ** he shall be remembered by that cachmere." 

The Thames Tunnel completed, 1841. Mr. Branel, to set the 
Thames on fire, puts gas-lights under its bed. 

Saturn being in conjunction with the Moon, takes a sight” of 
the man in it. 


to a level with the House of Commons, and is still a perfect flat. | 
)LrvER Goldsmith born, 1713. Whatever he touched became 
sterling^ receiving the Goldsmith’s mark. 






mouatA or not, we do not know; but it might have been. November 
has the sign of Sagittarius, the Archer; and much shooting with 
the long-bow now begins to.be practised of an evening on the family 
hearth. 


Allowance for WirwESSES,'— There are several sorts of 
allowance for witnesses. Thechief allowance is that which 
■ is to he got at the Exchequer Coffee-house. The following 
is very near the scale : 

A witness who will forget as 1 ^ of 
convenient . . . . f 

A witness who will remember I A mutton chop and grog at 
things that never happened j discretion. 

Awltne«who«fflcont*.dictrN^^“ffl^^ 

^ItheevidenoeonttoofliJ 

^ to the verdict, 

Among other allowance to witnesses is the allowance that 
must be made for the prevarication of a lady who is asked 
her ago ; and there arc other allowances of a similar cha- 
racter. On cross cxamiBation , witnesses come in for a very 
large allowance of abuse from counsel. 

To Carve Pooltbv.— F owls have seldom more than two 
y wings. It is advisable, therefore, in carving them, to re- 
member this. Help the particular guests to a wing or 
‘ ) breast ; and when they are gone, it is good-breeding to ask 
' the unimportant people, if they have a preference for any 
/ part.** 

AstronomicalPhenombnon for 1842.— The Annual Eclipse 
of the Sun by the fog on lord Mayor’s Day will take place 
as usual on the 9tb November. 

Notes or the Month.— Strange plimiomena mark the 
jdfth. Fiery stars and meteors appear, the air is shalcen by 
concussions and reports, and a celebrated character is 
brant at the stake. The influence of Venus on Virgo 
tempts a young lady at a boarding-school to fly to Gretna 
IV with her lover, who is tributary to Mars. A dark cloud 
r hangs over London— let the manufacturers put out theft 
fires, and avert the evil, which will pass away as smoke. 

< Post-office Regulations.— Letters to go the same day 
must be put in by yourself : if entrusted to your servants 
they will be forwarded the following one. Letters borrow- 
ing money, or begging favours, generally miscarry, or 
s, come to hand whilst the person they are sent to " is in the 
country.” Letters demanding payment of cash due, to be 
j ’ returned to the writere, endorsed ** Gone away— not known 
where or forwarded from one place to another with “ try 
1 No. 14,” «no suoh name,” Ac., until they get worn out or 






PopuiATioN OF THE UNTTEn KINGDOM.-— We have no 
means of arriving exactly at the result, for the last census 
made several omissions ; amongst whom was our boy, who 
did not go to bed at aU on the night of the fifth of June, 
1841, and consequently slept nowhere. Perhaps the best 
means of ascertaining the population of the United King- 
dom is to find the exact half, and having multiplied by 
two, you will get the correct total. 

Agricultural Statistics.— It is calculated that the 
Staffordshire Fotteiies turn out every year more thqn a 
million flower-pots. The mould inserted in these pots 
may be estimated at some thousand of cart-loads, which is 
equal to several acres. Supposing that each hundred 
flowor-pots on an average contains one rose-tree, this will 
give a lai^e number of perches (in the shape of pieces 
of dead stick) to the metropolitan sparrows. The number 
of daisies grown for London consumption (and they always 
go into a consumption when they reach London) is not 
ascertainable. 
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PUNCH’S CIIR1ST:.IA; 


DKCJUfiiRti 'iv'as an«iently so d«‘noin!uated from tlueiR, ivn. TJie 
Runiana mifrlit, if they hail chosen, have called it a {freat many 
names on account of its dreariness and dulnesiS besides— Liit It seems 
they did not. Some assert tliat the Saxons (after tlicLr conrerhinn to 
Christianity) used to call it Q\usU-manttiht on account of tiie libations 


in which tlicy Induljfod at Glirlstmas. Others maintain that they 
entitled it Fm-monatii, on account of the pantoiaiines and other 
drolleries which accompanied that festive season. The si^rn of De- 
cember is Capricornus, tho Goal; but a much more striking si;;ti is 
gas-light at four in the afternoon. 




1 T? A GoijOssai. Statub or irA8immTO.v cbbctho is mb BorurmA or tub CArfroT. oj ■ 
•>- J; Asirbica, and remainB to tliis day a man very much a&cius the Americans. I 

Twits is officially reminded that he “once became security •* for the Son («f Apollo I 
“ The Son ’’ and some money are wanting. Suliiio hums “May we ne'er want a I 
Friend,” and draws a ch«q.ue for the deficiency. • 

3 ^ ^iibent gbunbnB. 

A The Young Prince created Prince op Wales, 1841,-~wbicli 
“ -lVI was at least three feathers in his cap. 

6 Tn Millions, 179C. The British people so 

111 devoted to Iheir country, that they then stood a loan. 

Meeting on the disthessed'Statk of the Linen Trade in Ireland. 
” 1841, — the church ascendancy demanding so much for itsZaion. 

7 rTTr Tweezer T. TnUs. Re Parrot. Verdict for the plaintiff, damages AlO— costa AlOi). 
A JLL Twits sella out of the “ Three-and-a-Half Reduced/' and pays. 

o -Tt Rhode Island taken, 1778, Let us take tho roadJ‘* — Beggar\ 
° ^ Opera, 

Q Q Genoa entered, 1814, Mr, Alfred Buna gets into his velvet 
^ ^ breeches. 
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2 Sbunirag fit fnjbtnt. 

Twits rocsives a letter (1.*itod Calais, from the "Son of Apollo”— seal "Auld lang 
syne.** " The Son ” venusiiM Tvt Its “ to pay the governor's costa for tho defence oi 
TwcGBex’s action; as, in the Son’s present condition, tho commission would be of 
great service." 

Cromwell decl.vred Protector, 1 653. The knave of the Com- 
mon wheel. 

Napoleon declared First Consul, 1799. Consols reduced in 
France from 3 to 1. 

A 43 having shown his willlBgness to break any quantity of hcnd<i at any meeting. Is 
made a sergeant. J oanna gives vrurnixig, being ashed i n church the next Sunday. 

Count Seckendohp died, 1C92, — Count Furstoif, hU father, 
having done so before him. 

Linnjeus died, 1 788, He was a teacher of Botany, and opened 
classes for flowers. 

3 Sbunbag In ^bbent. 

Spike {the late ginger-beer tiaveller), suddenly recollects that he has negotiated the bill 
for AfiO. Twits sees an advertisement—" That a oiiiet uoii)>le may be boarded and 
lodged for £SO a year in North, Wales.” Twits boo^ the Spikes lor Cuernarvon. 

Tycho Brahe born, 1546. So great an astronomer was Tyclio, 
L that Francis Moore is quite an ass to Brahe. 

Saxony made into a Kingdom, 1806, — after being “double 
milPd.” 

Shortest Day. “ The Daylight” leaves Hungerford pier at 
“■ J after 3, p.m. 

Lord Thurlow appointed Chancellor, 1783. As it often hap- 
pens with faithful servants, he got the sack. 

Antwerp surrendered, 1832 — the Dutch finding the French 
shells “ not the cheese.” 

4 ^uBtoas In gibbem. 

^ Wilkes died, 1797— -having been some time in a pickle. 

. Mother-in-law Spike’s Pug.havmg been left behind, is scut to board 
with Mrs. Caudle at Id. per week. 

Sir. Luria ** taken PROM THB.FRBJi CH" 1733,— buf, mirabile dUtu, not by any 
1 member of the Drauiake Aulhon' Soeie^ 

Twits wheels his ea8}'-cluur to the fire— kisses his Ophelia— takes 
his baby on his knee, and feels himself happy. 

Royal Society Instituted, Punch offered a fellowship ; refuses 
F.B.S., being suffidently bothered with £. S. D. 

I ^nnbas Bfter 
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Inns of Court.— Tho principal Inns of Court are Tltc 
Wrekin, Broad Court ; 27i« Cheshire Cheese. Wine-ofnee 
Court; The Feathers. Hand Court; and others. The 
Terms here are as follows : — 

“ Two muttons to follow” — A couplo of consecutive chops. . ■ 

Olio mixed" —A tumbler of hot pimch, W j ^ 

Coming, sir" —The flight of tlie waiter. / j 

"Pintpalale" —A bottle of Bass’s Indian beer. v 

Cheap IlYoaoMBTEB.— A simple way to detect the pre- S, ^ ' 
scnce of moisture on the surface of the earth, is to wear OV 
boots with holes in the soles ; or sit upon the ground out of 
doors for two hours, and then calculate according to the ^ 

degree of Rheumatism to which you will rise. 

Transfer of Stocks may be effected at any respectable --^V 
eravat-sellors on any p.'U'tlcular day, except Sunday, wliieli — 
is kept as a holiday. A power of attorney is not necessary, 
although it is often out of the power of attorneys' elerks ^ 

to get a new stock. The transfer is generally made by the y \ 
payment of a certain sum and leaving the old one heliind w n 

to bo re-covered, or because it is not worth taking away. j 

To MAKE A Welch Ratjeet —The simplest method is ^ J 

that practised in our schools by little hoys, which consists ^ 

in toasting a slice of yellow soap on a bit of slate over the 
candle. Foreigners should ask for ** Laiiin dn pays des 
Guiles," to ensure the real animal, which ai-rivos from 
Wales to the London markets potted down in the form of 
cheeses, to which it hears some resemblance in taste. It 
is not uocesaary to take out a poulterer’s license in order 
to retail W(dch rabbits, nor has tho trade, in this parti 
cultu’ article, been found as yet to suffer, from the tariff 
iiihhits which are sent from Ostend. The skins of the 
Welch rabbits are perfectly useless in a commercial point 
of view ; but are sometimes advantageously employed to i 
bait mou.se-traps. 

Gardening.— Take up crops of onions, carrot, and pars- 
nips, if you have a garden ; if you have not, it is better to ^ 

buy them at the nearest greengrocer's. The best time for fi 
gathering poaches, apricots, and grapos is after dark, from ft ” ^ 

trees which grow near tho road. Bring down apples which a ^ S 

overhang the highway, with stones and hooky sticks, JL W 

Notes of the Month.— The single ladies begin to wonder 
what the next year will bring forth, and perhaps the W 11 
married ones do the same. A constdlation of peculiar I j 

brilliancy will appear towai'ds the close of the panto- A J 

mime ; although at the beginning tho conjunction of the y 

prompter’s hand with the weather apparatus, betokens y1| // 

storms of wind and rain. Christmas Day will fall this n ll 

year upon the 2dih, as heretofore. Lot Sir Robert Peel n || 

beware, if he ventures on the icc before it bears, or he may U M 

fall in. 11 

Philosofhicar— When on estate is advertised to he sold ^ || 

" without reserve,” it may be infen-ed that tho auctioneer 

will display more than the usual amount of impudence. g | SE| |v 

His assurance may in these cases be relied upon. 

Equation of Timh — That a watch generally 
goes much faster in a crowd than if it was left at home; |b»* 

A clock goes down if it is not wound up ; hut if your ” ffl ^ 
own affairs are approaching a wiud-up instead, then it is 
most likely that tho watch or clock will “ go up”. Watches 
should be regulated by Sun Dials ; but if none are handy, 
then the mean time of the gin-shop cloclcs in Seven Dials 
will answer all the purpose. At the close of the theatres, 
the illuminated one at Exeter Change is generally G ' 
minutes to T. 
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men for truth, reducing the ostrich to a level ^ith those hollow- 
hearted children of Adam, who leave their little ones to the mercies 
TH E STO RY O F A F EA'I’H ER« world — to the dandling of chance — ^to the hard rearing of the 

“ poor-house. There is Lord de Bowelless ; he has a rent-roll of thou- 

iKTRODUCTioir. sands ; is a plumed and jewelled peer. Look at him in his robes 

1 Asr a native of Aftdca ; but my parent Ostrich having been hunted h®hold law-maker” written ou the broad tablet of his comprehen- 
down for the property he carried about with I was, many years brow. He is in the House of Peers ; the bom protector of his 
ago, shipped at the Cape of Grood Hope for London ; in which magni- ^How-man. How the consciousness of high function sublimates his 
ficent city I have lived a life of many changes. On my anivaJ, 1 was ^^iture ! He looks, and speaks, and lays his hand upon his breast, 

the invincible champion of all human suffering;— all human truth. 
Turn a moment from the peer, and look at yonder biped. There is 
aa old age of cunning cut and lined in the face of a mere youth. He 
m has counted some nineteen summers, yet is his soul wrinkled with 

deceit. And wherefore! Poor wretch! His very birth brought 
W abuse and infamy— his first wail was to his 

mother’s ear the world’s audible reproach. He was shuffled off into 
world, a thing anyway to he forgotten, lost, got rid of. In his 
AC\ \ / iD' bahihood, he was no more to men than the young lizard that 

crawls upon a hank, and owes its nurture to the bounty of the ele- 
ments. And so this hapless piece of human offal — this human ostrich 
deserted in its very shell — was hatched by wrong and accident into 
. ^ thief, and there he stands, charged with the infamy of picking 

pockets. The world taught him nothing wise or virtuous, and now, 
properly, will the world scourge him for his ignorance. 

because Man, and Man alone, can with icy heart -neglect 
little-ones — can leave them in the world’s sandy desert to crawl 
^ ^®'yj — ^because a Lord de Bowelless can suffer his 

natural baby to he swadffled in a workhouse, to eat the pap of poor- 
nwjBEWw^ WTf ' ^1 learn as it grows nothing but the readiest means of satisfy- 

f |JH ing its physical instincts, — because his Lordship can let his own boy 

/ sneak, and wind, and filch through life, ending the life the peer did 

i Y^ W wrong to bestow upon him, in Macquarrie Harbour, — 

because, forsooth, his Lordship is capable of all this, lie must, in tbe 
^ riuT consciousness of Ms own depraved nature, libel the parental feelings 

of the affectionate ostrich ! Oh, that the slander could perish and 
for ever 1 Oh, that I could pierce the lie to the’heai't ; with a fea- 
xi. T j j/ixxj j pierce it, though cased in the armoui- of forty centuries I 
pwft^ to the house of a duke j th^ I WOTed,_Bnd fluttered, Mid tha (Istrich U libdled fca- his oluttonv. Belisss whsl is 




tossed my head among the noblest of the land ; and now — 

But I will narrate my adventures in the order they befell me. 


Again, the Ostrich is libelled for his gluttony. Believe what is 
said of him, and you would not trust him even in the Royal stables, 
lest he should devour the very shoes from the feet of the horses. 


My duty to my parent demands that I should o^pion him against O^j^di ought to be tiien as the one emblem of tempemnoe. 

the sup^hons sneers of the world— tha,t I should vmdicate Ins He lives and flourishes in the desert: his choicest food a bitter, spikey 
memo^^ from the ignorant slander of m^kmd. shrub, with a few stones— for how rai'ely cau he find iron, how few 

I will confess it, when, after a race of some fifty leagues, with the ^ ^ Ostiich can, in Arabia Petrma, liJiv© 

horses close at my parent s tail luxury of a tenpenny nail, — to season, as with salt, his vegetable 

** Cujus fui minima pars”— diet ! And yet coinmon councilman Prawns, with face purple as the 

(where, reader, I picked up my Latin, shall, in good time, be made purple grape, will call the Ostrich — glutton ! 

.known to you,)— when I beheld my honoured sire thrust his head For how many centuries did that stately rajah, the Elephant, move 
into a hush, believing, as it was too plain he did, that because lie about the earth, mankind all the while resolutely denying to Mm 
could not see himself, nobody could see Mm, — I do confess, despite of natural joints of his legs ! Poor fellow ! although thousands and 
filial love, I felt a fluttering of indignation, not unalloyed— may I be thousands of times he must have knelt before men — agoing upon Ms 
pardoned the sin ! — ^with contempt. The world has taught me better knees that Ms riders might tell the truth of him, — they nevertheless 
wisdom. Experience hath made me tolerant. Since I have seen refused to him the power of bending. But the Elephant has become 
men, praised, too, for their excelling prudence, commit the self-same Si traveller— has condescended to eat calces at a fair — ^has shown tlie 
folly as my unfortunate sire, reproach has subsided into sorrow, and combined humility and magnanimity of his nature, by going on Ms 
contempt become ennobled by regret. marrow-bones on the boards of a play-house, and the world has at 

But I come of an outraged, a idandered race. What bouncing fibs length x)assed a truthful sentence upon Mm. In the year 1843, the ] 
have been written of me, by sand-blind philosophers, and glibly Elephant has joints I 

repeated by gossips of aU sorts at their firesides ! How venerable does ^ have endeavoured, feebly enough I know, to vindicate the cha- 
a lie become by length of years ! Truth is never a babe, and never racter of the maligned ostiich. Let that pass. My purpose in the 
a hag. As at the first, so at the last ; full-blown yet young ; her following chapters — and whether I shall proceed to one or five 
eyes lustrous through ages, and her lip ruddy and fresh as with the hundred chapters, is a doubt at present hidden in the mysterious 
dews of Eden : upon her brow sits an eternity of beauty. Now False- depths of a bottle of ink— is to tell what I have seen in my eventful, 
hood is hom a puling, roaring thing : its very infancy is anticipative over-shifting existence, as a feather among men. An ostrich feather ! 
of its old age, and stamped with the grossness of mortality. Day by Consider my mutations, and give courteous ear to my history ! 

day it waxes bigger and stronger ; has increase of reputation, crowds 

of clients ; until at length, its unrighteous hoariness makes it wor- 

shipped by multitudes for no other reason save this— it has gray i LOST PLAY 

hairs. And so the wrinkled wizard keeps his court, and works his ^ ^ ajv/ox 

mischief-dealing, paralysing spells, Truth at some time turn her It is an authentic anecdote of Hogarth, that he was wont to make 


sanphiie eyes fuU upon Mm, and ss a bubble at a fin«et’s touch. False- ce^ttu^ mimature sketches on his thumb-^ to be elaborated at sn after- 
hood is gone ” time. A certain dramatist followed the like practice. He would write a 

npw tbw backs, ^d tot, for to sbameless semdal tot to family immediitely marked to plot upon his thnmb-naa. Weeli passed 

of OstnehM wanted to lore which even with to wasp makes big over, but no play was presented. The manager waited on the antlior— 

heart towards its little ones : — « jjow, about tiie piece ? It’s done, of course ; you took it on your thumb- 

“The Ostrich, having laid her eggs, leaves them to be hatched by nail!” "To be sure,” replied the autlior, “and there it was for some 

the heat of the sun.” time 5 but, as ill-luck would have it, I one mofning unfortunately— washed 

Such is the wickedness that for tens of centuries hfl.g passed among my hands !’' 
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THE SIDE-SCENES OF EV ERY-DAY SOCIETY- 

CHAPTER I. — INTRODUCTORY. 

^^Here 'we are again ! — ^Eow are you ! ” — to adopt the style of the 
present season. 

■Well, dear reader, the Christmas week has come and gone ; and 
our holidays are at an end. By the liberality of those charitable 
people, who take care that the inmates of workhouses, authors, and 
other indigent classes of society, should enter into the customary 
festivities of the period, we have feasted on beef, turkey, and goodly 

brawn we have drank the potent ale and comforting elder-wine of 

the rural districts — ^we have gone with the holiday people to the 
exhibitions, and felt a few returns of almost forgotten merriment, as 
we listened to the glorious musical laughter of the children at the | 
pantomimes. And now, having trimmed our garret with small sprigs ; 
of pearly mistletoe and bright-berried holly, we resume our pen and 
slippers, and return to work, with a gratrful retrospection of our 
holiday, and a cheering anticipation of once more meeting you in our 
columns. I 

To our subject then at once. Those of our good, fidends who have 
been given to literary pursuits, and even those in whom we have 
created a taste for reading, whieh they possessed not before, must 
recollect that a long time back — ^two centuries and a half ago— in the 
reign of Queen Elizabeth, apoetand dramatic author named Shakspere, 
or Shakespeare, flourished at an obscure village in Warwickshire. He 
appears at that remote period to have stood somewhat higher than 
the other authors of his day, which, although verging upon the dark 
ages of barbarism,'now and then furnishes a proof that the scribblers 
of the era understood something of human nature and language. It 
is true that the plays written by the author we have just named 
possessed little of the pathos or interest which abounds in the more 
mpdem dramas of “ Susan Hopley*’ and “My Poll and my Partner Joe.” 
Many of them also had neither an incidental ballet, nor a combat of 
f fiTc to enliven them, and consequently are now almost extinct : yet, 
if any one will take the pains to look over them, if by chance an 
edition comes in his way, he will ^d' here and there flashes of imagi- 
nation, and cleverly-tumed sentences, which even dramatists of the 
present day need not be ashamed to have written. This ancient 
author,, then, in one of his plays, has compared the world to a stage, 
and the men and women who people it to the actors in a domestic 
drama of seven tableaux^ chequered with sad and comic scenes, like 
the “Wreck Ashore,” or any other piece of the same class. Now, 
to carry out still further the analogy between the world and a theatre 
which this almost forgotten writer has adduced, we would say that 
the world — which in the present instance we would have understood 
as meaning society — ^has its side-scenes as well as the stage ; and that 
the performers who thereon “ strut and fret their hour” (we borrow 
from OUT author again) are as different before and beliind the scenes, 
as is the Monarch on the stage to the same Monarch drinking cold 
hrandy-and-water in his dressing-room between the acts. 

However ignorant they may be of the writings of Shakspere, 
possibly most of onr readers are acquainted with “The Devil upon two 
Sticks.” We do not mean the houi'glass-shaped toy which is played 
upon two sticks and a string, nor the ballet in which Dnvemay 
danced the Cachucha, and Wieland hopped about so quaintly and sat 
upon the fire — ^but the excellent novel of Le Sage bearing that title, 
wherein one Don Cleophas Leandro Perez Zambnllo sees what is 
going on in every house in Madrid, by the kindness of an eccentric 
demon who removes the roofs. 

He was here admitted to the side-scenes of which we wish to 
speak : and we will just add, in reverting to the ballet, that had the 
spirit possessed the power of uncovering the hearts of his audience 
in the same manner as he lifted up the roofs of the houses, the stu- 
dent would have beheld a much stranger sight than ever the scholar 
of Alcala witnessed, with aU the opportunities that his friend Asmo- 
deus afforded him. 

There is no denymg the plain truth, that every action of the society 
of the present day is as mnch involved in a covering of duplicity as 
the date-stone-looldng abode of a chiysalis silkworm is in the web of 
yellow pluff which surrounds it ; and thus the real object of any such 
action is as difEcult to discover as the actual commencement of the 
aforesaid web. We have been cultivating this general deception for 
some time post. It has been going on so rapidly that it must of 
necessity soon arrive at its climax ; and then, when it can go no fur- 
ther, as extremes meet, we shall most probably return again to truth. 
At present, there is not a single event or action of our social lives, 
however txifling, but is involved in a mesh of deceit ; sometimes seen 


through as easily as is the amber which envelops the flies, but more 
frequently as dense and impenetrable as the hide of a wild-boar. 

Par exem ^, — A "'lady sends an invitation to a person she cannot 
bear, but whom she is compelled to be polite to from motives of inter* 
est or connexion : she requests, openly, “ the pleasure of his com* 
pany”— -she hopes fervently, behind the scenes, that he will not come. 
A physician scutes his victim with “ I hope you are well when it 
would much delight him to see the unhappy person’s frame 
quivering with the rapid vibrations of intermittent fever, and betray- 
ing evidence of the commencement of some tedious chronic complaint. 
The mistress of the house, at a dinner party, is “unconscious” of the 
contents of a neighbouring" spring tart”— a name which the professors 
of the fiddle-faddle school of fashion have given to a small rhuharh-pie, 
in the early stages of that plant’s existence, to impress you with a due 
notion of its premature) delicacy. Now, behind tlxe scenes, the cook was 
over-done with work, and the lady ordered the rhubarb to be sent to her 
in the drawing-room, whereshecutit up withherown hands. And by the 
way, what a poor dash of conventional style it is, to call the piece of 
confectionery just mentioned “ spring tart.” It is as much as to say 
to your guests (and it means it too), “Rhubarb is very dear now, so 
you must think a great deal of this, and not cram it down as if it was 
apple-pie.” We perceive we have committed an error. “Tarts are 
made of pies of »n«ai,” was an axiom instilled into ns by our 
schoolmistress at an early age, and we fancy, reader, that yon are now 
eluding us for not paying attention to it. We plead guilty, with most 
willing readiness; but still an apple-pie will be an apple-pie to the end 
of the world. There might justly be room for censure in speaking of 
a beefsteak tart ; but with the other, we maintain it will never be 
anything else, whilst the legend that so inseparably connects the 
letters of the alphabet with its being, and their contest for its posses- 
sion, shall exist, from the humblest halfpenny edition to the glowing 
shadows of the phantasmagoria. 

We propose, in the sketches we are about to lay before you, to 
give you a free admission of some of the minor, but not less popidar, 
theatres of society ; where you may possibly find as much diversion 
and matter to amuse you, as you would do before the curtain. The 
^•eat houses we shall leave alone. We would not soar too high, lest 
in our imaginings: we should tumble out of the cloud-pieces upon the 
stage, or perhaps underneath it, through an open trap-door, and be 
thought no more of ; or not being sufficiently acquainted with the 
extensive machinery, we may be unable to grapple with its difficulties, 
and thus cause the failure of the piece, from a similar fault in life 
that causes many originally good plans to miscarry, — attempting too 
much. 

Stage-door keepers are renowned for beingpeople of peculiarly surly 
and ffiscourteous bearing ; but we shall endeavour to conduct our- 
selves with all due politeness and propriety, that through ns and our 
colleagues you may look with favourable eyes upon the management 
of our establishment, to secure a good name for which all our efforts 
tend, and upon the success of which undertaking our situations and 
salaries depend. 


PUNCH’S “COURT OIRCULAE” 

On Wednesday night, her Majesty the Queen and his Royal High- 
ness Prince Albert, with a numerous suite, honoured Drary Lane 
Theatre with a state visit. The pieces played were a new comedy, 
called Better Late than Necer^ The lUvstrious Stremger, and the panto- 
mime. Her Majesty appeared to be highly delighted with the enter- 
tainments. The audience were veiy enthusiastic, and evidently ap- 
preciated the praiseworthy condescension of our beloved Queen, 
who, by thus personally patronising the dramatic literature of Eng- 
land, may in a great degree make it endurable by the “ fashionable 
classes.” We understand that, with this benevolent intention, her 
Majesty will pay a state visit to one of the three theatres— namely 
Drury Lane, Covent Garden, and the Hiaymarket, at least once a 
fortnight. Punch will be at Ids post, and duly report proceedings.. 
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FRENCH SENTIMENT. 

T is not often that Punch 
has occasion to praise foreign 
sincerity, but the following 
extracts are so brimful of 
it — so free from that vile 
sycophancy which disfigures 
the English character, — so 
touching in their appeal, and 
so winning in their sym- 
pathy, — ^that he cannot help 
holding them up to the ad- 
miration of his readers as a 
perfect specimen of real good 
feeling ! A Frenchman alone 
could have written it. 

We borrow at random 
from a long article that 
graced the feuUleton of the 
SiECLE a week or two back. The happiness of our extracts 
will show the pleasure we have taken in this exhilarating task. But 
we will let Mr. Alexandre Dumas speak for himself. He is talking 
of the funeral of the Duke of Orleans, and says — 

“ One would have said that this poor prince was not only the hope 
of France, but also the Messiah cf the whole isorldP^ 

The following extract, however, far exceeds the above by its homeli- 
ness and great sensibility of feeling : — 

There was in the voice of the Duke of Orleans, in his smile, in 
his look, quite a rmgnetic chami which fascinctted efeeryhody. I have never 
observed in anybody^— Tiot eioen in the most seducti/oe female — anything 
which equcdled this looh^ this stnile, this 

Could Wordsworth have written anything more feelingly 1 Our 
next extract shows the love of truthMr. Alexandre Dumas cherishes, 
to the sacrifice of everything like rhapsody and adulation : — 

^ “ There were centred in him too many things emanating from God; 
his -mriues int^ooeri^ied the kingdom of heaven. The Almighty has called 
him away, and now die eardi is in mourning for die loss of his 'Dirtues / . . 

The fearless honesty of expression displayed in the above passage, 
is sufficient to stamp Mr. Alexandre Dumas as the first biographer 
of the day. The following, for its enthusiasm and sincerity, is not 
less worthy of admiration ; — 

* From the tribune where I was standing, I could see the coffin |>ut 
indistinctly. I would have given, I will not say money, but several 
years of my very life, to have throicn myself on my knees before that 
catafalque^ — to hoAce kissed that coffin^ — to have cut away a small fragmejit of 
the velvet which covered it §.” 

^ With regret we leave this afiPecting subject. The extracts we have 
given ^e but as glass-beads compared to the many peerless gems 
the article is studded with. We give just one more, which, we think, 
is of the highest water. 

“ On leaving the church, there was a moment of confusion, and I 
found myself placed between the bronze urn which enclosed the 
heart, and the leaden coffin which contained the body. 

** Both of them touched me as they passed. One would have said 
that hc^h heoert cmd body wished to say to me a last fareweU, I thought I should 
hem fainted ! , , Just four years since , at die very same hour^ T had put 
on mimiing for my mother 11 .... ||” 

[WTiat could be more free from afifectation ? With the beauty of 
this last passage still dwelling on our minds we take our leave of Mr. 
Alexandre Dumas, thanking him for the sincere pleasure we have 
derived from his admirable exposition of French sentiment I 

* As some of our readers might imagiae we are awarding to Mr. Alexandre Dumas 
praise that is not legitimately due to him, we guard against any such supposition, by 
giving the original extracts “ On eht dit que le pan vre prince qui venait de mourir 
etait non-seulement Pespoir de la France, maisle Messie du monde entier.** 

t " II y avait dans la voix du due d*Orl6ans, dans son sourire, son regard, un 
charme magnetique qui fascinalt. Je n*ai jamais retroavg chez personne, m^me 
Chez la femme la plus sddoisante, rien qui ne rapproch&t de ce regard, de ce sourire, 
de Cette voix.” 

t lly a\ait en Ini trop de choses venant de Dieu; ses vertus appauvrissaieut Ic 
ciel. Dieu Ta repiis avec ses vertus, et maintenant e’est la terre qui en est 
veuve ! ” 

$ “ De la tribune oil j’^is (h la cathidrale), je voyais imparfisiitement le cercueil j 
j'aurais donn^, je ne dirais pas de Targent, mais des ann^es de ma propre vie, poor 
aller m*agenouiller devant ce catafalque, pour baiser ce cercueil, pour couper un 
xnorceau du velours qui le couvrait.” 

n ** En sortant de I’dglise, il y eut un moment d*embarras, et je me trouvai pris 
entre Purne de bronze qui contenait le coeur et le cercueil de plomb qui renfermalt 
lecadavre. 

“ Tons d^ux me touchdrent en passant. On eht dit que emur et cadavre voulaient 
medireun demieradieu. Je crus que j’allaism*dvanoair! ... . 11 y avait justequatre 
ans, k pareilleheure, que j*avais menele deoil de ma m^re 1 . . . Fbuillston du 

SlBCLB, DU MOIS DB NOVBMBRE. 



CHRISTMAS FESTIVTTIKS. 

Mr. Snow gave a grand dinner on Christmas-da)' to the whole of his 
tenantry, consbting of his second-floor single young man lodger, and the 
occupants of the attics. Covers were laid for three, and both flaps of the 
Pembroke table were put up, so as to afford sufficient space for setting out 
the courses. The fare consisted of two of the delicacies of the season — 
namely, roast beef and potatoes. After the clotii was removed, Mon 
Nobis was given iu fine style by the second-fioor lodger, and after the 
usual loyal toasts the front attic gave the beautiful melody, My lodging 
is on the cold ground,” with great truth and finish. The back attic pro- 
posed the health of Mr. Snow, their worthy landlord. 

Air — All Round my Hat. 

Mr. Snow declared it was the happiest moment (but twenty-five) of bis 
whole existence. He was glad to be surrounded by his tenantry (Aear), 
and he hoped to see them often on the same three chairs (three cheers). 

Here Mr. Snow broke down, and the meeting broke up, and the bottle 
was locked up and put away in the cupboard. 

Overture — The Ruler of the Spirits. By Mr. Snow, in the key of B(e) 
Sharp, 

FASHIONS FOR JANUARY. 

The waistcoats after Christmas are expected to be full, but the pockets 
are usually empty. There was considerable lightness in the arrangements 
for the head, especially in the streets on boxing-night, and much spirit 
was evident among those who moved in their own peculiar circles. In 
some instances the coat was brought down horizontally, so as to lie level 
with the pavement, and the hat was worn a aood way off the head, while the 
watch and pocket-handkerchief were left completely digagi. The coats, 
which were cut away a good deal last year, are not now seen, the wearers 
having cut away themselves ; and in boots there is nothing new, those of 
last year having had such a run that it is impossible to come up with 
them. In trousers the twelve-shilling Swedish are still the favourites. 
They are worn rather white at the knee, and are more or less shot with 
mud about the calves and ankles. 


PUNCH'S “PANTOMIME." 

dedicated to the right honourable henry lord brougham 

AND VAUX. 

My Dear Lord, — ^A great original idea is like an acorn ; it takes 
at least a hundred years to become a mighty presence in the eyes of 
men. What a small matter it is — a thing to be hidden in a girl’s 
thimble 1 and yet it has in its potentiality a forest of oaks — ^yea, an 
ungrown, unbuilt armada. 

My pantomime— PttttcA’s ToAitmime — ^which cast a glory on the 
departing skirts of 1 842, is a great original idea. Mr. Manager Bart- 
ley says it is not ; never mind that — I say it is. In this belief— in 
the invincibility of this conviction — I dedicate the Pantomime to you. 

What says Lord Bacon, dedicating his great work to that solemn 
noodle, James the First ? Namely, that by such dedication, he ad- 
vances his labour at least a hundred years. He obtains even from 
the prejudices of men a more attentive hearing, seeing that the 
king “ delights to honour” wisdom — that he graciously wraps a rag 
of the imperial purple around the shivering carcase of povera e nuda 
fihsofia! Here, rny dear Lord, you will perceive I copy the “Chan- 
cellor of human nature.” What Bacon was to James, Punch is to 
Brougham I 

You will concede, my dear Lord, that my Pantomime has peculiar 
claims on your protection. It is not a merely mechanical pantomime 
— a thing of spring-wire and pulley ; but a pantomime of thought. 
It is in its nature essentially subtle, and therefore it instinctively 
flies to you as its natural guardian. 

The age, however, is not yet fit for Punch’s Pantomime, I have, in 
some degree, abased myseif to the shallow ignorance of present 
times in the great work (to be seen every night at half-price) on 
Covent (rarden boards. I have suffered myself to make certain com- 
promises with the prejudices of men, and, I feel it, have not yet fully 
asserted my notions of the true character — ^the wit, the wisdom, the 
profound, and almost tragic speculations — of the theme. Harlequin to 
vulgar apprehension is a mere fantastic piece of patchwork, dancing 
without motive — ^producing change and change with not the barest 
reference to the “moral fitness” of the transformation. Clown is 
simply a blackguard (Southey has made the word classical) and a 
thief ; Pantaloon a compound of asthma and rheumatism. How dif- 
ferently does Punch contemplate the capabilities of the trio I how is 
he confirmed in the faith, and exalted by the idea, that the boxing- 
night will come, when Harlequin shall indicate great moral meaning 
in the rocking-step, nor roll his head round and round, without hav- 
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in" at least sometliing in it. The Clcnon shall steal with an eye to 
practical philosophy, and Pantaloon make gray heads grayer still with 
unexpected wisdom. Columbine herself shall be a sort of Aspasia to 
the galicries--a young and blooming schoolmistress to the million, in 
variegated satin. Punch is as confiding in the advent of this true 
philosophy of pantomime, as was his late mighty friend Bacok in 
the ultimate success of the Nomm Orgamni, Bacon said, “ I stand 
uj)on the shoulders of time, and look into futurity.” Punch, in the 
like prophetic spirit says, “ I stand upon the shoulders of Harlequin, 
and look abroad into pantomimes to come.” 



then— having fought the great intestine war like a late chancellor 
and a man — do you recollect tha t last terrible internal spasm — the 
last — before you called out — ard ?” 

My dear Lord, such werethe feelings of Punch on the 2Gth ult. — 10 — 
p. Iff., the curtain then rising upon Punch's Pantomime. I shall not here 
dwell upon the glories of the Magi the Grieves, but drop a tear 
to think that such painting should ever be painted out ; that it should 
not be carried away as cabinet art to the gallery of the Titans. In 
scene the second 1 began to perspire — a little just enough to prove 
my mortality. I must, too, own that I was greatly struck with the 
respect for Punch that seemedj to possess the audience on two or three 
occasions. Where, in the ignorance of my soul, 1 had expected to 
be greeted with horse-laughs, I met with merely a benevolent titter. 
One of my dearest friends, basking in the expected glory of Punch, 
sat radiantly smiling in the front of my box. After a while he looked a 
little anxious ; and then, as if some vague thoughts of ancient eggs ' 
and over-ripe apples came upon him, shudderingly withdrew into 
the dark recesses of the nook. Another, and most philosophic friend 
— ^let me drop a tear on human weakness — also withdrew into the 
rear ; but, with a latent thought of the Stoics, returned to his seat, 
still adorning the front row with his short hair and massive brow — 
a brow, spacious as Kennington Oval (and in some places quite as 
green). 

But let me — thou worthy son of ancient martyrdom ! — let rue 
dedicate one exclusive paragraph to thy virtue ! Thou didst take thy 
seat in the front, confidently yet unostentatiously. The excelling 
whiteness of thy tie sweetly typified the innocence of thy intentions : 


Albeit my present Pantovmie — thanks to my weak concessions to 
the erring million — ^is far from perfect, still a great step has been 
taken. I feel that with my so-potent Uton I have dealt a he&Ty 
blow at the mere carpentry and mechanism of pantomime, and that 
henceforth there must he a moral presence in the work. ’Twill not 
he enough to change a sentry-hox into Westminster Abbey no, 
no 1 there must he a meaning in the transformation, or it will be 
nought. People will one day go to read a pantomime, not merely to 
stare at it. 

I am aware, that if Punch's pantomimic philosophy had to elbow 
its own way through generations, it would not arrive at its destined 
seat of honour until 15)50 ; hut you, my dear Lord — speak with a 
knowledge of your old benevolence, with a faith in the fHendship you 
have ever shown to Punch, — ^you will graciously advance to meet the 
struggling novelty, and holding forth your comforting and sustaining 
hand, will clear out of its way at least half-a-century. This you will 
do ; if not, as sweet Lady Percy saith — 

** 1*11 break your little finger, Hal.” 

I was, of course, present — deep in the sanctity of a private box — 
on the night of the 26th ult. You know what it is to make a maiden 
speech in the Commons ? Fiddle-de-dee I Nothing ; only try a maiden 
pantomime at Co vent Garden. I am convinced, that had I been 
weighed when I left the box— as they weigh jockies reeking from the 
saddle— I had been found to have lost by perspiration at least three 
stone. I was so changed, that when I returned home, the wife of 
my bosom hardly knew my nose again ; my very hump had sunk 
more than “the altitude of a cliopine.” | 

( — You were about to interrupt me, my Lord. Thank you for all 
intended inquiries ; I am now quite myself again.) 

Well, my Lord, there I was in my box, with the house roaring 
about me ! The comedy was finished (some of it very much finished 
indeed), and the fiddlers struck up the overture. In that terrible 
moment, it seemed that by some diabolic speU, every petty nerve in 
my body was turned into a fiddle-string; the larger vessels into 
flutes, clai'ionets, bassoons, trumpets, suid^iston^-a-^xymet s whilst some 
fearful fiend beat — ^beat— beat the big drum upon my rebounding 
heart. I tried to take a view of the audience. What a mass of 
heads in gallery and pit ! I looked, endeavouring to catch the general 
expression of my jury. I looked and looked, and wondered if 
some of them could by any possibility he the individuals alluded to 
when people spoke of “ a discerning and intelligent public.” The 
overture ceased ; Ihe curtain gave signs of rising ; the — 

My dear Lord, in your many sea-voyages, do you recollect your strug- 
gles with nausea; your heroic attempts to remain perfectly well ; and 



thou didst seem expressly “got up” for a triumph. With what 
calmness — ^what dignity — didst thou reprove the large-hrowed philo- 
sopher and our fair-haired friend ! ’ Hadst thou been wrinkled by 
hisses — ^thy cuticle corrugated like an elephant’s, by the damnatory 
breath of “ a discerning public,” thou couldst not have sat more com- 
pletely armed against the worst, “ Sweet are the uses of adversity I ” 

As for myself, my Lord, there is no sheet of paper big enough to 
hold the description of my feelings. I walked the box like a wild 
beast — I tore my hair — ^I put my handkerchief in my mouth, and in 
a spasm of indignation, at public ignorance (one of my finest things 
had fallen on an intelligent audience dead as an oyster), swallowed 
the cambric. 

My dear Lord, should you ever write a play, take with you into your 
private box at least a pint of shrimps. Then you will not have, what 
too often (thanks to the actors I) happens,— i. e., an entertainment 
without head or tail ! 

The pantomime proceeded to its close, and though bouquets studded 
with diamonds were not thrown to P«wc7t, the pantomimic principles 
of Punch were triumphant. It was my aim to instruct ; and I yet 
hope the time will come, when the intelligent people of the British 
Empire will call that the noblest pantomime, which may he witnessed 
without a single smile— which may send the audience comfortably to 
their beds, making them rise on the morning “wiser,” yes, and 
“ sadder ” individu^s. 

That you, my Lord, have so handsomely consented to this dedica- 
tion, proves to me the truth of my principles, assures me of their 
ultimate triumph. 

1 have the honour to he, 

My dear Lord, 

Your friend and admirer, 
PUNCH! 

P.S .— Pantomime will be played every evening for at least 
the next six weeks. Viwt Begina ! No money returned. 



ROYAL NURSERY RHYMES. 


Young Mother Hubbard she went to the cupboard 
To get her poor dog a bone ; 


But when she got there the cupboard was bare, 
And so the poor dog had none. 
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BRITISH BALLADS. 


No. T.— SIR WINIFRED WILLIBALD WALTER WHITE. | 

IR Winifred Willibald Walter White 
Was a yeoman, grim and bold ; 
There ne’er did live more stalwart 
knight, 

In England, New or Old. 

A bonnet of goodly steel he wore, 

A brighter none could find ; 

And the hilt of his sword stuck out 
before, 

While the point stuck out behind. 

Sir Winiii?ed Willibald Walter White 
Did love a high-bom dame ; 

And whether ’twas morning, noon, 
or night, 

His heart was always the same. 

So he sent a Page to the castle gate 

Where the dame did dwell (God wot) ; 

And he bade the faithful urchin wait 
For an answer on the spot. 

The lady, she was rich and fair, 

And tail and portly too ; 

So she eyed the Page with disdainful air. 

Saying, Save ns ! Who are you 1” 

And the little Page, in a sadden fright. 

Did timidly reply, 

**^1 come from Sir Winifred Willibald White, 

* And his faithful Page am I.” 

" Go to, go to P' said the high-hom dame, 

<< I love a holder knight and a betterer, 

Than he that bears the ugly name 

Of Winifred Willibald Walter et cateraJ* 

So the Page, like a hunted fawn, flew back. 

And his message told to the stalwart knight ; 

Oh, never did yeoman look half so black 
As Sir Winifred Willibsild Walter White ! 

He gave a stamp, and he gave a roar, 

Inen his Roman nose in the air did toss ; 

Oh, quotha, how he raved and swore ! 

WhUe the little Page his breast did cross. 

He roll’d his eye to the left and the right, 

And he look’d at his quaking Page — 

Gramercy ! the hold wd stalwart Imight 
Is in a thundering rage. 

He call’d for his helmet thick and strong, 

Of qnaintly-fis^d metal ; 

And seizing his falchion, six feet long, 

“ My rival,” quoth he, “ I’ll settle 1” 

So he sought him east, and sought him wesl^ 

And sought him north and south, 

And swore till he found him he’d never rest. 

Nor a morsel take in his mouth. 

He went with a hop, and he went with a bound, 

And he went wim a loud halloo ! 

And the valleys and mountains echoing round, 

. Seem’d roaring and bellowing too. 

He came to an old baronial hall, 

In an ivy-eaten state ; . 

And he plunged through a hole in the crumbling wall, 

For he could not find the gate. 

In the court-yard he raved and stamp’d and cried, 

Till an aged menial came, 

Who, when the stalwart knight he spied, 

Said — Gallant Sir Yeoman, tiby name ?” 

But the old retainer got no reply 
From the brave and valiant knight—. 

Except a tremendous crack in tlie eye 
From Sir Wimfred Willibald White. 



«Thy master,” — quoth he, — ^^‘to see I would fain ” — 
And the valiant knight did frown ; 

Then smote the old menial thrice again, 

Kicking him eke when down. 



DESCENDED FIIOM THE CONQUEROR. 


Sir Winifred Willibald Walter White 
To the winds did roar and. howl. 

When a figure came upon his sight 
Xu a friar’s robe and cowl. 

Gramercy, good father,”— the knight did cry,— 

** My rival I came to find ; 

Then count thy heads and tell my why 
I am left to howl to the wind.” 

But the friar from benea^ bis gown 
Did draw a falchion bright — 

^^Thy rival am I,” — said he, — ^and struck down 
Sir Winifred Willibald White. 

To the earth the stalwart yeoman fell’d, 

The ground with his fingers pick’d, 

Gramercy, how he roared and yell’d ! 

While the dust his hot tongue lick’d. 

And there in the court-yard he was laid 
Until the approach of night, 

When a hole was dug, and no fuss was made, 

Pitch’d in w'as Walter White. 

And over the grave a stone they raised, 

And his epitaph did write : 

^ Here lies — (for tlie riddance goodness be praised)— 
Sir Wimfred Willibald Walter White.’’ 


THE MARKETS. 

Apples were freely offered on the Duke of York’s Steps, at a halfpenny 
the large handful, and pies (made of tariff meat) were so little in demand, 
that the holders were obliged to resort to the tossing system, in order to 
get rid of them. This sliows an unhealthmess in the market, and is evi- 
dence of a firightfiil decline in the public appetite. 

The toffy treade continues dull, hut the real Everton, which was ne- 
glected for a time by the dealers, was caught up with some eagerness by a 
party whose transactions are all of the same hazardous and enterprising 
character. 



INVESTING HIS CAPITAL IN A DOUBTFUL SPEC. 

The new tariff has had a good effect upon the itinerant sandwich trade, 
and a good deal is now done in this popular luxury. Baked potatoes, with 
the coupons to insert the butter, were freely offered at old rates, and a 
great deal was done in cat’s meat, at the former quotatzons. Dealers who 
had been steady in the morning, and kept up through the day,^ came down 
at night, and there was a &ighaul fall of various kinds of merchandise in 
differcut quarters. 

The news from Barcelona had not the expected effect on nuts, which 
maintained their old pices. If Espartero should eventually triumph, and 
Spain become tranquil, there is no saying what effect it may produce on 
Spanish licorice. 


A QXJEISB KEiFIiEGTION. 

There is an old maid in Russel Square who has such a singulitf east in Tier ^e, that 
erezy time she looks at herself in the glassi she sees a perfect Yenus de Medicis. 
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abetted, and comforted tbeir brother and sister. Day and the Fates 
now naturally made common cause ; and they soon found means to 
PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. gain over the remaining children of Erebus and Nox to their own party, 

— ■ Pay and his partner (not Pay and Martin) had a son and daughter, 

CHAPTER I. — COSMOGONY. SO to speaJc, in no time. The son’s name was Uranus : that of the 

OUSTING many ages back, daughter, Teira. Gods are born in a state of maturity ; so that it was 

thfere was -a time when the not Jong before Day and the Fates, with Uranus and Terra, who 

Universe was all liiggledy-pig- were all warmly attached to one another, were enabled to act m 

gledv. This was about five ^ ^ ni. 

thousand years before Britain The first thing they did was to seize on the property of old Chaos, 
began to rule the waves— and upon pretence of his being a lunatic, and incapable of managing his 
there were then no waves to own afiairs. 




P rule— or if there were, they 
were altogether unruly; for 
as yet the sea was not, for the 
best of reasons— namely, be- 
cause there was no land. The 
azure firmament too, was, in a 
popular sense,—" all my eye”. 

The state of the Universe at 
this period was called Chaos. 

Imagine saucepans, sea- 
weed, obelisks and allspice, 
tomatoes, tomahawks, cata- 
^racts and horsehair, gunpowder, lobster-sauce, stalactites 



NON COMPOS MSNTIS. 


f IJraots andhomeha^, (^npowd<^ lobs^sa w^tjtes j ^ ^ conceived ibat Chaos did not like this proceeding 

and bootjacks, fire-drakes, whirligigs, squibs, wat^ , ^ andthat he accordingly resisted it with all his might. He 
spOTts and gongs, cyanoMn, STOji^mouni^s, seconded by his wife DmLoss, and by Erebus, his son. Nox, 

earthquake, oyster-patties, spermaeeta smd i^imbles, f^oni interested motive as it is supposed, thinking perhaps to come 
soap cerate, ad^Mt, g^ite and tobacco, molasse^ in for a share of the property, stood neuter. 

V. t maggoty tentehooks and tripe, rocks, gl^^, raMl^ ^ P P ^ ^ ^ strongest, the legal pro- 

n ceedings to which the paries had reoonrse we^ a mere trial of 

t et, jostlmg 

•); spurting, beUowing, mi ca^anling ; and you wdl have ^ afterwards caUed the Infemsl Regions. 

« some tot ide of what Chae^y have hcOT. Day, with his wife and sisters, having now obtained possesion of 

, Or fancyan infinity mnltiplied h^ts^ of Wm ^li^B^ools set forthwith to work te^t it to rights. They raked 

m an upwar,^^meetag%andCliartwtmohs,wiait^ to^^ togethealot of materials-to wit: coaV limestone, date, granite, 
nnmbeof madbu]fe,bIoTmhyeinany ^lotogpowde-^mto g,|„^acke, gritstone, gypsum, toadsione, alluvion, sandstone, gold, 
pehSlSS^S.^"” ^ lead;^pper;tm, molybdenum, tungsten, diamonds, 

"Whether Chaos was the wreck of a former system or not, tradition ^^ma^v otee^^tein^^^Sio^above aud*diiFeient Mnfa"* 

doe not tell us. If it was, the additions of certain skdetons of hy^og®, to msmy other things of 
mammoths and ichthyosanri to the above daniamphries wiU render of which they mixed up a quantity of 

^ - . V. f .. ■ - i. . •* ^ got by condensing the aqueous vapour which had been diffused 

from. tarn fU. “7 k"?- S'. "S ts 

was the oldest of the Gods ; though some say he was the offspnng of r xi- av , 

spiuiuug. But they 8^6 Said to have made the sun out ot an enor- 

maintaf'tliat Neces^ty S ivLton to work to reduce Chaos to carbuncle, to have composed i^e moon principally of sUver, 

““ Tho, 

‘nJ aLi^ ofOliJ; (.IM. ra «i mJImlloa Amrohj) wo. 

Shared with his wife, Dariiess. By this lady he had ason toed « was the plum-pudding of creation. They toded it mto 

Erebus, to a daughter whose name^aa Nox. Nox, be it observed, ; interred it ^thmountos 

must not be confonnded with JVte, an appellation’ which signifies ’If 

SSd^5eSr*“ thn“folerterZSal Sobe, they totted itto Terra; 

^ In pwi rf toe N« to Pr-ebus'.fdl in love, to, as a natural for W® af 

consequence of that accident, were married. These deities were ®P®®® genmnl. Already Terra had become^ faiiof^T nWl nf tl,A 
bless^ with a large tolly, whereof the principal members were “u«eroM gods, mdndmg Oceanus, who ^ 
theGodof theDay,orLight,.to thethre^Fato vegetables, next animals, after 

As soon as Day came into existence, he made a survey of Chaos, > ' 

his grandfather's estate, to instantly saw, as the saying is, what ^ ““ ** °* 

was up. He complained to his mother and father of the state of Night and her son Day undertook to watch over the earth conjointly 
things ; hut Erebus told him not to grumble or he would lock him up for their daughter Terra. Several subaltern divinities were appointed to 
in the cellar; and Nox- declared that if he said another word, she variousemploymentsmtheadministrationofmundaneafiairs.Oceanns, 
would put him out. It is said that hereupon Day first "took a sight” who had formed a matrimonial alliance with his sister Tethys, begat 
at his parents ; but he had offered them that insult long before— pro- the Biver Gods and the pretty Oceanides — ^whose offices were at the^ 
voked to it by their black, cross; suUqr looks. He replied not to their heads of streams and in the coral caves of the dark blue sea, where 
threats, but, mentally ejaculating an expression of disgust, deter- they transacted business, which they mixed with no little pleasure, 
mined td put the Universe to rights before he closed. Those airy grandsons of Terra, the Winds, were appointed to their 

Accord^ly he summoned up his best looks and went and popped respective quarters. Of these the most pleasant one was conferred 
the question to the eldest of the three Fates, his sisters. She not on Zephyrus, who had become enamoured of a charming young lady 
only accepted his hand, but declared that she had long destined him called Flora, had made a goddess — a real one — of her, and had mar- 
for her hnsband. So they w^e married ; whereabouts it is not ex- ried her. Ks delightful task was to tend spring flowers, and waft 
actly known ; for the topograpliy of Chaos is involved in perplexity, perfume to the nostrils of immortals and of men. Her lovely Hama- 
This step was against tbe consent of the old folks, who refused to dryades were appointed by Terra to posts, that is to say, trees, in the 
see them, and also fell out with the two other Fates for having aided, merry greenwood. To the blushing Aurora, her golden-haired 
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daughter, was assigned the mom, with a beautiful rose-coloured four- 
in-hand, wherein Sie drove daily to open its gates, which was her 
“ limited service.*’ Subordinate situations were entrusted to Nymiphs, 
Satyrs, Fauns, and various other deities. Thus originated this sub- 
lunary scheme of things. Oh I ’twas a merry world ; nothing but 
basking in the sunshine, dancing in the shade, eating grapes and hgs, 
drinking celestial liquor, and continually making love. We shall 
never see such times again ! , 

So much for the Cosmogony. By some anonymous poet a different 
account of it has been given, which, though it cannot be depended 
upon, deserves to be quoted for its brevity— 

Nine tailors malce a man, 

Thafs hmo the world hegan^ 

So the proud tailor went prancing a\?ay.” 

N.B. — As the foregoing piece of mythology is not to be found 
whole and entire anywhere, but is the result of the collation and 
comparing of divers contradictory stories related by ancient authors, 
perhaps one of the Universities may desire to reward the writer for 
his learned research with the honour s4 ^ doctor’s degree. If so, let 
the diploma^ with a blank for the name^be despatched to Punch’s** 
OfSce, post-paid, to be left till called for. 



SODALITAS PUNCHICA, SEU CLUBBUS NOSTER. 

POEMA MaCARONICUM, VEL ANGLO-GRiECO-CANINO-LATINUM, 

UNT quidam 70 % dogs^ Saturday^ nocte 
frequentant 

Antiqui qui stat prope moenia 

Bruri, 

BovXSfieyoi saccos cum prog distendere 
rather^ 

Indulgere jocis, necnon Baccho atque to^ 

lacGO ; 

. In mundo tales -noia. fellows ante fuere : 
Magnanimhm heroom celebrabo carmiue 
laudes, 

Fosthac illustres ut vivant omne per sevum. 
Altior iv locus est, snug easy recessus ; 

Ilic quarters fix^re suos, conclave tenent hie, 
llic dapihus cumulata gemit mahogany mensa. 

Pascuntur variis ; roast beef oxaa, puddvig of Yorkshire 
Iiiterdum ; sometimes epulis queis nomen agrestes 
Boded leg of mutton avd trimmings imposuere. 

Hie double X haurit, JStf rc/ay PerArirw’# ille ; 

Nec desunt mixtis qui sese podbus implent 
Q,uos ^^offnofT* omnes consuescunt dUcere waiters. 

Postquam exempta fames grubho^ mappseque remotm, 

Pro cyathis clamant, qui goes sermone vocautur 
Vulgari, of whisky, rum, gin, and brandy, sed et sunt ; 

Coelicolum qui punch (« erroribus absque”) liquore 
Gaudent ; et pauci vino q^uod prsebet Oporto, 

Quod certi black-strap dicunt nicknomine Grali. 

Haustibus his pipi, communis et adjiduntur 
Shag, Eeditus, Cnbse Sllvse, Cheroots et Havannse. 

Festinate viii,” bawls one, *^nunc Indite verbis : ” 

Alter "Feemineum Sexum” propinat, et “ Hurrah I ” 

Respondent, pot-house concusso plausibus omnl. 

Nunc similes veteri versautur winky lepores 
Omnibus, exiguus nec, Jingo teste, tumultus 
Exoritur, quoniam summd nituntur opum vi 
Rivales 22aa.ox top-sawyers ^fifievcu dWwv. 

Est genus ingenui lushs quod nomine Burking 
Notum est, vel Burko, qui claudere cuncta solebat 
Ora ollm doquio, pugili vel forsitan isto 
Deaf Un, vel Burko pueros qui Burxit ; at illud 
Plausibus aut fieds joculatorem excipiendo, 

Aut bothering aliquid referentem, constat, amicum. 

Hdc parvo excutitur multus conamiue risus. 

Nomina magnorum referam nunc pauca virorum : 

Marens et Henricus, Punchi duo lumina magna, 

( IVhackslaic Aristotelem, Sophoclem brown walloppeth ille) 

In chihbum adveniunt ; Juvenalis etadvenit accr 
Qni velud Paddywhack for love contundit amicos ; 

Ingentesque animos non parvo in corpore versans 
Tidlins ; et Matutini qui Sidus Heraldi est 
Georgius ; .Albertus Magnus ; vesterque Poeta. 

Prsesidet his Nestor, qui tempore vixit in Annse, 

Creditur et vidisse Japhet, non youngster at ullus 
In chaff, audaci certamine, vinceret ilium. 

Ille jocos mollit dictis, et pectora mulcet, 

Ni faciat, tumblers, et goes, etpoovla pewter, 

Quippe aliorum alii jactarent forsan in aures. 


REFLECTIONS ON THE CHARACTER OF WOMAN. 


Woman was made' for man — ^as the sun was made for the world— to 
adorn and cheer it. But for woman> where would he the luxuriance with 
which the spring of youth and the summer of manhood are adorned by 
the cuxming of the tailor % As soon would the sunless field* be green and 
gay, as man without woman. 

The hand of man is formed to guide the plough, to ply the oar, to wield 
the sword. The more delicate fingers of woman are calculated for the 
dexterities of the sempstress — ^for the neatnesses of the culinary art. 
When we survey our wristbands, how striking is our conviction of the 
debt which we owe to womanhood ! The constitutiou of the universe is 
S^ch, that buttons are necessary to shirts, unless studs are substituted for 
tbem — ^an expense to which the vast bulk of mankind are unable to go. 
Such, too, are the laws which regulate the material world, that these 
buttons are liable at times to come off. The clumsy male fist would make 
poor work of the delicate process of sewing them on again, which feminine 
sldll effects with nicety and despatch, leaving on me unrumpled and 
unsmirched surface of the snowy Irish no trace where the thumbs liavG been. 

But even if masculine adroitness were competent to replace a button, 
how could those solutions of continuity, which occur as a consequence 
of friction about the toes and heels of stockings, he repaired ? Instances, 
it is true, have been known of old bachelors who were wont to dam their 
own hose ; but these are isolated exceptions. Were we of the sterner sex 
deft enough, in general, for this emplo^menl^ the impatience of our more 
irritable natures would consign, in most cases, om* half-finished handiwork 
to the flames. 

The husband, occupied with his counting-house, his office, his. shop, 
his clients, his patients, could not, althou^ he were qualified so to do, 
superintend the economy of the kitchen. But to the man of leisure, the 
garden, the tool-house, the field, present appropriate objects of amusement. 
WMe the sportsman is levelling the gun, his wife at home is wielding the 
rolling-pin ; and the jam>puddmg that crowns his meal is the^offering of 
female assiduity to the palate of reciprocal affection. 

Owing to its physiological relations to the external world, the nervous 
s^'stem of the infant is peculiarly susceptible of irritation from the ap- 
plication of moisture to the sldn. The daily removal, however, of the 
incrustations which would otherwise accumulate on its surface is ne- 
cessitated by the requisitions of health. In other words, children ought to 
be washed every morning, and they have at the same time a great objection 
to being so. This infantile hydrophobia is productive, as all domesticated 



WANTED ^A GOVEELNEBS, 


people know, of much screaming and crying. ^ The innate ferociiy of 
savage man would be excited by this noise ; and failing in trying to stop the 
mouth of the suckling with his handkerchief, he would probably dash^its 
head against the wall. But the screams of the suffering little one excite, 
not rage, but tenderness and compassion in woman’s gentle breast ; imd 
with soothing voice and soft caress, she beguiles the vociferous darling 
into acquiescence and quiet. 

When we reflect on the multifarious comforts and conveniences— the 
clean linen, the hemmed handkerchief, the mended glove, the tidy house, 
the comfortable cup of tea, the savoury patty, the pretty tune, the nice 
glass of grog, and the thousand other blessings which are derived from 
and centre in “ Woman,’ ^ we are forcibly struck with the propriety^ of that 
toast which, in all well-regulated societies, is never omitted after dinner— 
“ The Ladies !” 


THE BATHOS. 

Deep is the lover’s voice. 

When like a mufSed beU, 

As to the object of his choice 
His tale of love doth tell. 

Deep is the blackbird’s eong. 

And deeper still the spairow’s ditty, 

Bat none of these— (ah t do not say I’m wrong). 
Eq,ual in depth the mud about the city. 


HOW TO INVEST £1000 FOR SIXPENCE. 

Get into an omnibus, having- first taken care to pat your money in your reticule 
or breast-pocket. Talk freely to the gentlemen on each side of you, and by the time, 
you reach the Bank, you will find that every penny of your money has been in-i 
vested, without your haring filled np any other form than that of the omnibus itself. 
No greater charge is made for a larger sum I 
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Utteracg Sittellfsente. 

We have heard it whispered in circles likely to be well informed, that 
]V£r. Snooks has at last been prevailed upon to allow one of his riddles to 
be published on the snuff-paper of a popular tobacconist. We have heard 
the riddle, but are not yet at liberty to go into particulars at present. We 
can, however, venture to say, that it asks the question— When a certain 
article is not a certain article 1 and the reply embodies a well-known 
adjective. It may be objected that the idea is taken from the popular 
enigma — ** When is a door not a door I” But we can go so far as to 
assert, that there is so much neatness in the notion, and so much clever- 
ness in the conceit of Mr. Snooks, as to give him almost the merit of 
origluality. 

Mr. Snobson has a ballad in preparation, founded on the delightful song 
of Tell me, my heart.’' It commences with ^ Oh ! inform me, my 
bosom ; ” and is expected to become exceedingly popular. 


THE MONEY MARKET. 

Gass was excessively loose on Christmas-Day ; but it became mnch 
tighter on the demand for Chi'istmas-boxes. The reduced scavengers 
were done in many quarters at 00, which is the lowest figure ever known 
on similar occasions ; and tliough they had expressed a readiness to come 
down at any time with the dust, they were not met in the same spint. 
The waits began briskly at ^to 12, and left off flatly at Ih. 45m. ; but 
very little disposifion was shown by the public to have anything to do with 
them. They were generally quoted as ** dead weights ” during the whole 
of boxing-day. 


THE EFFECTS OF « OUK PANTOMEIDE.” 

MfuW.H. Faynb has ao completely entered into the spirit and feeling of “ ISing 
John,” that he walked into the treasury of Drury Lane on Saturday last, under the 
impression that he was actually Mr. Macieady. We need not say he was instantly 
undeceived by the treasurer. 



GETTmO ONE FOR HIS NOB. 


DRAMATIC NEWS. 

Mr. P attebson, of Holywell Street, is engaged by the same spirited 
proprietors who lately ^ve an appearance to Sliss Alice Lowe, and will 
shortly make his debut in a piece written for his peculiar talents. Patter- 
son’s “ boy” will also liave a part. 



MINGLING BONE HERE. 


ELLISTONAND “PUNCH.” 


When EUiston had retired from his empire of Drury Lane to his 
Elba, the Surrey, he still maintained that regal deportment which 
had in former times cast such glory about him. EUiston, like Caesar, 
feU with dignity ; hence, he was at times most difficult of access, 
and most freezing in his xnanner. He was in one of his imperial 
moods in the lobby of the Surrey, when J., an old Edinburgh actor, 
begged Hunt, the singer, to introduce him to the lofty manager. 
“Mr. EUiston,” said Hunt, allow me to introduce to you Mr. J., of 
Edinburgh.” EUiston looked at Mr. J. with an eye of ice, the while 
silently ffilating his nostrils. " I had the honour, Mr. EUiston, very 
many years ago,” said the Edinburgh comedian, in his soft and timid 
; manner, “ of belonging to your company.” “ Indeed, Sir,” thundered 


EUiston, *** then you ought by no means to be the wretched actor 
you are ! ” Poor Mr. J. spoke not another word, but, as though 
mortaUy wounded, sank upon a seat. Hunt followed EUiston, 
and begged him if possible, by some kind phrase, to restore 
the Edinburgh actor to life. At this moment, one of Elliston’s 
worshippers — <for the manager of even Bullocksmithy would 
have his idolaters— presented him with a large jorum of punch. 
Glancing at the vessel and then at Hunt, EUiston smiled benignantly, 
and with all the grace of the finished actor approached his victim. 
“Mr. J.,” said EUiston, in his most dulcet tone, “ wiUyou do me the 
honour of taking some punch f “ I thank you, sir,” answered Mr. J. 
with aU possible coldness, “ 1 thank you, but 1 never take spirituous 
liquors.” “ Oh, nor I,”.quickly answered EUiston, as though depre- 
cating the indulgence as a general custom — ^*‘nor I, Mr. J., except” 
— ^and here he drew his breath, and shook every syllable of the word 
— “ except me-di-ci-nal-ly. Come, Mr. J. f and il^liston still pressed 
the punch. Poor J., taking the vessel, just placed it to his lips, and 
returned it to the manager. EUiston looked down into the punch as 



CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. 

though he was looking into the crater of a volcano, then fixed his 
merciless eye upon the actor, and bellowed out : “ Well, Mr. J., for a 
gentleman who does not take spirits, you have bit your name in this 
most tremendously.” .Here Hunt went away. Meeting J. the next 
morning, he aUuded to the incidents of the previous night. “ I assure 
you,” said J., “ EUiston came round wonderfully. I had him, as J 
thought, aU to myself ; I was bringing to Ids mind old times, old 
anecdotes, and had him, I thought fast, for a night’s gossip, when he 
suddenly exclaimed, in the middle of one of my best stories — ^ 1 beg 
your pardon, Mr. J. 5 it breaks my heart to leave you, but I have an 
unavoidable engagement in the New Cut to sup on periwinkles.’ ” 


THE SHARE MARKET. 

The Waterloo Bridge new debentures, with the dividend of two-pence 
payable on or before the 25tli of March, 1873, are heavy at nothing ; 
whUe the dividend itself is so buoyant, that in spite of the eagerness to 
realise, no one was found to have a hand in it. The scripholders of 1826 
have been obliged to pay the interest guaranteed to the new proprietors of 
1838, who, in their turn, have discharged the current expenses, leaving 
a balance of 17. to be added to the rest— which is nothing. 



ROOM FOR IMPKOVEURNT. 


EXHIBITIONS FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 

The laying down of the wood pavement opposite St. Martin’s Church 
has caused a large hole in the carriage way, which has been open to tlie 
public all the week, and will TOmain so (not until further notice, but) with- 
out any notice at all. Sever^ people have fallen down upon their tern- 
pies, so that the spot may be said to have been visited by many heads of 
families. 

The fonntain in the Temple, by an arrangement with the water com- 
pany, was kept playing aU the Christmas week, and was visited by several 
pai^es of juveniles. It was tastefully laid on in the form of a waggoner’s 
whip, and was greatly admired by the one or two individuals who stopped 
to look at it. 


SEASONABLE BENEVOLENCE. 

Master Smith, on his return frem school for the holidays, distributed 
peas among the assembled villagers through a tin tube. 

Sir Peter Laurie was about to rise for the purpose of making a speech, 
when a friend, with seasonable benevolence, pulled him down by the skirts 1 
of the coat, and prevented him from doing so. 

London t Bradbury dc Evani, Printers, \V7iitefri«T» 
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THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 

CHAPTER El —OP SOCIETY IN GENERAL, AND OUR EXAMPLES. 

LTHOUGH it is allowed universally 
that the two large theatres are doing 
very indifferently, and not supported as 
they ought to be ; yet, if the crowds who 
assemble there would only look about 
them, they would find such far better 
actors, and so many more interesting 
plots and situations amongst their own 
connexions, that they would quit the 
playhouses altogether in disgust, and 
leave their treasuries in a state of bank- 
ruptcy. They would find out that as at 
our large theatres, performers are en- 
gaged at tremendous salaries, whilst the 
mobs and processions are content with 
a shilling a night and their beer ; so, in 
the great world, some who hourly exhibit 
their antics on the stage are rewarded 
with immense fortunes, whilst the super- 
numeraries and sceneshifters of life, to whom the working of the huge 
machine is principally intrusted, occasionally starve for want of its 
necessaries. In fact, whilst some men are horn with soup-ladles in 
their mouths of the chased Queen’s pattern — figuratively speaking, 
of course, because we do not think that an infant ever actually came 
into the world with such an incumbrance — others are obliged to put 
up with a bone marrow-spoon. And yet high or low, both these 
classes, are versed in the contradictions and simulations of the side- 
scenes. The man in an apron and paper-cap, who turns the winches 
that give motion to the “ Fountain of Revolving Diamonds,” in the 
last scene of a fairy spectacle, occasionally solacing himself with a 
draught of porter from a pewter-pot v/hich he hides in the nautilus- 
shell, as he crouches behind the hack of the dolphin, has his proto- 
types in the real world, who amuse the million with gaudy decep- 
tions, whilst they are invisibly and quietly enjoying themselves, or 
drawing their own gain from dazzling the multitude with empty 
brilliancy. As the trick in the pantomime, which by its ingenious 
transformation calls down the applause of a delighted audience, 
would be nothing if it were not for the assistant who pulls its con- 
cealed strings, which once revealed to public view would take away 
all the interest — so the ‘par^m^ who changes in a day from humble 
circumstances to a splendid income, would lose much of the mlat 
which Ms altered state calls forth, did the world see clearly, in many 
cases, how the transformation is effected. The stage was intended 
to “ hold a mirror up to Nature,” and very properly so, because, like 
most other ladies, Nature is very fond of looking in a glass. 

There is a half-price to be found in the entertainments of society, 
as well as in those of the theatre— adapted to the circumstances of 
those whose means will not allow them to take front rows in tlie 
dress circle for the Whole performance. The half-price is arranged 
as follows : — ^Very often srfter a dinner-party to the most important 
people of your connexion, who keep their carriages and reside west 
of Regent-street, you invite your second-rate acquaintances to a 
species of after-piece at the usual hour of half-price— nine o’clock. 
These meetings are particularly distinguished by the passage 
savouring very deliciously of soup, and the aroma of port-wine, 
as you enter ; two or three dish-covers for the visitors to stumble 
over, may possibly be seen in the hall; the tongue-sandwiches 
taste rather warm and juicy, at the rifazione of the lighter dinner 
viands doing duty a second time for supper ; and the gentle- 
men come up stairs from the dining-room very argumentative and 
political. And, generally speaking, a set dinner party is one of the 
most melancholy examples we can offer of the feudal service by 
which the givers hold their caste in society. Hospitality, which ought 
to be the primary cause, is triumphed over by jealousy or ostenta- 
tion. The whole entertainment is an unmitigated series of attempts 
at rivalry and display : there is a mute eloquence in every cover and 
claret-jug upon the table, which seems to say " See in what style we 
do tMngs here, compared to your own establishment! ” The prema- 
ture and sickly vegetables, — ^perfectly out of season, but forced and 
introduced solely for the gratification of the pleasures of the purse 
and pocket of the host, rather than the palates of the guests, — ^merely 
remind us of the money in the Eastern tale which turned into leaves ; 
whilst the dreaiy conversation and attempt at badinage which pass 


about the table, in the constrained style of a horse in a curb and 
kicking-strap, with a clog at his heels, have sometliing in them 
peculiaidy distressing. True it is, that after dinner the dialogue 
becomes somewhat more animated; but then it is the forced 
excitement of the decanters which effects this change ; and the plea- 
sure derived from it is far different to that which we experience 
from the unrestrained conversation of those real acquaintance who 
ai*e as warm and animated over a boiled leg of mutton and turnips, 
as they would be if treated with venison and French beans at 
Christmas. 

But pray, reader, do not think from this, that we are about to cry 
down the general habits of society. Far from it, we assure you ; for 
we admire many of its institutions, and also think that when any 
one receives his friends, he is bound to entertain them as well as he 
best may, always stopping short of ostentation. "We are alone about 
to expose the humbug conventionalities of the middle classes— it is a 
harsh term we admit, but it suits our purjiose — neither soaring to the 
circles of the aristocracy, nor coming down to tlio sphere of the 
vulgar, but keeping to that class of society known as “ respectable ” 
— ^tho vast mass, amongst whom we have reason to believe a large 
proportion of our circulation lies. 

Wo purpose, then, to forward this great end by showing-up a 
family of our acquaintance — a sort of mental connexion of our own, 
with whom we have been long upon terais of intimacy — in our imagi- 
nation. Yet understand us : we are not about to drag forward any 
private individuals upon the platform of our public exhibition, for 
such a proceeding we have ever shrunk from. 

The head of our family is Mr. Spangle Lacquer, who is reported to 
have made a great deal of money somehow or another, but in what 
precise way is not known, and Las passed tlirongli the three degrees 
of comparison appropriated to commercial wealth, in the stages of 
shopkeeper, tradesman, and merchant. lie prefers an uncomfortable 
house, at an enormous rent, in the Hyde Faik division of the Royal 
Blue IBook, because it is considered stylish to live there, to any of 
the most eligible mansions he could command for half the sum in a 
less fashionable part of the town. Mrs. Spangle Lacquer is a very 
fine lady — a very fine lady indeed. She dresses by the fashion-books, 
and has reserved-seats at concerts as well as a pew in a very fashion - 
able church, where religion is made a medium for the disiilay of 



bonnets in the interior and liveries at the doors. The young-lady 
Lacquers are immature Daguerreotypes of their mother — they talk 
much of the Opera during the season, and never go out shopping 
without a “page ” at their heels, unless they are in their carriage. As 
all the world knows that the Lacquers have a Brougham, of course 
there is no degradation in their sometimes honouring the earth with 
their step, with the aforesaid page behind them : otherwise, that 
I attendance of the retainer is a gloomy piece of poor importance ; it 
1 always seems to give forth the information — “ We would keep a car- 
* riage if we could.” Young Mr. Lacquer haunts the thoroughfares of 
the West-End, and calls his lodgings chambers ; and the whole fpiily 
having a large connexion, are perpetually visiting and receiving 
company— not for any gratification which they themselves derive 
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from soclety»but because they think suck laborious indefatigability, 
in following up the most approved precepts of fashion, necessary to 
enable them to retain their position amidst the crowd of people 
which they call the World. 

These, then, arc our acquaintances, with whom, as we have stated, 
wo are particularly intimate, and whose domestic economy we shall 
from week to week keep our eye upon. 


^untj^'s Ql^ontcmporart) iStosrnpj^tcs. 

NO. 1.— SIGNOR SWAGGERBINr, CONDUCTOR OF THE MUSIC AT THE 
ETRUSCAN TEMPLE IN THE COMMERCIAL ROAD. 

The subject of our present biogi-aphy was born in the vicinity of 
Ilolborii Bars, which accounts for his early love of music ; and it is 
said of him that, even as an infant, he would pay particular attention 
to the singing of his mother’s tea-kettle. He had scarcely attained 
the ago of eight, when he began to develop a remarkable love of 
tune ; and his father, in order to bring this faculty out, was accus- 
tomed, when the boy wanted any indulgence, to let him very fre- 
quently whistle for it. Such was his precision in the way of time, 
that he could always tell the dinner hour by something within him 
— or rather by the absence of something within him ; and at the 
early ago of 12 he had put some variations of his own to the “Margin 
of Zurich^s fair %caUrs^' wliicli ho was in the habit of giving at dusk 
with great effect in the public thoroughfares. This performance 
sometimes attracted the attention of the authorities, by whom he was 
occasionally a good deal sought after ; and he was honoured by the 
especial notice of policeman K 30, who struck our hero very forcibly 
in a manner that was not soon forgotten. It was K 30 who taught 
tlio young musician the difference between Sharp and Flat ; for on 
some occasions when he did not look sufficiently sharp, he was ren- 
dered fiat by the severe but wholesome interference of the officifil 
alluded to. 

Having purchased a halfpenny whistle at Bartholomew fair, our 
liero became a proficient on that somewhat ineffective instrument, 
but he subsequently brought himself into notice among his own 
fi'iends, by a very brilliant arrangement of the gallopade in Gnstauis 
for the Tintuhenon — a small pipe made of tlie metal which its name 
indicates. I 

1 Having picked up a violin at a dealer in marine store’s, he picked 

I up, somehow or other, the knack of scraping a tune upon it ; and 
though he certainly cannot be ranked as a performer on the fiddle, 
his quick ear renders him peculiarly fitted to conduct the orchestra 
of tho Etruscan Temple. The perfect control under which he holds 
his band (consisting of a very classical quartette) is no less astonishing 
to all who know him, than to all who don’t. Nature having favoured 
him with a squint, he is able to look a pair of daggers at once, and to I 
embrace in his vision the flute on his right as well as the double-bass 
on his left. His enormous white paper cuffs and highly-chalked dog- 1 
skin gloves give him the appeai-ance of Jullien, whose stylo of 
wielding the director’s baton he closely imitates. As a conductor he I 
stands exccssi\'ely high— being mounted on a wooden pedestal. His 
compositions are very few, and he never commits them to paper, 
but whistles them when he sets to music any of those pieces for 
wliich the Roman Temple (licensed pursuant to the 2 th of 
George the Second) is eminent. His idea is caught up by the 
hand, and in this way he' has not a rival among British com- 
posers. His crash music to the storm in the Mountaineers 
is a tnitliful and energetic burst, consisting of two consecutive 
chor^ in the orchestra ; and the fine effect of the flute playing 
a minor fifth while the double-bass is a major seventh out 
of the key, is one wliich musicians only can properly appreciate. 



THK BOLD HANDLING OF A DIFFICULT SUBJECT. 

'When he takes the violin in hand, he is often out, and his mother, 
though devotedly attached to him, knows it. His real name is 


Swagger, but he assumed the interesting diminutive of ini at the end 
of his first season at the Roman Temple. His engagement here is 
supposed to be merely a stepping-stone to something else ; but what 
that something else is, has not yet been decided on. The terms of 
his engagement are half-arcrown a night, with the privilege of beer 
to the nightly tune of four-pence. We have already spoken of his 
compositions, but his chief score is preserved in chalk at the back of 
the bar-room door of the Etruscan Temple. It presents a series of 
limning passages, and it is expected the landlord will add an obli- 
gato of his own at no distant period. Among other efforts of his 
genius, we have heard it whispered that he has an idea of carrying 
out an entirely novel plan, which will place him in permanently com- 
fortable circumstances. It is something in the nature of a composi- 
tion — and it is to be called sixpence in the pound, which ho con- 
templates dedicating to his creditors. 


Nawtfcal 

The following has been handed to us by an eminent Professor of Navi- 
gation, as very important questions to be put to those gentlemen who are 
about to pass their examination for Lieutenants in the R. N. ; extracted 
from that celebrated work, “ Sailing Directions between London and 
Blackwall,” by the great Welch Navigator, Captain Richard Ap-Lin. 
Siiggins and Co., Mo. XXX, Fillpot Lane, 

“ Ques, In steering between London and Blackwall, what are the 
leading marks to ‘The George,’ half-way public house? 

Ans, I steer E. by S. till I bring ‘ the George ’ to bear a point on 
the larboard bow ; I then keep on till I bring the flagstaff before the 
door, and the pewter pot in the bar window, in one; then cross the 
street, bring the bar-door broad on tho starboard beam, put the helm 
hard-aport, and bear up for the door, which, having well opened, I put 
the helm luird-astarboard, and, coming up to N. N. E., enter the Parlour. 
Q,ues, What soundings have you in that Parlour ? 

Ans. Many long yamst pewter pots of various depths and yards of clay, 
Ques, Supposing the night diu'k and squally, you hassy and unable 
to make headway, what would you do 1 
Ans. 1 would bowse out my jib with a stiff Norwester at the 
‘ Black Boy and Camel,' light a cheroot, set my pea-jacket, and take 
my departure on the top of a Blackwall omnibus, 

Ques, By what method do you compute the course to be steered ? 

Ans, As Aldgate Pump is to Whitechapel Church, so is the Halfway 
House to Blackwall Stairs/’ 


SONGS OF THE STARS. 

No. I. — La Preaiieee Danseuse. 

She bounds along witli step so fleet, 
And such aerial spring, 

That from a world where spirits meet 
She seems some fairy tiling. 

Her eye, with ^sliing radiance full, 

So clearly bright, and brightly clear, 
Is sparkling (from a recent pull 
At a quart of Barclay's beer). 

The lily’s whiteness p’rhaps may cliarm 
Those who in meadows walk, 

But nothing can outshine her arm 
(Caked with the finest chalk). 

To sylph-like tenants of the sky 
We surely may compare 
A creature that doth dwell on high 
(In some back-room — ^three-pair). 

As wild and graceful as the fawn. 

As swift as young gazelle — 

(She 's lately taken out of pawn 
That ring which shines so well). 

She seems the very child of dance, 

A gentle thing devoid of art — 
(Without a month's pay in advance, 
From France she would not start). 


OiTE Express from Paris had not arrived when our Paper went to press, 
wliich is of no great^consequence, as we never expected it. The Herald 
of this morning, however, brings us London news up to the day before 
yesterday. 
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MORE WORDS ON PUN CHES PANTOMIME/^ 

We are at this moment sitting knee>deep in letters touching our 
Pantomime. If Punch were a boasier, if he delighted in sounding his 
own tin trumpet, if he did not always retire within the modest circle 
of his own silent thoughts, when a sense of his manifold merits and 
virtues was pressed upon him by a grateful kingdom — then would 
Punch print the whole of this correspondence. As it is, with a meek- 
ness, a humility, not to be fully appreciated by one out of a million. 
Punch contents himself with printing only the subjoined ; assuring 
the world and his epistolary friends generally, that their letters 
(bound in gold-smeared morocco) will be carefully deposited in the 
Punch library, for the eyes of unhorn centuries. It is enough for 
Punch to know (and let the unbelieving world peruse the subjoined 
and be converted,) that the great original principles of his Pantomime 
are working — ^potently working — in the breasts of millions. 

LETTER I. 

Mr. Punch — How am I to express to you my moral obligation for your 
Pantomime % Oh, sir 1 in about fifty years, how very much the world 
will bless you ! I was naturally light and frivolous, treating all the 
serious concerns of life as the mere juggling of mountebanks and trick- 
sters I I laughed at everything ; but, sir, I have seen your Pantomime, 
and — I have never smiled since I 

What a shallow-hearted, sniggering wretch was I, when on the 26th 
ulfc. I showed my grinning countenance — defiling the divine aspect of 
man with ignorant laughter — in the front row of Co vent-garden pit. Your 
Pantomime, sir, began ; and my moral revolution began with it. Swiftly, 
indeed, did your wondrous pantomime principles work within me ! A love ’ 
of laugliter gave way to a recognition of the deep solemnities of life, and 
by the time that Harleq^dn and Columbine had danced tlieir first pas de deux, 
I was, indeed, a wiser and a sadder man.” I saw at once that such a 
pantomime would involve in it the sternest truths, and fliat it was only 
from the profoundest ignorance, from the most barbarian crassitude of 
spii'it, that men bring themselves to laugh at a harlequinade. I have seen 
your pantomime, and I would now as soon laugh at a deatli’s-hcad and 
cross-bones. 

In the very sadness, which means in the very wisdom of my heart, I 
tliank you for the great work you have begun. Go on, sir — go on, and by 
repeated pantomimes, crush for ever the very seeds of laughter in the 
heart of man. 

I Remain, Sir, Your Obliged, 

Jacob Giggleton. 

P.S. — I have already sent in my resignation to ** The Jolly Cocks,*’ and 
think of joining the Aiiahaptists. 

LETTER II. 

Sir^ — I was a ^y, flaunting fellow upon town ; in costume, fine as a 
dragon-fly, in brain as empty— 1 only wish you could see me now ! 

I write this. Sir, from a very respectable hovel in the neighbourhood 
of the wilds of Herne Bay ; where I am located, at five shillings a week 
for lodging, with the run of the turnips in tlie garden. It is Punches 
Pantomine that has sent me here ! 

When I rushed from Co vent- Garden on the 26 th ult, — sunder the influ- 
ence of your profound work, I passed the night reading Jeremy Tayloi*on 
Death ; summoned, with the earliest dawn, a Jew clothesman, sold to him 
my fine wardrobe, donned a gaberdine, canvas trousers, high-lows and an 
overshadowing hat, and hastening per first boat to Heme Bay, arrived at 
Mangel Wurzel Cottage at about 6 p. m. Here,’* said I, entering my 
white-washed hermitage — here,” said I, smitten with the awful truths 
in Punches Pantomime, will I give up all the frivolities of life : here will 
I study the complex nature of my fellow-creatures ; here, though they 
may talk about ‘ the fall of man/ I’ll make him quite as good as new, if 
not a great deal better. Sir, I do not jest — I have laid in a ream of 
foolscap and a gallon of ink. The human mind shall look up again — ^and 
this elevation it shall owe to Punch and Punch's Pantomime ! 

I . Any communication you may have to make, will reach me here at Mangel 
Wurzel Cottage. Should you, influenced by the genial spirit of the season, 
wish to make me a present, may I be permitted to suggest a copy of 
Yossius ? And this too, if accompanied by a twelftli-cake, will not be less 
acceptable to your own eremite, 

Fhilo-Hobbes. 

P. S. — Need I say, how delighted — ^how honoured I should feel, if you 
would condescend to dignify my retreat by a visit \ I will feast you to my 
uttennost. I should not be a worshipper of tmth were I to brag much of 
my beef, but this 1 can assure you — the horsei'adish hereabouts is unex- 
ceptionable. 

LETTER III. 

Dear, wear Mr. Punch !— Bless you ten thousand, thousand times ! 
I had been a lost woman without your pantomime ; now, am I the happiest 
wife in Christendom ! 

My dear husband had run away fjrom me • for six months, I heard not 


where he was. Before his departure, he — but no, I will not speak of his i 
past errors, but of his present goodness ; | 

I was sitting, Mr. Punch, miserable as a deserted wife ought to be — • 
sitting on tlie 26th of December, in my back two pair, when 1 heard a . 
running up the stairs ; the door was flung open, and my own dear Bariiaby ; 
rushing in, fell upon his knees before me. I thought 1 should have fainted, 
but I asked him what he meant. He said nothing ; but laying your play- 
bill down before me, and taking your pantomime from his pocket, tried to 
speak, hut hurst into tears. 

Yes, Mr. Punch, my husband has since assured me that it is your Pan~ 
tomime that has sent him home to the paths of virtue and his loving wife* 

I bless you for it sir, and hope, for the sake of all married folks, you’ll go 
on making no end of pantomimes, and at the same time, believing me 

Your Obliged Servant, 

M.\.rza Louisa Muggs. 

P.S. — Is there any allowance made to families who take a quantity” of 
your printed pantomime 3 I know a great many ladies who wish to pre- 
sent their husbands with a copy. Their husbands have not yet run away 
from them ; but, you know sir, “ prevention is better than cure.” 

LETTER IV. 

Siiu— >i ave bene in the abit of prigging a Shillin aweek Hout off the til 
off my mastere : i ave sene yoor panutoemiue and i wil doe So noe 
more, Yourn, 

Bob. 

LETTER V. I 

Theatre Royal Ceventrgarden, Jan, 10, 1843. 

Mr. Punch, — In your last you observe — Mr. Manager Bartley says 
my Pantomime is not a great original idea ; never mind that — I say it 
b.’* And now, sir, permit me to add, so say I. 

I must confess it, sir, that at first I did not wholly comprehend all the 
wondi*ous subtleties of thought abounding hi your production ; but, sir, I 
have watched it with a growing interest. I have felt it due to myself as a 
manager and a man, to take my place in front every night at the rise of 
the curtain, remaining, delighted and improved, until the curtain fell. I 
now believe Punchi’s Pantomime to be the greatest evidence of human 
wit (certainly in a peculiar style) to be found in the whole range of the 
di’ama ; and it will, in the retirement of my life, in the golden, mellow 
autumn of my days. It will be to me an exceeding gratification to reflect 
that Punch's Pantomime was produced under my management — that it 
produced the greatest theatrical revolution yet known, since Thespis dis- 
mounted from his cart, and actors got into carriages. 

I remain, Mr. Punch, 

Your obedient and delighted servant, 

George Barteet. 

P.S. — Permit me to add, on tlie part of Mr. John Cooper, that he is 
“ exactly of my opinion.” 


Besides these, Punch has letters (all in the same strain) from Downing- 
street ; letters from several of the Foreign Ambassadors ; but no ! 
egotism was never the vice of Punch, and he will not print them. 


Income-Tax Appeals. 

The Commissioners of Bankruptcy having been assessed at the amount 
of their salaries, have appealed, on the ground that they are not worth 
so much. 

The “ heavy father ” at the Victoria, who had been surcharged on the 
ground of his having given away six full purses on one night, has appealed 
— the purses and their contents having been ** stage properties,” used in 
the drama of The Benevolent Buffer ; or. The Tomb, the Turk, and the 
Telescope, 
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A penny-a-liner has appealed, in consequence of the lamentable falling- 
off in accidents. He sets forth that, in consequence of the Fire-Escape 
Society having lately discontinued their labours, the loss of life has been 
so limited that his income has been materially diminished. 

Mr. Charles £ean has appealed, on the ground of his having been greatly 
over-rated. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAPTER I.-MY ARRIVAL IN ENGLAND? VISIT TO SHADRACH JACOB’S, 
OF THE MINORIES. 

Mt voyage from tlie Cape to the port o£ London I would fain pass 
with the fewest words. I had at least this consolation — I was 
an unwilling traveller. Otherwise, I had deserved all the mise- 
ries of ship-hoard — the darkness, the fetor, the hnbhuh and violence 
of the place. I have some pity for anything that in its ignorance of 
salt-water first trusts itself to its mercies ; but none for the fool that 
ventures tAvice. There may be some £den-like spots even in a coal- 
mine ; but, the hold of a ship — ^ugh ! 

I remember being once present at a party of the Bishop of 
Fat-o!the-land*s. The conversation turned upon the bountifulness of 
the sea, ordained, as it assuredly was, for the facile communication of 
man with man. Poor simpletons ! It is my inherent faith that the 
ocean was expressly created to keep nations as much as possible 
separate ; but that the courageous wickedness of man has set at 
nought the benevolent design of nature, and — to her astonishment — 
has triumphed in the very teeth of sea-sickness. Nay have I not, on 
my side, the wisdom of law-makers ? For were they not of my faith, 
would they tax silks and pepper ? On the contrary, would they not 
take to their bosoms the adventurous men who are tossed to and 
from the far East for rare commodities to clothe the limbs, and tickle 
the palates of their fellow-bipeds? And what is the fact? Why, 
legislation, as a check to the presumption of man, makes him — ^in a 
hundred different modes— -pay for his temerity. The sea was intended 
to keep people to themselves ; but the human heart is wicked, and 
men became ship-builders- 

Let me here advise the reader of one of ray besetting faults. I am 
now and then apt to give up the thread of a narrative, that I may 
run after some butterfly-thought starting up before me • however, if 
the reader have patience, ho will find that I always return to my 
story. If he have not, let him make clear the history and utility of 
the Pyramids, and at once lay down the feathery tale before him. I 
am conscious of this infirmity of falling into idle chit-chat. Consider, 
however, the prejudices of my early education. Consider the time 
of life at which I was taken to court — consider the society amidst 
which 1 passed my whitest days, and you will pardon the small-talk 
of this my forlorn, ragged, mortified old age. 

However, to begin the history of my adventures in men’y, mise- 
rable England I found myself the property of tlie third mate of 
the Jupiter, who had purchased me, with other of my companions, 
of a Kaffer, for a twist of pigtail ; my new master rejoicing himself 
exceedingly at the cultivated intellect which enabled him to 
trick the savage. He never, I am certain, felt so much of an 
Englishman, as when lie had fobbed the Hottentot. Jack Lips- 
comb, for so was my new master named, combined in his nature 

-at least, so he thought — all the courage and daring of the sailor 
with the prudence and foresight of the experienced merchant! 
With this belief, he Iiad the deepest contempt for every man of every 
other nation, save England. He believed that the blessings of arith- 
metic were wholly confined to his own beloved country and her 
^rling sons; hence, in his small traffic with Chinese, Malay, and 
Hottentot, he would insist that two and two made seven, five and 
seven fifteen or twenty, as he might feel it convenient to an-ange the 
figures. In a word, he considered every foreigner to be produced by 
benevolent nature for this onepu^ose—to bestow profit and pleasure 
on a freeborn Briton. It was this consciousness of superiority that 
made him vote himself honest Jack Lipscomb — a man as was 
above a lie, and didn’t care who knew it. He’d no deceit in him, not 
he : no— he never did nothing that he need hide from nobody.” It 
was, doubtless, this fine principle that induced the ingenuous sailor 
to pack myself and some twenty companions between his shirt and 
jacket ere he quitted the Bocks. Doubtless, there was no need of 
^ch an arrangement, no other than the whim, the caprice of honest 
Jack Lipscomb, 

On leaving the Docks, Jack took his way towards the Minories ; 
and m a short time smote the hospitable door of an ancient Hebrew, 
^own among his people as Shadrach Jacobs, and stiU more fami- 
^ly recognised by his intimates as « old Fluffy.” Shadrach was a 
dealer in the pomps and vanities of life, turning the honest penny by 
^ch commodities, and still benevolently deploring their existenc^ 
i±e would employ an hour, persuading a poor wench -that ear-rinffs of 
mosmo metal were of the purest ore, pocket the girl’s quarterns wao-es 
for the sm^l commercial deceit, and then sigh for the promised 
innocence, the pni-e felicity of the New Jerusalem. This was the 


tradesman who, for the past four voyages, had purchased the mer- 
chandise of honest, knowing Jack Liitscomb. 

“Veil! if it isn’t Mr. Lipscomb — if I didn’t dream on you last 
night — if I didn’t dream you was come home., captain, don’t never 
believe me, that’s all! ” Such was the salutation of the Hebrew 
dealer, as Jack stood revealed at the door-step. “This vay, Mr. 
Lipscomb — this vay and old Fluffy fluttered down the passage, and 
mounted the narrow staircase, shaking at least twenty years from his 
heels, with the expectation of sudden gain. Jack was speedily con- 
ducted into the Jew’s room, crammed and littered as it was with 
exotic produce — shells, feathers, birds, bamboo-sticks, Indian ham- 
mocks, war-swords, canoe-paddles, with half-a-dozen screaming par- 
rots and macaws, enriched the commercial sanctuary of the Hebrew. 

“If I didn’t dream you was captain, Mr. Lipscomb ! ” repeated the 
Jew as Jack dropt himself upon a chair. 

“ Captain ! ” cried Jack, affecting a contempt for such vsdn dignity. 

“Veil, then, first mate,” said the Jew, as though his dream com- 
prehended even the second rank. 

“ Ugh ! ” cried Jack, “ a pretty first-mate we’ve got — ^yes, a good 
’un, lie is— just knows a bowsprit from a umbrella, and that’s all.” 

“ Bless me ! veil ! ” sighed the Jew, and then smiling and rubbing 
his hands, he turned himself towards Jack, and with an affected look 
of anxiety, said, “ In course, Mr. Lipscomb, you comes back second?” 

“I tell you what, old Fluffy,” said Jack, stung with the feeling of 
unrewarded personal merit, “ I tell you what — Tm just what I was — 
honest Jack Lipscomb — third mate of the Jupiter, — and I’d like yon 
to show me a more straightforwarder, honester, cleverer fellow !” 

“Ha! it would do good to my eyes to see him as could,” said 
Shadi*ach ; and then, in a tone of sympathy, “ only third-mate — ^vell, 
this is a vorld, to be sure ! ” Having thus delivered himself, Mr. 
Jacobs proceeded to the first business of his life ; namely, to business 
itself. He had thought it merely prudent to learn the condition of 
his old acquaintance, whether improved or not, since they last met. 
This, it must be owned on the part of the Jew, was really respectful 
to station in the abstract ; for if Mr. Lipscomb were Captain Lips- 
comb, Mr. Jacobs, of course, knew too well what was due to rank to 
offer to a commander, or even to a first or second mate, that which in 
the trader’s own opinion, was merely due to the third. “ Veil, and vot 
have you brought us. Jack ?” asked the Jew, with the old familiarity 
of an old friend. 

“ In the first place,” answered the sailor, “ feathers and he pro- 
duced me. 



“ Feathers,— ‘Veil, I don’t know,” mused the Jew, “ as for feathers, 
Jack, they’re down to nothin’. There’s no vender the vorld’s vot it 
is, for feathers is quite gone out. Look at them shelves, there ; look 
at them boxes — aU full — not sold a feather this six months. I don’t 
know vot’s come to people. Some say it’s edication— I don’t know ; 
if itis, it ought to be put down,for it makes the feather trade nothin’— 
Thus spoke the Jew, his voice deepening on each 
of the last three words, until he sounded what seemed the very bass- 
string of despair. 

Jew and the sailor might have made a picture. 
Shadrach had, in his youth, rejoiced in luxuriant locks of more 
than golden: they were, in the intense signification of the 
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phrase, red gold. These, in the storms of life, had become thickly- 
specked with grey and white ; yet remained there a departing ray 
among them to indicate the glory that was past. Shadrach’s face 
was lean and pointed ; his eyes quick, and, as at times they seemed, 
trembling with excess of light — a light reflected as from guineas, llis 
nose was boldly bowed, indicating the true son of Israel ; and whilst 
the comers of his upper lip were twitched by muscular emotion — 
(how mystenously is fashioned the civilised man, when there is a 
connexion between the seat of the pocket and the seat of the mouth) | 
— emotion, due homage to the spirit of gain, his under lip hung 
down, lapped over with the weight of sensibility, or sensuality, I 
cannot here decide. His sharp face, quick eye, faded yellow hair 
and ardent complexion, gave him, to the eye of fancy, the visage of 
an old fox, grown venerably grey in the blood of stolen geese. And 
thus Shadrach sat and gazed at Jack Lipscomb. 

And Jack received the looks of the Jew with the stalwart manner 
of a British tar, chewing the while that sweetest condiment— pigtail 
tobacco ! 


A “SPOUTING-” PUBLICAN ANB “SPORTING” PEERS! 


A FEW days ago, the Justices of Newbury fined one William Norths of 
Monmouth-street, Bath, for having “ wanionhj and cruelly abusedy ill- 
treated, and tortured a horse.” The matter was undertaken for a bet ; 
the horse to run 53 miles in four hours and a half. The horse died 

within 20 minutes after it arrived, from the effects of having been overdriven. In 
the evening the animal was examined by a veterinary surgeon, and it was proved 
that the immediate cause of death was the violent exertion it had been compelled to 
undergo. When the defendant reached Hungerford he stopped a minute or two to 
give the horse some * sherry.’ At thi.s place several persons remarked the condition 
of the horse, and advised the defendant not to proceed, as it was quite evident that 
it could not live to reach Newbury. He, however, persisted, and continued 
towards the Halfway-house, when the death of the animal compelled him to give up 
the match.** 

William North was forthwith condemned to a fine of 5L 6s. 6d., with 
costs, which (of course) was immediately paid. William North obtained 
only his deserts ; and we trust that if he read the report in The Times^ 
he turned to another column, and perused an article headed “ The Royal 
Buck-hounds.” On this occasion, the celebrated little deer, “ Sailor,” was 
turned out for the dogs, the Earl of Rosslyn and other peers following. 
The deer was uncarted at the Splash, when 

** it crossed that portion of the Beeches for a short distance, and headed back to 
Farnham-common, crossing the hounds, and then nearly to Farnham, whence it 
headed back to East Burnham, and again to the Beeches, where it was run into by a 
portion of the pack (close to the Splash), and got terribly bitten before the hounds 
were whipped off. Tlie Earl of Rosslyn stated in the field, tliat it would be the last 
time the * Sailor * would be brought out, as it is supposed he has seen his best days 
{he hoe new but one eye), and is out of condition for hunting for the future.** 

If the spirit of Esop can inform “ Sailor ” whilst enjoying Windsor 
pastures (always provided he is not shot for Windsor larder), with what a 
proud consciousness must he tread the green sward 1 What keen delight 
— ^what true enjoyment, has he afforded to nobles of the land ! To be sure, 
he has again and again been hunted to agony — ^has been, as some people ! 
would say, like the publican’s horse, “ wantonly and cruelly abused, ill- 
treated, and tortured ; ” but then it has been for sport — for the express 
delectation of royalty and the peerage. Poor “ Sailor ! ” He was, on his 
last exhibition, ** terribly bitten ” too by tlie dogs — ^he bad lost an eye in 
previous pleasures ; but then, happy brute ! — liappy in its aristocratic rank 
and breeding — it is not confound^ in its miseries with ilie agony of a 
publican’s horse. If we consider the conduct of John North towards his 
steed, we have much in stem reproof to shake the head at ; but con- 
templating an array of nobles, horsed and spurred to hunt a deer from 
county to county, to have it “ terribly bitten ” by the dogs — torture strain- 
ing “ its leathern coat, almost to bursting and after all to be taken 
back for future pleasure (agony) on a future day, — that is, perhaps, the 
noblest spectacle to be afforded by wise, contemplative, benevolent man ! 
A poet (now coming into fashion) has, among the greatness of his other 
doctrines, propounded this elevating dogma — 

** Never to link onr pleasure or our pride 
WWi suffering of the meanest thing that Uses.'* 

Has the Earl of Rosslyn a copy of Wordsworth I 


WORKING OF THE NEW TARIFF. 

It is expected -tJiat the New Tariff, in conjunction with the Corn Laws, 
w ill liave the effect of increasing the consumption of articles of food to 
so great an extent, as -to wear out a far greater number of teeth than 
hitherto ; and the Dentists of the Metropolis are likely to reap a rich 
harvest. We have seen a celebrated Surgeon-Dentist, who tells us that, 
where he used to make one false tooth in a month, he now supplies three ; 
hut he complains that the impetus to his business is feverish and hectic, 
for he cannot get ready money in any quarter. If there should be a 
fixed duty ou com, the molars or grinders will come into operation more 
frequently, and there will be mastication for the million, which is far 
more detirable than singing — a practice that tends to excite hunger rattier 
than to satisfy its cravings. 


THE QUAR TERNS REVENUE. 

While the national finances are all at sixes and sevens, it will at least 
be satisfactory to the public to learn, that Punch’s own revenue shows a 
tremendous increase, not only on the year and the quarter, hut on the 
month, week, day, hour, and minute. Our takings over the counter were 



TAXING A PROniNRNT FART. 

fourpence more yesterday at half-past twelve than at the corresponding 
moment of the same day in the last week ; and our till, at a quarter to six, 
presented such an astounding surplus, that our boy ventured to request, 
that an annuity might he settled on his aged mother — a demand that was 
at once acceded to. Our advertisement account shows an increase on the 
week ; and our neglect in paying the duty to the Stamp-office, may account 
for the deficiency, under the head of stamps, in the statement of the pub- 
lic revenue. The only deficiency is in our own pockets, which exhibit a 
decrease on the whole year, and a perfect vacuum on the quarter. 


CASUALTIES, 8tc., OF '" THE SPECTATOR.” 

Our “ cold-water” friend, the Spectator y has long been celebrated for his 
incomparable frigidity. He sometimes for half-a-paragrapli disappoints 
the reader ; but he finds that the writer is at tlie last always true to him- 
self. For instance, the gentleman may go on with several lines of praise ; 
then he inevitably comes to a “ and this is sure to be a cold-water 
butt. Within the past few days, several accidents have occurred in the 
office, which as faithful journalists we are bound to give ; at the same time 
informing the reader that there may bcy in some particulars, slight exag- 
geration. We give the “ casualties” as they have reached us 

The compositor employed to put in type the notices of the drama, fine 
arts, &C., is suffering dreadfully from the awful coldness of the articles, all 
his fingers being in a dreadful state of chilblain. 

A pressman accidentally treading upon a piece of copy that had fallen 
on the floor, was tripped up, as though he stepped upon a sheet of ice. 
The poor man was conveyed to the hospital, where he lingers with a dis" 
located ankle. 

Last week the theatrical critic, entering the conservatories of Coven* 
Garden market, left a hoar-frost upon all the exotics. Many are ex 
pected not to recover. 

Several confectioners, despairing of their usual stock of ice, have sen* 
in tenders for unsold copies. 

The Spec/fl/or was last week expelled from the reading-room at Liver- 
pool, it being found that no sooner was the journal brought into the esta- 
blishment than all the fires went out. It is, however, expected that the 
paper will he taken in as a great luxury in the dog^days. 

During the late frost it was found necessary to keep the editor’s ink 
boiling in a saucepan. It is, however, a curious fact, that no sooner did 
the liquid enter the gentleman’s pen, than it fell below zero. 


;{Pas]g{ona!iIe Intelltgence. 

Mr. and Mrs. Smith have taken the attic lately occupied by Mr. and 
Mrs. Jones : the latter have gone to pass the holidays in a new lodging. ^ 

The Indian-rubber Untrustables entertained a large circle in the public 
streets on Wednesday last. The celebrated drum baud was in attendance, 
and played several popular airs, accompanied by the Paudean pipes. A 
policeman was in attendance. 

Baron Nathan left Kennington for the W^st End by the Paragon 
omnibus. The Baron, being unable to find an iuside-pluce, took the oaths 
and his seat on the coach-box. 
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THE SICK CHILD. 

Er THE HONOURABLE WILKELMINA EIIEGQS. 



A WEAKNESS seizes on my mind — I would more pudding take ; 

But all in vain — I feel — I feel— my little liead will ache. 

Oh ! that I might alone be left, to rest where now I am, 

And finish with a piece of bread tliat pot of currant-jam« 

I gaze upon the cake with tears, '■ and wildly I deplore 
That I must take a powder if I touch a morsel more. 

Or oil of castor, smoothly hland, will offer’d be to 
In wave pellucid, floating on a cup of milkless tea. 

It may be so — cannot tell — yet may do without ; 

They need not know, when left alone, what 1 have been abomt* 

I long to cut that potted beef — ^to taste tliat apple-pie ; 

I long — long to eat some more, but have not strength to try. 

I gasp for breath, and now I know I’ve eaten far too much ; 

Not one more crumb of all the feast before me can I touch. 

Susan, oh ! Susan, ring the bell, and call for Mother, dear ! 

My braan swims round — I feel it all — ^mother, your child is Queer ! 


THE OLD ENGLISH POETS. 

No. I.— CHAUCER, 

Chaucer is known as the father of English poetry, and seems to have 
left his offspring very shabbily off, if we are to judge by the mass of anti- 
quated gammon he lias bequeathed to posterity. It is said that Chaucer 
flourished in llie time of Edward the First, and his flourishing probably 
consisted in the fact of his writing down everything with his own hand, 
for all he did was in manuscript. His Canterbury Tales heat those of 
MissLee quite hollow, and are food for the strongest intellect; butsuch food, 
that nothing but a literary ostrich could in these days succeed in digesting it. 

Qiaucer, like a meddling old humbug as he was, embroiled himself in 
political disputes, and was compelled to fly to Holland ; but he returned, 
and was made clerk of the works at Westnunster, a situation now held by 
one of the men in the employ of Messrs. Grissell and Peto. When he 
lost this place, which was only temper^, he got a letter of license, 
and afterwards occupied a house, of which the rent was only fifty-three 
shillings and fourpence. He died in London, and was buried in 
Westminster Abbey, being the first of the file of poets (very old files, 
some of them !) who laid their ashes there. The flights of fancy in 
which Chaucer indulged were not half so vigorous as his flight 
from the numerous duns who followed him up ; and though he never punc- 
tually discliarged a liability, he came down with his dust in liquidation of 
the debt of nature. Like a gentleman, Chaucer delighted in his books ; but 
how he could have done so is a marvel to us, for such books as he has left 
behind him, vte (Punch) cannot at all appreciate. His splendid description 
of a bam-door cock is ranked on a level with Shakspeare’s allusion to the 
Morning Herald^ put into the mouth of the Ghost in Hamlet, and his 
beautiful line descriptive of a priest—* 

« Full well he sange the service divine— ” 
will not he easily forgotten. 

His glorious burst of passion in the Goons Wif of Bath is thought by 
some to he equal to anything ever done by Mr. CarUiteh at Astley’s. We 
give it : — 

“ The Reve was a slendre colerike man. 

His herd was shave as neigbe as ever he can.*’ 

We boldly ask, where is the poet of the present day who would venture 
on this splendid piece of imagery, which leaves such a glorious uncertainty 
as to the extent of his ^ telling us only it was as “ nexglie as ever 

he can but how neighe ” that was, is shrouded in j^oetic mystery. 

With these remarks we leave Chaucer to the admiration of our wonder- 
ing and flabbergasted readers. 


MOEE FOE THE CHINESE. 

The Observer tells us that the great seal of England ” has been 
I afiixed to the treaty “ between England and China and, as we think 
j we shall prove from our very contemporaiy, quite unnecessarily 5 for 
says The Observer 

j “ Of the seal itself, it is expected no trace of the impression of Mr. "Wyon^s beau- 
I tifttl mould will exist when the case reaches its destination^ on account of the 
yielding nature of the materials of which it is composed ; indeed, on former occa- 
I sions. It has been discovered that during the comparatively short journey between 
I Scotland and London the design has been completely obliterated.** 

Under these circumstances, and also considering — as Sir Henry Pot- 
tinger has proved — yielding materials of which the Emperor 
himself is composed, would it not have been a handsomer thing on the 
part of our Government to have sent out a stick of sealing-wax to the 
Brother of the Moon, and let him have sealed for himself S 

We, however, can still suggest a remedy. It will surely be very neces-- 
saiw that the emperor should understand the armorial terrors of England, 
and we therefore propose the appointment of a committee of explana* 
tion, to instruct the emperor as to what was once impressed upon the wax, 
‘^no trace of the impression remaining.” Why should not a Colonel 
SiBTHORPE and a D’Israeli be of the committee ? Sibthorpb could say — 
** This, please your Emperorship, this piece of melted wax was a lion !” 
and D’Israeli, playing his part, might add — ‘«and this- a unicorn!” 
The only difficulty would be in getting tlie emperor to understand the 
Dieu et mon D roiL It will be a hard matter to make him couple the 
opium war with “ God and my right” The task will be too delicate for 
a la}*man; and therefore we suggest that, for the proper instruction 
of his Celestial Majesty, a bishop be added to the commission ; and 
that that bishop be (who so fit I) Henry of Exeter ! 


“PUNCH’S” ANIMAL AND VEGETABLE CHEMISTRY. 

It is quite clear that there is carbon in cabbages, and tbe albumen 
or white of an egg, is identical with the gluten of plants ; so that 
there is hope that some day or other the hedges will hatch chickens. 
The chemists have analyzed ox flesh, and have found starch, sugar,, 
and gum in it ; but the gum is all in the mouth, the starch is in the 
gills, and the sugar is left iu solution ; but there & no solution to 
the difficulty experienced in finding it. Whether it will he possible- 
to cultivate the albuminous principle in plants, so far as to make them 
a substitute for meat, has not been ascertained ; but if a hedge-stake 
can he made equivalent for a beef-steak, the fact would be highly im- 
portant in the eyes of the Poor Law Commissioners. All of us contain- 
a very large proportion of oxygen, and a certain quantity of cai'bon, 

! which, acting in combination on the different particles of matter, produce 
the essence commonly called breath, and gives rise to animal heat. It is 
clear that the gas in our bodies is pretty nearly equal in all of us, so that 
had It been laid on by the equitable company itself, there could not well 
have been a fairer adjustment of it. Some, however, have more — some less; 
which accounts for the different degrees of enlightenment, and causes a 
want of equality in the disposition to flare-up among the human race 
in general. It has never occurred to scientific men to light the metropolis 
with human health ; but as it contains a good deal of gas, and many people 
use their breath to very little purpose, it is to be regretted that some gas- 
company does hot make some arrangement to prevent the aforesaid breath - 
being wholly wasted. Daisies contain gluten, and daffydowndillies are, tO' 
a certain extent, imbued with carbon ; but this is also found in ash and 
other vegetable substances. Every hundred tons of turnips contain ninety 
tons of water ; so that any one who lives entirely on these things, might in 
time become a x'egular butt by such a course of treatment. Dumas, a 
French chemist, declares that the principle of fat is to be found in hay ; 
but we never met with any.. We will, however, examine a truss of it that 
we have by us, and if we find a bit of fat there, we shall not fail to make - 1 
the fact known iu our next Number. 


The Sha re M arket. 

The Hungerford and Belvedere Suspension shares are flat, hut the 
holders are flatter. The report that a new pile had been driven in 
caused some excitement, which was soon allayed by an authenticated 
statement. of the fact, that Old Thames was so extremely obstinate, tliat 
he had scarcely been got out of the bed of the coffer before he tumbled 
in again. 

The Chelsea Ghain-pier scrip has rallied, and a shareholder who had 
thrown his shares into the dust-hole has had them looked for among the 
rubbish, with a view to giving them another trial. The Chelsea Emigra- 
tion Society, for colonising Battersea-fields and draining all the fiats in 
tlie neighbourhood of Wandsworth, has been broken upv Their chief 
object was to resto-re the ancient order of Jolly Young Watermen ; but 
they have failed signally in this bold experiment. 
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Now here some sceptic will say Pooh !” and ask 7^o«> could Saturn 
— ^ eat his children, immortal as, of course, they were; at all events, 

PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY* how could he digest tlieml jEfoir, indeed! If he had asked such 

: — a question in Ancient Greece, the priests would have soon taught 

CHAPTER IT.— THE TIPS AND DOWNS OF OLYMPUS. .j'hey would not have burnt him alive, perliaps ; but if they 

rdllll'lllffifll lldl Hf llllfll ' I W RAN us and Terra, among would not have^ ordered a *‘go ” of hemlock for “ that gentleman,” 

^' 1 1 ' ^ T I ^ their numerous godlings, never believe history. 

J ' ■ / had some forty-five stal- Perceiving that complaints were unavailing. Ops had recoupe 

{\ . wart sons, who were very to stratagem. The next godling she had (which proved to be a fine 

tight lads, and therefore boy), she secreted it ; and when Saturn came smacking his lips for the 
I tyTVcidled Titans. When a man tit-bit, she playfully told him to “shut his eyes, and openhis month, and 

'nXT ^ iT / has a large family he often see what she would send him.” He, pleased with her apparent ac- 

v.'ishesitatthedeuce;and quiescence, did as he was desired, whereupon she slipped a huge 
sometimes do the gods, oyster, or, according to some, a pebble, (however,^ it is all one,) ^^tio 
r hlortals, however, can only the baby-trap, and down it went, without question. The son thus 

^ f implore this blessing on preserved she called Zeus ; and she put Iiim out to nurse in a respect- 

their progeny : immortals, able family at Mount Pleasant (then called Mount Ida) in Crete- 

if they choose, can confer Here he was fed on goat’s milk and honey, which proved a 

Now, Uranus took a nutritious diet ; for the young dog (that is, young god, especially if 

dislike to these forty-five you read the word backwards) grew so big and strong in a twelve- 

boys of his, for no reason month as to be quite able to defend himself. During his helpless 

earth except that infancy, the interesting child was protected hy a fortunate circum- 
J they were “ great hulking stance from paternal voracity : the good people with whom he was 
fellows” — which was no placed lived next door to an institution for the insane, where certain 
reason at all in heaven, madmen, called Corybantes, were kept. These poor P®op^ (who 
where provisions were "were a Idnd of classical Banters, and had become deranged through 
cheap. He accordingly confined them all, except the eldest, fanaticism) were continually creating a disturbance by yelling and 
Saturn, in the infernal regions: a place of which you will know shouting, and by the clashing of cymbals and the beatmg or drums 
more hereafter — I mean, hy description. This so gi-ieved his wife, which they were allowed to play with, to keep them, aa their Ii'ish 
Terra, that she poured forth floods and ataracts of briny tears, keeper said, quiet. By this hullaballoo the cries of the little deity 

whereby the sea became impregnated with its chloride of sodium, were efiectually drowned ; a result which could have been achieved 

Not content, however, with crying, she instigated Saturn — who would in no other manner — ^for he would scream like fifty scre^h-owl^ and 
have been imprisoned, too, if anybody haddared to arrest him — to roar like a bull. This last accomplishment stood hmi afteiwaids in 
dethrone the unnatural father. In tliis enterprise Saturn succeeded; good stead, wiien he put on horn and hoof, and went courting 
but not without a struggle, in which Uranus 
received a bloody nose — or, to speak with A 

more accuracy, in a fanciful metaphor, lie ^ 

served, bleed ichor. From this blood, or \ 

claret, or ichor, there sprang a crop of mon- \ \ Jfh li) 

sters call ed giants, each about nine acres long. ^ 3 

Uranus was divorced from his wife Terra, ^ 

and banished into a remote planet, unknown ^ 

to the ancients, which was discovered in mzuzzimk ullf f' ^ ■ — - 

1781 by the late Dr. Herschel — the astrono- H ||v ^ 

mer, not the Rabbi. The next step of — n, \\ ^ ^ 7 -- - ~ \\ 

Saturn was the liberation of his brothers, 'nN M V—t 

who made an agreement with him that lio w Irr J h-- ■- 

should be Emperor of Everytliing, pravided AV ' ^ 

he brought up no male children. To this ji 

Saturn agreed, took his coronation oath by AV; V fcr Y 

the Styx, and ascended his father’s throne. / \ )) 

Hisnext brother, Hyperion, who was created y77 ^ 

asortof celestial Duke of York, took up his \ j 

quarters in the sun, of which he was to rule / 

"Weary of a bachelor’s life, and longing 1 

for domestic bliss, Saturn, not long after his ^ (c j J 

accession, contracted a matrimonial alliance. ^ Q — 

The object of his choice was his sister Ops, 

(dias (for there were aliases in the Courts above, as well as in Europa — ^though then he roared “ gently as any sucking dove:” but, 
the Courts below) Rhea. His empress soon presented him with as a child, he was much more noisy. It is lucky, therefore, that his 
a pledge of affection, which, the moment it was placed in his foster-parents did not indict the asylum for a nuisance, wliicli they 
hands to be kissed, he, to her unspeakable horror, stuffed into had thought of doing more than once. 

his great mouth and swallowed. Each little annual in succession When Zeus had aiTived at maturity. Ops confessed to Saturn the 
he regularly devoured in the same way: he would not even trick that she had played him, whereupon he fiew into a tremendous 
preserve one as a forget-me-not, or a keepsake. In vain did Ops fury ; but knowing that his son would be too strong for him, and 
kneel, beg, intreat, implore him to relinquish this barbarous would infallibly take his mother’s part, he abstained froni offering 
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alias (for there were aliases in the Courts above, as well as in Europa — ^though then he roared “ gently as any sucking dove:” but, 
the Courts below) Rhea. His empress soon presented him with as a child, he was much more noisy. It is lucky, therefore, that his 
a pledge of affection, which, the moment it was placed in his foster-parents did not indict the asylum for a nuisance, wliicli they 
hands to be kissed, he, to her unspeakable horror, stuffed into had thought of doing more than once. 

his great mouth and swallowed. Each little annual in succession When Zeus had aiTived at maturity. Ops confessed to Saturn the 
he regularly devoured in the same way: he would not even trick that she had played him, whereupon he fiew into a tremendous 
preserve one as a forget-me-not, or a keepsake. In vain did Ops fury ; but knowing that his son would be too strong for him, and 
kneel, beg, intreat, implore him to relinquish this barbarous would infallibly take his mother’s part, he abstained froni offering 
practice. In vain did she and the nurse-nyinplis cry shame upon her any violence He even consented to see the young deity — ^pro- 


him in full chorus ; in vain did they call him Theophagus, and Tek- 
nophagus, and Tlieoteknophagiis, and other hard and opprobrious 
names ; he persisted in his boa-constrictor-like habit, and replied 
to their tears and exclamations only hy a hoarse laugh, wherein he 
was jbined hy his cruel brothers. It was his agreement with them 


bably, however, more on prudential grounds, than from any feeling | 
of affection. 

After this Saturn ate no more of his children, “ What must be, 
must,” lie said ; and consoling himself with this reflection, he drowned 
every other in nectar. Nectar was the drink of the gods. Some say 


which induced him to take this cruel line in the first instance ; but it was Champagne ; others. Burgundy ; ^ others, claret ; one calls it 
lie was confirmed in it by subsequently having received from an hock; another hie; and a. few maintain that it was half-and-half, 
cracle ahint that one of his children would depose him. if lie did not Whatever it was, it was uncommonly good ; and Saturn took to it. 


take care. “For,” he thought to himself, “the best way to make 
feure of them will be to bolt 3iem.” 


Ops now went on increasing her family without molestation from 
her liege lord. At this her brothers, ^ticnlarly Hyperion, were 
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highly exaspeiated ; they declared that Saturn had violated his found among that body ; a day or two since he discovered the cause of 
COTonation oath, and that if he did not abdicate immediately, they this. Mr. Higginbottom, of Flayem House, Bi^ton, was regretting to a 

_ - ^ ‘ Anri #vP rhi a efii An 1 Ch cfiifif «i n f Vi a na ii Ai'f'v 


would make him — or see themselves at Orcus. 


friend and late schoolmaster, the dearth of classical assistants — the paucity 


Their threats came totlie ears of Zeus, who at once resolved jiteore ofusherj who, at 30 A per annum, were wont to teach Greek, Latin Math^ 
Alien *CLU w , matics, &c. &c. Why,” said Ins Ineiid, “there was no want of such 

jpafy'emf to assist lus father, \ he , wWrth people in my time ! No ushers to be had ! How do you account for it 1” 

called Jupiter. Accordingly, bestriding an enormoiis eagle which f* My dear friend,” said Higginbottom, “they’re all gone into the New 
he had tamed, he literally flew to the rescue. "My boy !” cried ob ^ j fa 

Saturn, quite affected, when Zeus, or Jupiter, as .we shall henceforth * . 

call him, appeai*ed before his throne — My boy, my child— for^ve 

me— -I have done thee wrong!” " Governor !” answered Jupiter, 39unc6’3 ©OUtt GDltCUlat.’* 

" never mind ; I’ll stand by you to the last.” The parent grasped ^ 

his heroic son by the hand, and the youth returned the parental Hep. Majesty, in furtherance of her most gracious determination to 


his heroic son by the hand, and the youth returned the parental Hep. Majesty, in furtherance of her most gracious determination to 
pressure. The other children of Saturn melted into tears, and all patronize the English drama, “ commanded” the performances at Covent- 


vowed eternal fidelity to their ancient sire. 


! Garden on Wednesday last. Her Majesty with Prince Albert, attended 


A took place ^ ® ® ympus, w ere , numerous and brilliant suite, arrived at the theatre at five minutes to 

stood the celestial palace among the clouds. tt ^./r . . i -n ^ i x nr , 

By the aid of the great Japiter the rebemoasTitfms were defeated. Her Majesty and the Pnnee were x-eceived by Messrs. Buim and 

The particulars of the contest would, if rdated, form a tremendously Bartley in full court dress, and immediately lighted to the royal box. On 
appalling narrative, and one infinitely more spirit-stirring than any the appearance of the Queen and the Prince, the audience (and we never 
description of carnage on a grand scale by the most graphic Irish witnessed one more numerous or more enthusiastic) rose, cheering and 
novelist. But the war of the giants, which will be chronicled in the applaudin'^, whilst the orchestra immediately commenced God. save the 
next chapter, ^ing just the ^e affmr, only on a mneh g^der ^ concluded, the curtain rose upon a new 

scale, let it suffice to say- that after several volleys of rocks and ^ i ^ j r m -d i at • * j A n • 

mountains on thepart of 4e Titans, and much spirited thundering on 

that of Jupiter, the insurgents were made prisoners, and trans- seemed to relish, with the keenest pleasure, the many sparkling and agree- 
ported to various penal settlements. Some were buried beneath the able points abounding in the play ; whilst She^s Come at Lasty as a general 
Alps and Andes, some confined at the bottom of Vesuvius and .aStna, performance, appeared to give the highest pleasure to the audience at 


and others sent to keep company with Erebus. 


large. The Comedy was followed by The Agreeable Suprize, and the 


Will it be believed that aflw ^ this Satmm grew jealous of his Entertainments concluded with the Pantomime. Her Majesty staid until 
son J^upiter, end conspired ag^st to happme^ end liberty ? Su^ 

was tlie melancholy fact : and it placed Jupiter under the pamful , , . . , , . , ^ ^ 

necessity of deposing his ungrateful progenitor— thus fulfilling the of *0 audience, who evidently appreciated this condescension on 

decree of Destiny. The treacherous Saturn absconded. He first the part of the Queen, who, by thus giving her countenance to the national 
fled to America, where he expected to be hospitably taken in ; but drama, by thus patronizing one of the most ennobling arts, gives one proof, 
finding that he was taken in itthospitahly. he shifted his residence to among a thousand others, of her high personal sense of the advantages, and 
Italy, where Janus, who was king of that country, was so good as to ^i^^t is more, of the duties of her elevated station, 
give him half-a-crown — sharing with him his 

sovereign power. He now, taught by adver- =. -= Ln,L=riL - 

sity, turned over anew leaf, and by promoting ^ STANZAS TO AN EGG 

in every way his people’s happiness, proved ^ -r q . 

himself a good governor. His son, therefore, \l ^ Spoon. 

forgave him ^ and though he would not trust Pledge of a feather’d pair‘'s affection, 

him again on the throne of Olympus, where he « Kidnapp’d in thy downy nest, ^ 

had very naturaUy established himself, he ?/f Soon for my breakfast-^ reflectoou !— 

assigned him a temple among men and a very Must thou in yon pot he drest. 

comfortable planet to live in — ^rather cold, What are the feelings of thy mother ? 

perhaps, but gods are exempt from rheu- — Poor, bereaved, unhappy heii ! 

matism. Though she may lay, perchance, another, 

Things being thus settled, Jupiter, finding himself autocrat of the again, 

universe, and in the possession of unlimited power, very wisely pro- Vet do not mourn. Although above thee 

ceeded to make himself as comfortable as possible. He thought he Never more shall parent brood, 

would look about him a little before he married; but he had his Kimw, ^inty darling 1 that I love thee 

throne and sceptre re-gilt — ^his pavilion, which was considerably Dearly as thy mother could. 

handsomer than that at Brighton, fresh painted and decorated. He : — 

ordered in several pipes of nectar, and not a few of tobacco ; and he mw-P -nr-c a 

dubbed himself "Father of the Gods and Men.’^ ^ EAIHER. 

As a proof of the uncommon mildness of the season, Mr. Snozzles slept 
in an outliouse at Paddington on Monday evening. Mr. Snooks also left 
off fii'es in his third-pair back, having come to the last ..of the banisfei-i*. 
and the lodgers overhead objecting to the .stairs being burnt as well. 





THE “SCHOLASTIC POLICE.” 

PuifCH, in his tw frequent collisions with the police, hss frequently 
remarked tha growing politenes.s, the humane and gentle courtesies to be 


THIS HOT WEATHER KNOCKS trs ALL UP. 

We are requested to state that the collection of Hyacinths in Miss 
Pinkey’s parlour-window, Poplar Terrace, are now in full bloom, and a 
piano organ attends frequently in the coui'se of the day 


Bradbiity and Evan!, Printers, WhiMfriars. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAPTER II. 

There was a pause of some two or tliree minutes. Jack Lips- 
comb fully apprehending the purpose of Shadrach Jacobs, yet at the 
same time feeling somewhat huxriniated by the consciousness of his 
inferiority to the Jew. Thus had Jack in his innermost heart crowed 
and triumphed at the hard bargain which had made me his property ! 
With what profound contempt had he contemplated the intellectual 
degradation of the KafPer who sold me, tricked, cheated, as the poor 
savage had been, by the mixed lying and bullying of the sailor. Such 
had been Jack’s emotions ; but as he sat, and silently chewing, gazed 
at the Jew, he half-seemed to himself to change his condition with 
the barbarian he had gulled — ^he felt, in its fullest force, the supre- 
macy of the Jew — he shrank beneath the influence of a subtler 
nature. Thus, Jack Lipscomb remained doggedly silent — and thus 
the Jew was at length compelled to be a talker. 

“ I tells you. Jack, feathers is nothin’. If, now, you’ve a little bag 
of gold-dust, or any nicknack of that sort — ^vell, you havn’t ? Veil, 
vefl — ^more’s the pity, Jack— more’s the pity, Mr. Lipscomb.” 

Then we sha’n’t deal, eh 1” asked Jack sulkily, and throwing a 
significant glance towards the door. “Well, there’s Barney Aaron, 
yet — ^that’s one comfort.” 

“ VeU, I didn’t think it of you, Jack ; to threaten me with that 
sarpent — that disgrace to the synagogue. Vot if feathers is a drug, 
do you think Mr. Lipscomb that I’d let you be robbed 2 Vy, I should 
think the roof would fall upon me if I let you go out of this house to 
be cheated.” 

“ Humph ! I don’t know,” said Jack, a little mollified— “perhaps 
you am’t the worst of the sharks.’* 

“ I vish I vos — ^yes, Mr. Lipscomb, I vish I vos,” said the Jew, 
earnestly, “ for then I shouldn’t be the beggar vot I am. Ha ! this 
is a vorld ! Veil, veil, we must take it as it is till the better one 
comes.’* 

“ In course,^’ responded Jack, philosophically; and then counting 
my companions and myself before the Jew, he asked, “How much for 
the lot 1” 

“ I don't know vot to do vith ’em,” answered Shadrach despond- 
ingly, looking down upon us, and sighing deeply. “ As I’m an 
honest man, I shall only keep ’em for the moths. Vot money have 
you in your pocket, Jack ?” 

“ Something within hail of five pounds,” replied the sailor. 

“ Veil, let me see — ^von, two, three, — ^yes, fourteen feathers — •” 

“ Seventeen, you giiffin,” growled Jack. 

« Veil, veil — I didn’t see ; ven you’ve looked upon the vickedness 
of the vorld as long as I have, Mr. Lipscomb, you’ll have some 
feelin’ for an old man’s eyes. Let me see, six — no, yes — seventeen 
—veil, seventeen feathers, and you’ve got seven pound in your 
pocket ?” 

“Tour pound, six half-crowns,” said Jack in correction. 

“Now shall I tell you vot I’ve long thought of, Mr. Lipscomb? 
I’ve often said to myself, vot a pity it vos that a man like you, Mr. 
Lipscomb, didn’t think more of yourself : that you didn’t show the 
face you ought to the vorld.” 

“ What do you mean, Mr. Jacobs ? ” asked Jack, very seriously. 

“ Vy, you see,” continued the Jew, in his blandest manner, smiling 
upon the sailor — ^as an epicure smiles upon a dish he purposes very 
pleasantly to incorporate in his system — vy you see, vot does it go 
for if you’re the best sailor as ever swum — ^the honestest, jovklest, j 
goodlookingest young man as ever von the vink of a wirtuous young ; 
voman— vot does all your goodness go for vith the vorld, if you don’t ' 
vear a votch 2” I 

Jack Lipscomb, with increasing gravity, sawed the hack of his 
hand across his chin, and looking upon the fioor, seemed as if the 
interrogative of the Jew had awakened a dormant feeling of vanity 
— ^had, in a moment, solved to his entire satisfaction, a great social 
mystery, “I don’t know, if you ar’n’t right,” said Jack, after a 
pause. 

“ As the vorld goes— for it’s made of wanity. Jack — a man’s nothin’ 
vithout a votch.” 

“•There may be something in it,” agreed the sailor. 

“ I’m an old man, my tear friend, and know the vorld vith all its 
crooked bits, and nasty blots, and I talk to you. Jack,. like my own 
flesh and blood.” 

“Come, avast there !” exclaimed Jack, suddenly ; “none o’ that — 
Fm a Christian, and loves pork.” 

“ To he sure, vy not 2” answered the Jew, in no way disconcerted : 


he then returned to the charge. “ I talk to you as I’d talk to my own 
son, and if it vas the last vords I had to speak, I’d say, Jack Lips- 
comb do justice to yourself and get a votch.” 

“ Advice is plentiful as sprats,” said the sailor. “ Any fool can say, 
get a watch ; but he isn’t such a fool, who shows how it’s to he done.” 

“ My tear friend,” said the Jew, “ vait a minute.” Shadrach then 
imlocked a drawer, and taking from it a large, yellow, metal watch, 
exposed it, with a light laugh, to the sailor. 

“It’s a big un,” said Jack Lipscomb, gravely. 

“ It’s a beauty,” exclaimed the Jew ; “ but you hasn’t seen half, 
Jack, look here.” Shadrach then wound up the watch, and the picture 
of a ship fixed in the dial-plate, was set in motion, rocking very 
regularly over grass-green billows, under which was written the 
legend — “ SucJi is 

“She carries a good deal of canvas for such a sea,” said the sailor, 
glancing at the toy with a purely professional eye. 

“ To be sure — vonts not bin V’ answered tlie Jew, casting his gleam- 
ing looks in the weather-beaten face of the doomed purchaser. 

“ Humph I I wonder how long them studding-sail booms would 
stand in a trough of the sea like that 2 They’d snap like clay-pipes ; 
if they wouldn’t I’m” — 

“Never mind, my tear friend,” cried the Jew quickly, “sixpence 
vill paint it out. Veil, vot do you say to that. Jack 2” asked Shad- 
rach, now holding the watch to the sailor’s eyes, now withdrawing it, 
and now turning it in his hand, as though he held a magic mirror to 
dazzle and confound the looker’s senses. “Vot do you say to that. 
Jack 2” 

Jack spoke, to the Jew’s understanding, a whole volume ; albeit he 
really uttered not a word. For he slowly wiped his lips with the 
cu£P of his jacket, the while he gazed at the chronometer ; again be 
wiped away, what to the Jew seemed the water rising to the sailor’s 
mouth, brought thither by strong desire of making that watch his own. 

“Tor six pound with them feathers,” and here the Jew threw an 
affected look of contempt upon myself and companions prostrate at 
his feet— “ the votch shall be yourn.” 

“ Is it gold 2 ” asked Jack. 

“ Yot I veil ! ” exclaimed the Jew, and he advanced two indignant 
steps towards the drawer, as if about to consign the watch for ever 
to its keeping — then paused, and looking sorrowfully up into the face 
of Jack Lipscomb, asked him, in most pathetic tones, “ vot he thought 
of him 2 ” 

“ No offence, I hope,” said Jack Lipscomb, deferentially. 

“ As if I’d sell my best friend anything but the best gold. Ha ! 
Mr. Lipscomb, you don’t know me — ^no, you don’t ; you’ve cut me 
clean to the heart ; hut to show you I bears no malice, PH take all 
the money you have for the votch” — 

“Without the feathers ?” asked the sailor. 

“ No, my tear friend, with the feathers ; though they’re of no use 
to me — quite none ; still, for principle, my tear friend, I must have 
the feathers.” 

Jack turned his tobacco in his mouth, looked at the watch, as the 
cameleon fixes a fly, ere with its long thread of a tongue he consigns 
it to its jaws, — then, throwing forth his right hand, seized the time- 
piece, almost immediately emptying his pocket of four pounds, 
fifteen shillings. 

“You’ve a bargain, Mr. Lipscomb— you’ve a — ^vell, bless my heart, 
don’t go,” — said the Jew, as the knocker smote the street-door — it’s 
only an old acquaintance of yourn, my daughter Mh-iam.” 

Saying this the Jew quitted the chamber, and in Jwo minutes from 
bis departure, Miriam, a more than plump Jewess, with vast black 
eyes, a profusion of black hair (a very net for sailors' hearts), large 
rosy lips Showing every one of her brilliant white teeth, and her 
massive face polished over with smiles, swam into the room. 

Poor Jack Lipscomb ! 

This may be a proper place to observe that a sentimental affection 
had, for the duration of three past voyages, grown up between Jack 
Lipscomb and Miriam Jacobs. If, however, it was not strictly 
between them, ’twas all the same — Jack thought it was. There was, 
unfortunately, what at first promised to be an inseparable bar to 
the happiness of matrimony — ^namely, the religion of Miriam ; Jack 
sticking for it, most lustily, that his wife must be like himself, every 
inch a Christian. 

“Ha ! Miriam, what a .pity it is you’re a Jew I ” This was wont 
to be the frequent complaint of the orthodox Jack ; and at length 
Miriam, worked upon by her lover’s affection — ^for sure we are his 
many presents had nothing to do with it — ^promised, after a fair 
exercise of thought on the subject, to give up the synagogue- 
Miriam Jacobs and Jack Lipscomb are together. Shall I betray 
; the language of lovers ? I v/ill not. I will content myself, and I 
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trust-, the reader too, by stating that Miriam (having seen the watch) 
promised to become a Christian wife in a week’s time ; in token of 
which promise, she received the said watch as a gift of her expectant 
husband. 

Jack Lipscomb, nothing the better for the alcohol sold in the 
Minories, quitted the house of Jacobs penniless, leaving me and my 
companions — whom he had all but stolen from a barbai'ian, only to 
be tricked in his turn — as the property of the Jew. 

As Jack reeled his way towards his ship, Miriam consigning her 
jetty locks to the close imprisonment of paper, glanced at the rocking 
ship on the watch, and for a moment ceasing to hum a tune, read — 
" Such is Ufa” 

EURAL INTELLIGENCE. 

(fAOM OUtt OWN COKRESPONDENT.) 

Swithinville^ Australia^ Jan, 11, 1843. 

I CALL this part of the world Australia, because compliment, like 
charity, should begin at home ; and we have as much right to fine names 
as the jVntipodes. I arrived here by the South-Western Railway in safety, 
which I attribute to the providential circumstance that the engineer was 
a cautious driver 5 insomuch that, instead of getting to the station at three, 
we did not get there till five. Our journey was a pleasant one. In the 
same carriage with myself there were two particulai’ly nice young ladies, 
who regarded me with adniiration ; Vr'liich, on my companion whispering 
to them that I was tlie First Bandit at Sadler’s Wells, was convei-ted into 
respect. 

This region affords great facilities for the production of jokes ; but its 
capabilities, from the limited intelligence of the natives, arc of small avail. 
Punch is beginning to make his way here ; but his circulation is inferior 
to that of the Mark Lane Express^ which is much read by the few who 
can read at all. 

The chief amusement of the natives consists in eating and drinking, 



ANIMALS STUFFFO HERE. 

which also form the principal topics of conversation, not only in general 
societjjj, but also between young ladies and gentlemen of an evening. 
Beer is much drunk iu these parts, and some persons exceedingly so in 
consequence. 

Much excitement has lately prevailed here on the Town-pump question. 
It has been proposed by the Improvement party to erect a new one ; the 
existing pump, though there is nothing else the matter with it, being old 
and ugly. But this step has been opposed by others as a piece of needless 
extravagance, and an innovation besides, at variance with constitutional 
principles, and likely to bring on anarchy and irreligion. However it has 
been replied to them that as the structure in contemplatiou is intended to 
be a Gothic one, itS erection will be a revival of good old English taste, 
and that it will be in keeping with the Market Cross into the bargain. 

It has been determined, however, on all hands to rail in the shambles, 
in order to prevent beggars and other worthless characters from taking 
their nightly refuge there from the inclemencies of the skies and the work- 
house. It were much to be wished that some measure would also he 
adopted to preveut people from sleeping during lectures at the Mechanics’ 
Institute, which is situated overhead. 

The theatre has lately been whitewashed, and tlie actors are expected 
to he so in a short time. This process has agreeably harmonised the 
appearance of the building with that of the opposite one ; namely, the 
County Gaol. 

Tinder-boxes are now beginning to be exploded, and congreve-matches 
were this morning offered for sale at the door. — Gas has been introduced 
here for some little time j hut the inhabitants, not being exactly acquainted 
with its proper uses, have employed it to light up the south transept of the 
cathedral. 

The building last mentioned is a memorial of another age, erected by a 
race of men very different from the present inhabitants of Swithinville.' 
It being an ecclesiastical edifice belonging to the nation, abounding in 
examples of the most exquisite architecture, and highly calculated to 
inspire the visitant with feelings of reverence and devotion, the public, all 


but those who will pay to be let in, — ^are with great policy and justice, 
rigidly excluded from its interior, except when it is obliged to be open for 
service. To witness, in this remote district, so perfect and creditable an 
imitation of the liberality of the clergy of St. rani's and Westminster 
Abbey, e.xcited my no small admiration. 

There are two regiments of soldiers quartered here, and die formation 
of eligible connexions with young officers is extensively calculated on by 
mamas with daughters. 

P.S. — The average price of ale is 6 d. per pot ; but it is not worth it. 


PROCLAMATION OP A « TAME ELEPHANT.” 

Loiin Ellenbouough will, henceforth, be known as the Sampson of 
India ! He vaunts his ministiy for having, as its greatest achievement, 
carried away the gates of the temple of Somnauth — ^the gates of Sandal- 
wood r* If Lord Ellenbobough, following up the high deeds of Sampson, 
would wish to slay any number of Philistines, his proclamation to the 

Princes and Chiefs of the People of India ” proves that he can never be 
without the necessary weapon. 

The proclamation begins : — 

“ My Brothers and my Friends, — Our victorious army hears the gates of the temple 
of Somnauth iu triumph from Affghanistan, and the despoiled tomb of Sultan Mahmoud 
looks upon the ruins of Ghuznec.^’ 

Lord Ellenbouough calls the Princes of India his “ brothers.” We 
much question whether all of them will feel vei-y proud of their newly- 
discovered relative. He winds up his proclamation with the following 

May that good Providence, vrliich has hitherto so manifestly protected me, still extend 
to mu Its tavour, that I may so use the power now intrusted to my hands, as to advance 
your prosperity and secure your happiness, by placing the union of our two countries upon 
louudations which may tender it eternal.** 

Me — me — 7}\e / What strange notions of Providence may possess a 
Governor-general of India ! Among other poetic matters, tlie governor 
says : — 

“ The inmlt of 800 years is at last revenged. The gates of the temple of Somnauth, 
so long the memorial of your humiliation, are become the proudest record of your 
nariouul glor}' — the proof of your superiority in arms over the nations beyond the 
Indus,’* 

Punch vrould liave much liked to see how vigox'ously the Governor- 
general thrust his tongue in his cheek, having penned the above. The 
insult avenged I” And so all this bloodshed was only about a pair of 
gates ! AU this thunder, as the Jew said, about a little bit of bacon ! 

And then the superiority” to the “princes and chiefs of India !” 
Oh, princes, and oh, chiefs 1 There is a word — a vulgar, yet expressive 
one, in English — a W'ord which you may safely use in rej^y to the Governor- 
general, for no man understands its comprehensiveness better, and that 
word is — gammon. Moreovei-, a finer sample of the thing we never met 
with than in this same proclamation 1 

«THE GRAVE-BIGGER!” 

Not tsanslatsd fxoia “Dbb Todtxngka.bxb ** of J. W. Kalliwooa. 

** Old man.! old man ! for whom digg’st thou this grave I ’» 

I ask’d as I walk’d along ; 

For 1 saw in the heart of London streets 
A dark and a busy throng. 

*Tvvas a strange wild deed ! — ^but a wilder wisli 
Of the parted soul, to lie 
’Midst the troubled numbers of living men, 

Who would pass him idly by ! 

So I said, " Old man, for whom digg’st thou this grave, 

In the heart of London town 1 ” 

And the deep-toned voice of the Bigger replied, 

“ We’re a-laying a gas-pipe down ! ” 


THE MARKETS. 

In consequence of the w'ind, cabbages were blown in all directions and 
were carried off from the dealers in very large quantities. Poultry which 
had been killed for a week began unexpectedly to fiy away; and at Hunger- 
ford Market, watercress, whidi is generally low, was forced up so high that 
it was found impossible to get it down again. The market-women found 
business done in a very unfair way by Boreas over their heads, for he took 
off a quantity of articles, and forced a distribution in quarters which the 
goods in question were not intended to reach. There was altogether a 
great want of firmness in the markets, and nothing remained stationary. 
Thequotations were extremely unsettled, for we saw a ticket labelled three- 
pence a dozen” blown from an apple-stall on to a quantity of geese in the 
window of a poulterer. The dealers were unable to stand out, and if they 
endeavoured to do so, they found* themselves compelled to shift their 
ground immediately. 
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“©ottrt <2&it£ttlar.” 

We have again to congratulate the lovers of the high English drama 
on its patronage and encouragement by our beloved Queen. Last Wed- 
nesday, her Majesty and Prince Albert again went in state to Drury-lane 
theatre. It is needless for us to observe that the house was thronged in 
every part. Every one of th,e enthusiastic crowd seemed to feel the 
condescension of her Majesty in these repeated assurances of the 
interest she takes in one of the noblest glories of her country — the pure 
English drama. Happy is it for the present stage, that we have a Queen 
who, like her great predecessor Elizabeth, sheds the bomity of her patro- 
nage upon a glorious art ! Happy the people who, in their hours of 
loftiest recreation, can meet and, as it were, mingle with their beloved 
sovereign ! 

The royal party was escorted by a detachment of the Blues, and at 
seven o'clock precisely, ai’rived at the theatre. Messrs. Macready and 
Serle, in very handsome court suits, received her Majesty and the 
Prince. What a shout greeted their appearance in the boxes ! Her 
Majesty seemed highly delighted, nay, affected, by the burst of feeling, 
which she acknowledged most courteously, most graciously. The national 
anthem having been sung, the comedy (never before acted) of Wonders 
will never Cease began, and was brought to a triumphant close. The 
pantomime terminated the entertainments of the night. As the curtain 
descended, the audience insisted upon a repetition of God save the Queen ; 
this desire was complied with by the operatic force, all the house joining 
lustily in chorus. Her ^Majesty, again curtseying most gi'aciously, then 
withdrew. 

We are happy to say that the Queen appeared in the highest health 
and spirits. SJie was dressed in blue satin and white lace ; wearing a 
»iuuli circlet of brilliants on her head ; she also wore the Order of the 
Garter. Prince Albert was dressed in a tield-marshars uniform, and we 
j are glad to say, appeared in excellent health.) 

I How delightful is it to Punch to chronicle events like these — ^how 
I delightful to show to Continental nations, that the drama of England must 
I once more flourish beneath tlie patronizing smiles of an enlightened and 
I beloved Queen ! 


DESCRIPTION OF A CHANCERY SUIT. 

BY JACOB DRYASDUST, F.S.A. 

CHANCERY Suit is one that never fits ! — 
it is always too long and too tight for a De- 
/ fendant's notions of propriety and universal 

^ charity; besides which, there is no credit 
allowed ; the Bill is sent in with the Suit — 
‘C- i/\ what a Bill it is ! 

^ '■ 9 ! receive a " Subpoena,” re- 

questing you to meet the Queen within four 
■ ^ <4 Westminster, or wheresoever else 

gjjjjl and Lord Devon is good 

enough to witness that it is all right. You 
accordingly make inquiries, and, finding that Her Majesty is at Brighton, 
proceed there, firmly believing that shewants to consult you as to the forma- 
tion of a New Ministry, or to ask whetlier a Pension would be acceptable. 
You are denied admittance to the palace, clearly in consequence of some 
party cabal, which the Premier is at the bottom of ; and you return home, 
threatening him with the consequences, and resolving to aw'ait some further 
communication. This is soon delivered by a gentleman called tlie Serjeant 
at Arms,” who insists on conveying yon to the Fleet, for not obeying the 
Subpeena. In vain do you explain the facts of the ease ; the Serjeant is 
inexorable, and so off you go, threatening him also with consequences, 

I You then summon an Attorney, who says you are ** in contempt,'* and 
I must therefore " come into Court and purge yourself.” You then peruse 
the Plaintiff’s “ Bill,” and are tlmnderstruek on discovering that James j 
Jollands, who cannot speak two sentences grammatically, calls himself 
throughout “An Orator.” Exasperated at such a ridiculous boast, you 
resolve to show him up to the authorities in his true colours ; and then, 
reading a little further, find that the “ orator ” calls you a ** conspirator,” 
with, as he avers, “ divers other persons at present unknown ** — you are 
now comforted with the prospect of an action for libel and tremendous 
damages ; finally, the “ orator ” winds up by requesting the Lord Chan- 
cellor to grant him “ relief ** — whereupon you hope he will be referred to 
the Mendicity Society ahd presented with a ticket for soup. The “ orator” 
also declares that if tiie Chancellor will be good enough to grant him some 
“ relief,” he “ will ever pray.” This promise, coming from a man who, 
to your certain knowledge, has not entered a church for the last five years, 
is too bad—and you immediately inform the Chancellor of his real 
character, and caution him to beware. 


With virtuous indignation you answer the “ orator’s *’ harangue in a 
very short and summary way — winding up with a flourishing sentence, 
j commencing with “ without this that there is any other matter or thing 
that ” — ^you then pay eighteen-pence for leave to swear at Jollands in the ^ 
“ public office,” which you do most emphatically, hoping that^ your 
“answer” may choke him. Jollands, who, like all persons in the 
wrong, is horribly abusive, soon sends you a document referring to that 
answer, and saying a great deal about scandal and impei^ence,” You 
are delighted to find he is stung, and puzzled by learning that “ His 
Honour the Vice-Chancellor will be moved on Tuesday next by hlr. James 
Ruseell,” Where he will be moved does not appear ; neither does it 
specify the kind of vehicle to be used. However, you attend at the 
appointed time to see the fun, when Mr. Russell moves ” His Honour’^s 
feelings so much, that his emotion will not allow him to decide the matter, 
which he accordingly refers to ^ Master Richards,” who is about 70 years 
old, and therefore as little entitled to that juvenile appellation as any grey- 
headed post-doy is to his. Jollands brings in his chai*ge,” which is 
retailed at the rate of three-halfpence for ninety words ; and you, in self- 
defence, provide yourself with a “ discharge,” which is sold at the same 
price. “ Master Richards ” at last “ makes a report ” (all young people 
love noises), and then you, Jollands, the Six Clerks, the man in the " Petty 
Bag Office,” and the Vice-Chancellor, fight the matter out. The perform- 
ance concludes with the following interesting tableau vivant and grand 
procession : — I 

The band performing a solo on a muffin-bell. 

The “ orator ” in a cab, and agony of mind. 

Yourself in ditto ditto. 

Two tipstaves escorting you to the Fleet. 

A detachment of charity-boys from the St. Andrew’s School, in I 








their official costume, highly delighted with the show. 

Peripatetic bookseller, with cheap copies of 

the Insolvent Debtors’ Act. ^ j 

Your wife in tears and a slight state of gm*and-water. I 

Your little boy in ditto ditto, and corduroys. 

I have not mentioned that, when any party to a suit dies, a ** Bill of 
Reviver” has to be filed; and perhaps it is not too much to say that, 
wherever the individual may have gone to, he would not willingly come to 
life again for the purpose of proceeding with his Chancery suit ;— at least 
Lord Brougham assures me he never heard of such an event, although he 
has known many thousand Bills of Reviver ” put on the file. 


Twelfth Night Festivities. 

There was a juvenile party in several places on Twelfth Night ; and 
while Mr, Snooks entertained a parcel of noisy boys at Number Six, there 
was a selection of miscellaneous juveniles over the way at Mr. Dobson’s. 
The water-rate had been punctually paid up, to prevent any obstruction 
to the unlimited supply of negus ; and the matronly Mrs. Snooks had laid 
in a cake, for which she had laid out two-and-sixpence. At Mr. Dobson’s 
there was a degree of parsimony in the festive arrangements ; for, instead 
of a large cake, there was a terrific assortment of stale buns, surmounted 
with a dab of white stuff, and a little shabby bit of green citron. The 
characters were inclosed in an envelope adorned by a gorgeous tabl^u, 
representing her Majesty and Prince Albert receiving from BritannU a 
gigantic cake, of which time was cutting a slice with his sej-the, wMle 
Caledonia, with the appropriate motto of Itch dien, was playing with 
Hibernia a game at scra^cA-cradle. The juveniles w-ere allowed to indulge 
ad libitum in the harmless decoction of hot water and lemon-peel, which 
constituted a sort of negative negus, while the parents deinolished the 
really good things, to prevent them from “ disagreeing” with then* offspring. 


LATEST DRAMATIC INTELLIGENCE. 

On Saturday a new comedy was read to the actors of Covent Garden theatre ; and on 
the following day the “prayers of the congregation” were put up in his parish church 
for the author. 
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PEEUS “velveteens.” 


Th£ ingenuous Sir Eobeut has been the victim of a shameful 
trick. For ourselves, we have not tlie slightest doubt that the Corn- 
Law Leaguers are at the bottom of the transaction, which we only- 
hope it is within the reach of Parliament to punish. The conspiracy 
displays such subtlety — ^has in it such a wicked animus — that did we 
merely consult our own feelings, we should devote the whole of our 
present number to discuss the iniquity, in its every shade of tu]^i- 
tude ; in its depth, length, and width. The careless world, however, 
has not the same interest as Pun-ch in the feelings of a Prime Minister 
— has, of course, not the same intimate sympathies with the private 
emotions of a politician. We shall therefore narrate, witli all our 
characteristic brevity, the circumstances of as dark a political con- 
spiracy as ever blackened the human heart — will show how the peace 
— ^nay, more the consistency of a Prime Minister, has been aimed at in 
his hour of social confidence, threatened in his whole anatomy. 

A week] or two since, Mr. W. Barlow of Ancoats-vale having — 
we are convinced of this truth — by the instigation of the Corn-Law 
League, perfected “ some printed velveteens” of a most novel and 
beautiM fabric, sent a few yards of his handiwork as a present to Sir 
Kobert Peel. Gracious, unsuspecting hlinister ! No artless milkmaid 
on Drayton Manor could have received with less suspicion a bunch of 
ribands from Hodge, the carter ; albeit given for the basest after- 
purposes by the designing clown. Sir Bobert gazed upon the 
velveteen ^ made to look like silk,” although of cotton, — gazed, and 
was lost. (Mr. Barlow has the honesty to allow that one of the 
excellences of the fabric is, that it appears much better than it 
really is ; that it has a glossy, silky outside look, to captivate unthink- 
ing eyes ; although, indeed, the stuff itself be of an inferior yam — 
thing of very cotton. Why, believing this, Mr. Barlow should have 
thought fit to select such a politician as Sir Bobert to patronize his 
velveteen, we leave to the man’s conscience to answer ,* and proceed 
with our story.) Sir Bobert — courteous victim ! — ^lost no time in 
acknowledging the present of velveteen, and — (how the Corn-Law 
League must have chuckled !) — ^further assured Mr. Barlow, that 
Lady Peel was so delighted with the stuff, that she purposed 
liomng a doak ” made of part of it, whilst he, Sir Bobert, would 
devote the remnant to his own bodily comfort, in some other fashion ! 

Header, pause for a moment, and imagine the smothered laugh 1 
shaking the ribs of the League ! How the master manufacturer 
grinned with all his heart and all his soul ! Nay, it is said, that feeble 
smiles did shoot and circulate” in the tax-ground faces of the tenants 
of Manchester cellars — ^that the very ghastliness of want was irradi- 
ated with the dim sense of a joke played upon the Prime Minister ! 
Indeed, everywhere throughout Manchester, laughter abounded. It 
is said, the very knockers on the mauufactm’ers’ doors were dimpled 
with smiles — that the church vanes no longer creaked, but laughed 
audibly ! Wherefore ? Why this exultation at the courtesy of the 
most courteous of Prime Ministers ? Why this rudeness of merri- 
ment at an act of gentlemanly condescension 1 With mingled feelings 
of contempt and pity for our species, we tell the why. 

The velveteen was made into a cloak — (this we know from Lady 
Peel’s milliner,) — the remainder stuff was worked into trousers for 
the Prime Minister — (this we know from Sir Bobert’s tailor, the 
same man who has made our own motley for many years), — ^when the 
fraud, the iuiquity, lurking in the fatal gift was discovered. 

It appears that some ears of wheat were gracefully worked into the 
pattern adorning the velveteen, and further, that the dreaded mono- 
syllable ‘‘free,” — those four damning letters, like tares and poppies, 
grew among the corn, thus insidiously’presented to the Minister. 
Lady Peel, with the quick feminine eye, discovered the device at 
once. Why, then, it may be asked, did so many days elapse ere Sir 
Bobert returned the stuff— for return it, he did — to Mr. Barlow ? 
Ere we answer, we subjoin the missive that accompanied the rejected 
velveteen 

“ Drayton Manor, Jan. 7, 1843.~Sir; IwasnotaTrarOyimtil to-day, that the specimen 
of mana&cture which you requested me to accept bore any allusion to matters that are 
the subject of public controversy. No mention whatever was made of this in the letter 
addressed to me ; and 1 thought it would be ungracious to reject what appeared to 
be a pure act of civility on your part. 1 must beg leave to return to you that which I 
acc^ted under an erroneous impression. 1 am. Sir, your obedient servant, Robzbt 
Peel.— W. Barlow, Esq.” 

Lady Peel, like an excellent, devoted wife as she is, with a full 
knowledge of the wheat, and of those '^idle weeds,” the letters 
f. t. a, e. that ‘'grew among the sustaining corn,” — ordered her cloak 
to be made ; and wherefore 1 Simply, because she knew that Sir 
Bobert had, at the last election, used a cloak with some sort of corn- 
law device upon it, and that therefore, like a good wife, she could 


do no better than follow the example of a virtuous and beloved 
husband. How different the case with Sir Bobert, the Prime 
Minister ! 

We have no doubt whatever, that as far as a cloak might have 
been got out of the stuff for himself. Sir Bobert would have had no 
objection to retain the velveteen as a provision for future accidents ; 
keeping it on, or putting it off as the wind might blow, or the sun 
might shine ; but when once the velveteen was made into trousers, 
when once the minister had donned so succinct a garment, it must 
become^to him a sort of tight-fitting principle, not under any circum- 
stances to be cast aside, with the least respect for the usages of 
honourable society. It was then Sir Bobert saw the trap that had 
been laid for him ; it was then that, looking with an instructed eye 
upon the velveteen, he felt the full force of the political plot got up 
in a pair of trousers : 

“ The seed was cursed that did grow the web, 

And it was dyed in mummy, which the Com Laws 
Conserved of broken hearts ! ” 

Such, then, appeared the velveteen presented by Mr. W. Barlow, and 
the Prime Minister immediately resolved to put no foot in it. 

We hope there is no admirer of Sir Bobert who will not feel 
grateful for the escape of the Minister. Spells and incantations have 
been woven in a web ere now ; and these, we are convinced of it, 
lurked in every ear of law-taxed com. 

See the griesly texture grow, 

CTia of human entrails made^) 

And the weights that play below. 

Each a star^g Briton's head ! ** 

Might not the velveteen, the produce of Corn-law looms, have been 
manufactured from such horrid materials— by such ghastly machineiy? 
Indeed, we fear it. 

And then that fatal word “-free.” In the Gesta Itmammm there 
is a story of a beautiful girl who, having been nurtured upon serpents, 
was sent as a slave to a certain king ; the monarch kissed the rosy 
venom, and straightway died. We have not the slightest doubt that 
the word “ free ” in Peel’s velveteen was composed of serpents— and 
that no sooner should the Prime Minister have taken the trousers to 
himself, than that the petty reptiles would have grown into boa-con- 
strictors, and poor Sir Bobert, the unwilling Laocoon of "free” 
com, would, as Minister, have been strangled by opposing principles ! 

However, thanks to the late sagacity of Sir Bobert, our minister 
is saved. We have, let us be grateful for it, another plot to add to 
the unsuccessful machinations of democrats and knaves. We have 
had the Gunpowder Plot — the Bye-house Plot — the Thistlewood 
Plot — and now, as a crowning escape — the Velveteen Plot ! Great, 
indeed, would have been the triumph of the League, if the Minister 
had donned the insidious trousers, and, taking his seat in them in 
the House of Commons, had, without knowing it, based his Ministry 
upon — ^"free” corn ! Q. 


PEWS ! 

Punch has received a considerable number of letters on the above 
subject since the publication of the letter of the Bishop of Norwich, on 
the "injustice and evil tendency of pews.” Two of these epistles are so 
touching, that though his columns are mudi crowded, Punch must insert 
them. 

No. I.; 

Mr. Punch, — There is, I find, a revolutionary spirit abroad, threaten- 
ing the vested rights of pews — threatening to make no distinction of 
persons when under the roof of a church. What ? sir ! are we to lose 
our air-stuffed cushions in the family pew— our velvet hassocks, and all 
that makes religion dear to us 1 

In a word, sir, am I to sit among the mob ? Am 1 to be encroached 
upon by a wiUow-chip or five shilling Dunstable ? 

I am yours respectfully, 

A Three Guinea Bonnet. 

No. II. 

Sib, — I have ever found you a champion of the oppressed— as such I 
now address you. I trust I know all Cluristian observances : 1 never miss 
a Sunday at church, as John the footman knows, who carries my small 
prayer-book after me. I have, sir, ever considered a church — ^that is, a 
respectable churrii, for of course I make no allusion to meeting-houses — 
to be composed only of pews. But, sir, pews are threatened, and I therefore 
wish to ask you if the Church is not in danger 1 I see what it will end in ; 
if pews are abolished, every respectable family must keep their own parson, 
and have service at home ; for I ask you, sir, how is it possible that I, 
who have always been accustomed to a delicious comer to myself, can 
sit in the same crowd with a mere cotton, or with even a Spitalfields silk ? 

1 remain, your humble servant, 

A Beal Cachehire. 
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PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 


CHAPTER III.— ALL ABOUT LOVE. 

UPITEK now having made 
liimself happy, next pro- 
ceeded to provide for his 
family. He made his 
brother Neptune lord-lieu- 
tenant of the sea, mce 
Oceanus, turned out ; and 
Pluto, also, his farther’s son, 
governor-general of the In- 
fernal regions. His sister, 
Ceres, he appointed lady 
patroness of the agricul- 
tural interest. These 
airangements, and some 
others, having been com- 
pleted, it occuiTed to him 
that his own blessedness, 
which had hitherto been 
single, might be advantage- 
ously doubled. He had 
another sister, Juno, or, 
to speak more respectfully, ]Miss Juno, whose beauty was so striking, 
that it would have knocked you down ; and for whom, considering 
that her face was her fortune, he had made no special provision. 
Of her he became passionately enamoured ; but her bosom was all 
ice, and the difficulty was how was he to break it 1 
"When a man goes courting, he generally gets up an appearance. 
He sometimes makes a buck of himself, occasionally a sheep, and 
not unfrequently a goose. Our divinity changed himself into a 
cuckoo. He then raised a storm, and took refuge from it, cold and 
shivering, in Juno’s bosom. Now, that locality being in a twofold 
I sense a region of snow, he must have got, conversely speaking, out 
of the frying-pan into the fire. But no matter. The case of Jupiter 
fwas like that of the Russian, who ices to warm his frost-bitten nose. 
And Juno’s resembled that of the frozen liquid ; for she melted with 
pity ; from which, by an easy transition, she modulated into the 
warmer sentiment. The marriage was celebrated, without delay, 
with the most imposing pageantry and splendour, for which the 
Olympic machinery afforded great facilities. Cards were issued to 
all the gods, to mankind, and to the brutes ; which last, with the 
exception of the Ass (who admired the parade) made fun of the 
whole affair ; for which piece of impertinence they were condemned 
to he sacrificed. 

For a time Jupiter and Juno lived in the undisturbed enjoyment of 



•domestic bliss. An event, however, shortly occurred which proved, 
subsequently, the source of various mutual disagreements ; rather 
funny, perhaps, but to the feeling heart very painful to think upon. 

The immortals, whose numbers Juuo had considerably increased, 
were reclining one day upon their easy thrones, sipping nectar and 
smoking cheroots. All were present except his Excellency the Loi'd 
Lieutenant of the Sea, whose absence was rather wondered at, as he 
seldom missed a court day, particularly when there was grog going 
on. His Majesty, Jupiter, his arm encircling the waist of his Queen, 
and his lips in approximation with her ear, was affectionately tempt- 
ing her to drink a little more, “ Come, girl,” said the King of gods 
a,nd men ; " come, it will do you good. Hebe, pour out another glass 


for your mama.” ^^No, Jupiter, thank you, I had ratiter not,”- 
returned Juno. “Do, Judy,” urged the Monarch. “Now, sir,” 
replied the goddess, slapping his arm, “ I won’t have you call me 
Judy.” “Do what I tell you, then,” said Jupiter, playfully pulling 
her ear. She spoke not, but turned her large full eyes upon his. 
Jupiter looked as if he wore in Heaven ; where, in fact, he was. 
Unable to contain himself, he uttered an inarticulate sound expres- 
sive of delight, as Mr. Farren does in Sir Peter Teazle, and convul- 
sively poked her with his forefinger in the waist. “ Have done ! you 
teaze,” she cried, hut evidently as pleased as Punch ; whereupon 
Jupiter did what he was told not to do, again, and gave her a kiss 
I into the bargain. 

I This edifying scene of conjugal affection was suddenly interrupted 
I by a noise of conch-sbells and boatswains’ whistles below, followed 
by a loud call of “ House ahoy !” the vocalist evidently bawling 
through his hands. “ Here he is at last 1” was the gener^ cry, and 
in another moment in staggered Neptune; he was greeted with 
deafening applause. “ How are you, old boy ?” said Jupiter. “ Pretty- 
well, thank you,” answered Neptime! “How are you, governor!” 
“Middling,” responded the Sovereign. “But I say: who is that 
beautiful Nymph that you have brought in your train 2” 

“ Aha !” cried Neptune, looking very sly with his forefinger applied 
to the side of his nose, “what ! you’ve caught sight of her already, have 
you ? Shiver my timbers ! your Majesty has sharp eyes. Avast, 
there, you Tritons ; stand aside, will you, you lubbers 1 There. Did 
you ever any of you see such a splendid little craft in all your born 
days 2 See how trim she is about the bows, and how natty about the 
stern ; and there ’s a figure-head for you I Then only look at the 
rigging. Ye ho ! there, lass, do you hear I Come forward, Veitus.” 

With a smiling though downcast look, and face suffused with a 
roseate blush, the Nymph, gracefully ambling, advanced. “ See how 
beautifully she steers,” cried Neptune ; “ watch the action of the 
rudder !” She did, indeed, move on like a little duck, in her own 
element. A murmur of admiration ran through Olympus. “Isay, 
Pluto,” said Momus, jogging him and winking his eye — “eh ? I say — 
eh ?” Pluty nodded approvingly. “Isn’t she sweetly pretty 3” asked 
Ceres. “ Oh, yes !” answered Hebe. 

Having approached to the throne of Jupiter, the lovely stranger 
assumed that elegant attitude which Phidias or Praxiteles, whoever 
it was who made her Medicean effigy, has rendered so deservedly 
celebrated. 

The monarch gazed upon the beautiful being with a mixture of 
astonishment and delight. “ And where,” he asked, “young lady, did 
you drop from?” 

“Nowhere, Sir,” she answered in a gentle voice. 

“ Ye gods,” cried Jupiter, appealing to tlie company, “ what music ! 
Come, you little pussi” he continued, elevating her chin, “look np. 
I say, master Neptune, what have you to say about this damsel ?’* 

“ Explain, Neptune, explain,” resounded on all hands. 

“ Mayhap,” said Neptune, turn- 
ing his quid, “his majesty there 
knows as much about the matter 
as I do. But that ’s neither here 
nor there. All I have to say is 
this ; we were cruising off Cy- 
prus, -when we ran alongside of 
a sheet of foam, for all the world 
like that kickshaw before Mais 
there. I couldn’t make out 
what the deuce it was; but 
while I was looking at it, lo and 
behold ye ! up comes a mist out 
of it as high as the main-top ; 
and out she steps of that, and 
walks on deck. There, my yam is spun. Hebe, old girl, hand us a 
jorum of nectar, will you ?” So saying, he sat down. 

All this while Jupiter was feasting his eyes on the charms of the 
lovely, wonder, — ^not exactly to the satisfaction of Juno, who was 
beginning to look a little uncomfortable, which his Majesty observing, 
discontinued his gaze. Then, turning to the Queen, he proposed to 
her to adopt the fair Venus for a daughter, and to get her, if possible, 
comfortably married. The latter part of the proposal allayed Juno’s 
suspicions ; she had not the slightest objection to it, she said, and 
would behave to her as if she were her own child. So she beckoned 
her to approach, and kissed her, and called her a dear, and told her 
that for the future in addressing her, Juno, she was to say. Mama. 
And then Jupiter informed her that she was to consider herself 
thenceforth as the Goddess of Beauty. 

Hereupon Venus, amid much applause, took her seat among the 
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other deities. She was placed next to Mars, who, it was observed, 
was whispering and talking to her a great deal all the evening. It 
was likewise noticed that Vulcan kept looking at her very hard : 
though, whenever their eyes met, she turned up her nose at him. 

The new goddess was voted a great acq.uisition ; and, for a little 
while, her addition to the Olympic circle was productive of nnmingled 
delight to all parties. But this state of things was not to last. One 
morningj to the astonishment of everybody, Venus came down to 
breakfhst followed by a little winged boy. “How now, Veny T cried 
Jupiter, “what, have you started a tiger 2” “Oh, no ! papa ; this is 
my little hoy,” she replied. “ Your little boy !” exclaimed all in 
amazement. “ My little boy,” she answered, very coolly ; and, when 
pressed with further questions, only laughed. The conclusion of 
everybody was, that she had been secretly married, and Jupiter, 
determined to get at the truth, demanded in turn of each of the gods 
whether he was the sly dog of a husband. Vulcan manfully came 
forward, and declared that lie was ; adding, “ Don't you think the boy 
my very picture 2” Now Vulcan was as swarthy as a Moor, hump- 
backed, bandy-legged, and lame, in consequence of a misfortune which 
he had in infancy. The gods, therefore, grinned, and said, “ Very.” 

Jupiter, notwithstanding Vulcan’s avowal, determined that the 
'marriage between his son and Venus should be solemnised again and 
in public. Thus Venus became Mrs. Vulcan, but everybody still 
called her Venus. 

^ow — ^would you believe it 2 the dissensions which afterwards took 
place between Juno and her husband were brought about by this 
little hoy of Venus’s, who was named by his godmother, Cupid. And 
a pretty deal of mischief he did, and continues to do besides. 

Moral.— Beware of Love ; particularly after you are married. 


THE “BUTTON” AND “PEACOCK.'’ 

The Chinese Commissioner has sent in his “Report” to his Im- 
perial master, of the demands of the “ barbarian ” English, and a 
very pretty official document it is. The Commissioner, having 
dwelt upon the probable means of paying the 21,000,000 dollars 
“begged” (begged is the word) by Sir HEirRYPoTTiN&ER, says “in 
time money may be looked for, for the purchase of honours, btOions 
and ^eacoeW feather's 'We think Sir Robert Peel might take a 
hint from this. With a falling revenue, why not sell honour to any- 
body who would take a good lumping penn’orth of it 2 We are 
sure there are hundreds, with money to spare, who have by no 
means souls above hsUom ; whilst, ioT peoioocki feathers, there are rich 
noodles with heads especially designed for such adornment- Wealth, 
mere wealth, requires a distinguishing order of merit ; and the order 
of “ the button and the peacock” would be a most fitting decora- 
tion.^ Por instance, the “ button ” would, in its size and substance, 
admirably typify the hearts of the rich advocates of the poor-law' ; 
whilst the plume of the peacock would illustrate tlieir selfish pride 
and mindless egotism. ^ | 


THE PKENCH AND ENGLISH DRAMA. 



THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 

CHAPTER III.— SOME MORE PARTICULARS OF THE SPANGLE LACQUERS, 
AND THEIR DRAWING-ROOM. 

We have stated that our friends the Lacquers reside in a very 
fashionable part of town — ^indeed, they know nothing of the other 
districts of London ; which is the more remarkable because Mr. 
Lacquer amassed his fortune in those less favoured localities, from 
soap, gin, tallow, rags, or something equally interesting, by a process 
of ^cheiny, which leaves all the old philosophers far behind. But of 
coui’se all this is scarcely ever recollected by tlieir friends ; who, on 
first making their acquaintance, are so dazzled by their display, that i 
they are, for a time, blind to every thing beyond it, until their eyes 
get accustomed to the glare, when they have been often observed to 
have recovered their usual vision ; and sometimes look deeper than 
they ought. For artificial display is dangerous to have anything to 
do with ; and resembles a Chinese firework — very grand and be- 
wildering at first sight, but if kept up too long its coruscations are 
found to proceed only from the revolutions of a few bits of coloured 
glass shining with a bori'owed light. 

The house in which the Lacquers reside is, as old Pepys would 
say, “ pleasant to behold ; ” and the. street door appears to have put 
on a suit of brass armour — there being plates of the visitors’ bell, and 
the domestics’ bell, and the kitchen bell, as well as the family name 
of the Lacquers, and a command that you will ring also, with other 
amxising and ornamental tablets— possibly for the purpose of being 
spelt for entertainment whilst you are waiting at the door. All those 
things, however, are great improvements upon the iiabits of our fore- 
fathers, in whose time the best way to get into a house was simply to 
knock at the door. An old lady — a friend of ours also — who lives 
opposite ; a simple quiet body, whose idea of enjoying life consists in 



THE PKtNClPAL SCCME-SHIFTISR. 

Galignani^s Messenger says of the French Theatre 

“ There were produced in 13«, at the different theatres of Paris, IQl new pieces. At 
the Academte Royale de Musique, 3 operas and a ballet ; the ThdsLtre FrSnQais, 2 dramas 
and 5 comedies; at the Odeon, 2 tragedies, ll dramas, and 15 comedies; the Italian 
Opera, _4 pieces ; the Vandeville, IL; at the Vari^t^s, 28 vaudevilles and an English 
pantomime ; the Gyznnase, 18 vaudevi^es ; the Palais-Royal, 24 vaude^es and a parody ; 
the Porte St. Martin, 3 dramas, 1 vaudeville, 1 ballet, and a monologue ; the Gait6, 8 
dramas and 8 vaudevilles; the D^lassemeus Comiques, 87 vauderules: and at the 
l^d&tre Beaumarchais, 2 dramas and 6 vandevilles.’* 

Punch says of the English Theatre 

/‘There were produced in 1842 at the different theatres of London about ten new 
meces ; the rest hang hashed, fricasseed, devilled, wanned up, from old stodii brought 
xroxa France or stolen from the manufactory of Bentley and others 1 


Sitting at the window for a certain time every day in a grand cap and 
watching her neighbours, has informed ns that whichever bell you 
ring the same person always appears to answer it. So that the whole 
process resembles that gone through with the toy used to gamble 
with for gingerbread-nuts, at fairs, where you pull different strings at 
each attempt to improve your luck, but find the same puppet always 
make its appearance. We have, therefore, come to the conclusion 
that these various bells have for their object, not so much the division 
of labour amongst the domestics, as to advertise thb inmates when 
any one is going to make a call — a sort of prompter’s signal to 
“clear!” which means that they must get into their places, and 
dispose of all unseemly properties before the drama begins. And 
this brings us to one of those excellent pieces of advice which we are 
in the constant habit of presenting to our readers. Whenever you 
make a morning call at a house, never, inadvertently, or with the air 
of a careless lounger, turn up the sofa cushions : or you will be certain 
to make both yourself and your friends uncomfortable, by the 
unexpected display of some funny object or another, that “those 
tiresome children must have hidden there.” 

Having determined, with much careful investigation, which bell 
you are to pull, you are presently admitted by a footman. But as 
it is too much trouble for that particular domestic to go up to the 
drawing-room with you, he walks you to the end of his beat at 
the foot of the staircase, and there gives you into the charge of 
another domestic, in whose custody you ascend. Arrived at the 
drawing-room, the footman gives you a chair, pokes the fire, puts 
some coals on, tells you his mistress will be down directly^ and leaves 
you to your own meditations. 
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lu walking about tlie drawing-room at the Lacquers’, the chief rule 
to be observed is to keep your coat-tails under your arm, for fear of 
knocking over the curiosities crowded into the room. There are 
such wonders of nature and art displayed upon every practicable point 
of furniture, that the imagination of the spectator is insensibly 
called back to Wardour-street, and Howell & James’s. The card- 
basket is also arranged with much care, for the inspection of visitors, 
although with an apparent indiiference. The ® wedding cards,” if 
the originals of them chance to be presentable persons, are placed at 
top— the “ return thanks ” and “ P.D.A.’s ” underneath ; and the 
small visiting connexions barrow down to the bottom of the china 
receptacle in conscious retirement. 

A copy of the iforamy Post lies on the table, amidst a chaos of 
periodicals, albums, showily-bound religious books, and papier mache 
writing-cases, with portraits of Cerito and golden-tailed cockatoos on 
the covers. The Spangle Lacquers take in the Post, on account of 
its high gentility. It is so pleasant to learn from its columns what 
the great people are doing — when the Earl and Countess of Varnish- 
ville left Mivart’s Hotel for a tour in Hyde Park ; when the Misses 
Fitzpump will open their private gaming-tables, for the season, in 
Grosvenor-square ; and the usual routine of other delightful infor- 
mation so necessary to the existence of West-end ladies’-maids who 
are enamoured of retainers in those noble families whose important 
actions are herein chronicled. Indeed the refined style of this 
elegant journal almost tempts us to imagine that its editor is a 
faylike and lovely thing of gentlest blood (or rather with rondeletia 
running in his veins instead of the coarse vital fluid), nourished upon 
the aroma of costly hot-house flowers ; and who dies upon inlialing a 
common atmosphere, like the puppy of the Grotto del Cane, whilst 
ordinary vulgar peo^e receive no injuries from it. 

But the chief amusement for the morning-visitor in-waiting is 
Miss Lacquer’s album. It is a very handsome book, with light pink 



A DESIGN FOR AN ALBU3I. 

and light green, and light blue, and huff, and tea-coloured pages — a 
literary drawing-room rat-trap — which no one dares peep into with- 
out being compelled to pay a visit to his Eminence, Mount Parnassus. 
Then there are such sweet rice-paper blue butterflies, and tinted pea- 
cocks ; such eccentric flowers and carefully pencilled Turks ; such 
shilling Byron Beauties, and half-crown Flowers of Loveliness ; and 
such a beautiful gipsy at the flrst page begging for scraps, that it is 
quite refreshing to think there are still such lovely BolihnUnnes in the 
world. And the literary portion of this costly hook is very pretty 
indeed. There are the celebrated lines beginning 


away with singular speed, none of the family being able to see any- 
thing in it ; but putting it down as a very strange work, aud not at 
all suited to the intellect of people like themselves. And we cordially 
agree with them — ^it certainly was not. Any person of moderate 
capacity, comparing the refined poetry of the Annuals with the ordi- 
nary matter of the periodical in question, will soon see the difference. 

We have been so long looking about the room that we have 
scarcely time left for an interview with this delightful family. But 
they are such entertaining people that we must give them a chapter 
to themselves ; and when we have finished, we are confident that our 
readers will hold them in similar esteem. 


A DRAMATIC BET. 

Once upon a time a Hebrew manager of a London playhouse met 
Vamply, the playwright. « Mr. Wamply, you’re the werry man as I 
vonted to see.” What’s the matter, sir ! ” asks Yamply : « anytiung, 
sir, in my way ? ” “ Vy, vot I vonted vos this. How many years ago is 

it since you writ The Blood-stained Atchet $ ” ** How many years, sir ? ” 
“ Yes, how many years ?” ** Why, sir, since that production was first 
made known, is exactly ten years.” Veil, I said so — and Lazarus vonted 
to lay me five pound it was twelve. You’re certain, Mr. Wamply, it’s 
only ten ? ” ” Most certain, sir.” ” Thank’ee, Mr. Wamply, thank’ee 5 
good bye. I’ll go and la^ the bet now! ” 



TAXING A FELLOW ZN. 


BALLADS OF THE BIRDS. 


THE BALLAD OF THE GOOSE. 

They may talk as they will of the golden canary, 

But boldly I ask, of such birds where’s the use ? 

No I I’d rather by far— nor my note will I vary — 

Be just what you find me— a guzzling young goose. 

I’ll own that the goldfinch in song is delicious, 

And fairer to look at— Ah, there I agree 5 

But stuff us with onions, ei cetera, and dish us, 

Oh, then can the goldfinch he equal to me 1 

I’ll own that the duck, when with sauce you embellish, 
Is a bird that the gourmand would never despise ; 

And capon, I know, when some ham gives a relish. 

Is also by epicures counted a priise. 

The turkey, when truffles are used for the stuffing, 

A savoury notion will often produce ; 

But, oh ! without any extraneous puffing, 

The bird which bangs all other birds is the goose. . 


** Black eyes most dazzle at a ball,” 

written with a crowquill ; as well as some verses about “ A Moss 
Rose and an affecting sonnet “Upon hearing my first-born sneeze 
in his sleep.” There are also some verses about “ My little foot-page,” 
which are whispered as the production of Miss Lacquer, hut whici 
do not mean the small boy in buttons attached to the establishment ; 
and many other exquisite morceaux tending in the highest degree to 
assist genteel reason and reflection. Once Mr. Lacquer brought 
home a number of Punch with him, which was immediately hustled 


Ay even the poet, my praises inditing, “ 

Must own that I’m worthy his pages to fill. 

For he at this moment could not go on writing, 
Unless the kind goose had presented a quill- 

« Good bird, thou art right : ” thus the poet addresses 
The creature that causes at present his strains ; 
For many an author, when wrifiug, possesses ^ 

Not only the quill of the goose — but the brains.’ 
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FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 

Ma. Muggles left the Marylebone Workhouse on Tuesday, for a short 
tour on the Clerkenwell treadmill. He was received by the governor and 
turnkeys, who conducted him over the principal part of the prison, 
but, we regret to add, he expressed his entire dissatisfaction of the 
arrangements. 

Mr. Covey and a party of gentlemen will leave town on Saturday, on a 
visit to the Hulks of Woolwich. 

Inspector Green entertained a large cirdie of visitors at his hospitable 
mansion in Bow Street, on New-Year's eve. The majority of the company 
left on Monday morning for the court. Similar reunions took place at 
Queen Square and Union Hall. 

Mr. and Mrs. Twit will leave their residence on Saturday morning. 
They will proceed from Kennington Oval to Regent Street, rid Piccadilly, 
and having passed a short time on the banks of the canal at the Poly- 
technic, propose going still further north to visit the Frozen Lalce at the 
Coliseum : whence they are expected to return by dinner-time. The 
infant does not accompany them, hut will be left under tlie charge of the 
Dowager Mrs. Pearl^h. 


PUNCHES POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

INTRODUCTOny DEFINITIONS. 

Political economy is the science by which nations and individuals 
acquire wealth, or, in other words, become rich ; and this accounts for some 

of the principal political economists being the richest humbugs of this 

or any other time. 

Wealth is that which we can exchange for something else, and conse- 
quently an old pair of pantaloons must he considered as wealth when 
exchanged for a goldfinch, and the men who walk about with birds on 
their fingers, offering them for old trousers, arc consequently practising 
political economy. 

Air is not wesilth, because we cannot get change for it, though there 
is such a thing as change of air and it is this ambiguity of terms which 
has probably misled the government, who think that what is capable of 
being changed, must gain something in exchange, and is consequently 
wealth ; so, looking at air in that light, they tax it accordingly. 

A shirt is wealth if it is only changed once a month, hut the fact of its 
being changed at all gives it, according to political economists, a certain 
or an uncertain value. 

OP VALUE. 

That quality of an object which renders it capable of gratifying our 
desires is Value: therefore, if we desire to catch a flea, and the flea is caught, 
it becomes valuable — at least in the eyes of political economists. 

Before political economy came into vogue, it was thought that the value 
of anything was exactly what it would fetch ; but tliis doctrine is ex- 
ploded, for if we send a servant to fetch a pound of mutton chops, we are 
not to consider tlie chops as the value of the servant. A valuable dog will 
fetch a penny hall if we throw it to him, but we cannot say that the dog is 
only worth what he will fetch, for this would make him worth only a 
penny, and (allowing for .the wear and tear of the hall) perhaps nothing. 

Intrinsic value is different from exchangeable value. The former exists 
in an article to which nothing is added by human labour. The play of 
Hamlet is of intrinsic value, inasmuch as it affords us gratification to read 
it ; hut sometimes when human labour is added to it, as when Mr. Charles 
Kean toils through the part, it loses its power of delighting us, and conse- 
quently its value is gone, by being mixed up with human labour — ^including 
the labour of the actor, and the labour of those who sit out his pei>- 
formance. 

It is, however, admitted by all political economists, that labour in 
general gives value to that which it is bestowed upon : and of two similar 
things, that is the most valuable which has been the subject of the greatest 
amount of labour. By this doctrine, it would appear that a cab-horse, 
which requires great activity from the driver to make it go, is a more 
valuable creature than a horse that goes without any labour at all. This 
seems at first a startling proposition, but it must be evident that a horse 
which cannot run away with you, and endanger your life, is more valuable 
than one that may, at least in the long run ; and it is, after all, the long 
run, or for going to great lengths, that the doctrine of the political econo- 
mists is best adapted. 

If it takes Sir Robert Feel a week to make a single joke as good as one 
of the thousand tliat appeared in Punch’s Almanack, it is clear that the 
Almanack in question is worth a thousand weeks, or about twenty years, 
of the Premier’s existence ; and as cheerfulness is likely to prolong life, it 
is probahk^, that Sir R. Peel may find liis existence so much lengthened by 
a perusal of the work alluded to, as to prove the theory of the political 
economists. 

Some works not so valuable may he said to lengthen people’s days, 
but it IS by making the time employed in perusing those works drag on 
v^ry heavily. 

When men exchange silver for gold, they give more silver because it 
requires less labour to get it. But there are exceptions to this rule ; for 


It IS just as easy lor a pickpocket to steal a goia watcn as a suver one, 
though it is certainly less d^cult to procure iron, which is often thrown 
into the bargain, in the shape of handcuffs, after gold or silver may have 
been obtained in the manner hinted at. 

Value is however regulated by supply, and when there is too much 
of a thing it falls in its price, while the reverse occurs when there is too 
little. Water is valuable when it comes into the cistern in moderation, 
and we cheerfully pay the water-rate (if we happen to have the money by 
us for doing so) ; hut when it runs in at the roofs or inundates the kitchens, 
it loses its value altogether. This admirable rule of political economy 
would seem to reverse the principles of arithmetic, for while the latter 
teaches that twenty must be worth more than one, the former opens our 
eyes to the fact — the politico-economical fact — ^that one is worth more 
than twenty. 


THE POETS DEEAM. 

I. 

As stretch’d upon my feverish palliasse 
(Bought at tiie Furniture Bazaar) I lay. 

It seem’d as if the Equitable gas. 

Within a lamp on t’other side the way. 

Would cheer me with its faintly flickering ray. 

I drew my nightcap down upon my ears. 

For, Oh, the Waits had just begun to play, 

And fancying them the music of the spheres, 

I closed my eyes in sleep — ^my eyes — ^red founts of tears;. 

II. 

Sweet Fancy ! mother of a thousand things 
That never were and never are to be j 
Fancy, that turnest maniacs into kings, 

Fancy, that once made somebody of me, 

Fancy that givest the briefless one a fee, 

And makes the junior barrister — good lack I — 

Walk boldly into court and fancy he 
Has the full right to occupy tho Sack, 

Though if he tried it on Ushers would keep him back. 



(back-gammon.) 


HI. 

Sweet Fancy ! in thine arms,. Oh, let me revel, 

Though even horrors thou should’st conjure up. 

For on a bone of pork — ^broil’d a-^o-devil — 

1 boldly ventured yesternight to sup. 

Of half-and-half I quaffed a foaming cup. 

In fact, did all a nightniare to induce. 

While the shrill whining of a neighbour’s pup, 

To which I had been reconciled by use, 

Last night with my wild dreams did help to play the deuce.] 

IV. 

1 dreamed that 1 beneath a fountain stood, 

Far in the midst of some deserted plain, 

And on my fever’d brow there came a flood 
To cool the burning of my heated brain. 

I woke ! and then, indeed, the truth was plain, 

(Alas, how Fancy reason often clogs !) 

The damaged roof was letting in the rain ; 

Soak’d was my bed, my toes were cold as frogs — 

For it was pelting down, like pitchforks, cats, and dogs ! 


XffOTICE- 
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will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication of the 
Unstamped Edition , and of the Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely as heretofore 

Frineed by 'liCesars. Bradbury and Evana, Lombard Street, in the. Precinct of Whitefriam, in the 
city of Ijondon, and published by Joseph hinith, of IG, Caroline Street, Eaton Square. Pimlico, at 
the Office, No. 38. Wellington Street^ Stiiuid, in the precinct oi the Savoy, in the county of 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 

CHAPTER III.— FLAMINGO, THE COURT FEATHER-MERCHANT-THE 
DUKE— PINE-APPLE— BIRTH OF PRINCE OF WALES. 

Mt next remove was far westward. I'T)ecame the property of 
feather-merchant to the court ; or, as the tradesman himself delighted 
to blazon in gold letters over his shop-door, “ Piumassier to their 
Majesties.” I confess I felt myself somewhat humiliated by the ill- 
report of Mr. Flamingo, who, in his dealing with Miriam Jacobs — on 
this occasion ambassadress from her sire in the Minories — ^protested 
that I was the inferior article of the whole lot ; and that no pains of 
cleaning and dressing would ever enable me to return sixpence to my 
purchaser. This melancholy feeling, however, gave place to better 
hopes, when, on the departure of the Jewess — ^hliriam had been 
compelled by the hard chaffering of the feather-merchant to throw a 
green monkey into the bargain, for the especial delectation of the 
youngest Miss Flamingo— my new master selected me from my com- 
panions, and, shaking me tenderly, asked the wife of his bosom, if 
I wasn’t a perfect beauty 3 ” This pleasing flattery was, moreover, 
adequately responded to by Mrs. Flamingo, who, with glistening eyes, 
declared me “ qnite a love ! ” 














I have ah'eady said, Mr. Flamingo was feather-seller to the court 
of Great Britain. He felt, intensely felt, the surpassing importance 
of his position. His very soul seemed plumed with the dignity. 
Hence, like my parent ostrich, he would, when full of the conscious- 
ness of his greatness, scarcely tread the shop-floor, but, raised upon 
the wings, or winglets, of his self-conceit, half-fly, half- walk. It was 
the religion of Peter Flamingo, that the whole moral and social con- 
dition of man depended solely upon feathers. Nay, I believe it to 
have been his inner-creed that iflumes were not so much designed 
for kings and nobles, as that potentates and peers were especially 
sent into this world for plumes. I say, inner-creed; because my 
experience of mankind has convinced me that there are some people 
who have an outside faith — covering a faith in the same way that 
jugglers have a box within a box, the last in its small sanctuary gene- 
rally containing the conjured shilling. When Peter Flamingo read 
or heard of the possible perfectibility of man, I am certain that man 
appeared to like a Poland cock, with a natural crest of feathers. 
With this faith, it was consequent that Mr. Flamingo should pay 
profoundest reverence to those privileged to vrear the artificial 
glory, such reverence being at the prime cost of those to whom fate 
had rigorously denied that proud advantage. Hence,' the reader can 
imagine the separate places of the Marchioness of Mannaville, bom 
to the right of a plumed coronet, and of Patty Butler, also horn to the 
duty of dressing feathers — can conceive their separate conditions in 
the mind of Mr. Flamingo. The !Marchioness was a creature apart 
— ^a glory to he numbered with the stars of heaven ; the feather- 
dresser, a mere weed of earth, millions of miles away from that 
starry presence. Therefore, like a good penny-turning Chaldean, 
Flamingo thought, to properly worship the star, he mist tread upon 
the weed. 


Mr. Flamingo, in the observance of this faith, did at times forget 
the mere naked meaning of words, substituting another set of syl- 
lables for the only set rightly called for by the occasion. In home- 
spun phrase, Flamingo was a liar : but then his lies, if I must call 
them so, were used to the very best advantage, lie dressed himself 
in falsehood, but then he looked all the better for it. He made 
positive gold-leaf of his untruths, which cast a lustre on him, covered, 
as he would still be covered, with borrowed radiance. Being feather- 
seller to the Court, he was, of course, intimate with the whole peerage. 
He would, at a moment, cast you up the number of dimples to be 
found in the cheeks and chins of Countesses — would minutely describe 
to you the hangings and furniture of every best bedroom of every 
nobleman’s mansion in, the kingdom, he, in the course of his glorifying 
profession, having been an honoured guest thereat. With liim true 
friendship was a flower that was only to be plucked from the gardens 
of the nobility ; and this flower Flamingo was for ever twisting be- 
tween his lips, or sporting in his button-hole. “ ^ly friend, the 
SlarquLs,” — My most excellent friend, the Duke,” — jMy worthy 
acquaintance, the Baronet ! ” Thus continually spoke Flamingo ; 
and so speaking, he thought he let fall diamonds and rubies from his 
tongue for the world to wonder at. 

A man with so many, and with such friends, had of course fi’equent- 
evidences that friendship was not what the poetic cynic calls it, only 
a name.” By no iiieans ; to Flamingo, it was sometimes a tur- 
bot — sometimes a turkey. His friend the Marquis -would now and 
then appear upon the feather-dresseris table in the not less attrac- 
tive though twin shape of a brace of pheasants : his most excellent 
friend the Duke, has smoked upon the hoai‘d, in the solid beauty of 
a haunch of venison. Of all men in the world. Flamingo would have 
been the last to deprive the peerage of their proxies. More : how 
often did some exalted dowager appear in a rich and candied pre- 
serve — how often some earl’s daughter, the last out of the season, 
sent a basket of peaches, ripe and pulpy as her own lips ? At least, 
if these gifts were really not made by the exalted people praised by 
Flamingo for their generosity, it was not the fault of the feather- 
dresser ; no, the more his virtue to preach up the necessity of libe- 
i*ality to the world, even by apocryphal examples of true benefi- 
cence. 

It was sometime after I had passed from the hands of the feather- 
merchant, that I heard a story illustrative of this his theoretical 
vhtue. As, however, I may not find a fitter place than the present 
for the story, I will here narrate it; the more especially as the 
oceuiTence took place whilst I was yet Flamingo’s property, albeit 
then ignorant of the history I have to speak of. 

Peter Flamingo gave a dinner. I should say he rather presided at 
a dinner given to him ; for there was no dish upon the table that 
might not liave borne above it the banner of the noble house from 
which it emanated. Believe Flamingo, and the banquet was no other 
than a collection of offerings made to him by the English nobility : 
he could have pointed out the representatives of the peerage, from 
the noble who came to cut throats with William the Conqueror at 
Hastings, to the last baron ennobled for cutting .the throats of Ills 
constituents at Westminster. How Flamingo’s guests — ^benevo- 
lently picked out by him from the very mob of tradesmen — won- 
dered at the banquet ; how they praised their host for his high con- 
nexions ; and how they hated him ! 

The dinner passed off with excessive cordiality. The wine, every 
drop of it from the cellars of the peerage, made at all events a 
passing call at the hearts of the drinkers, ere it mounted into their 
heads ; and all -was sincerity and noisy happiness I 
The dessert appears. Was there ever seen such magnificent pine 
apples 3 Flamingo drops his eye proudly yet lovingly upon the fruit 
and says with soft voice, so modulated that not one man shall lose 
one syllable — Ha ! my dear Duke of Diddleton — ^he is indeed a 
friend ; all— all from his own gracious pinery 1” 

Bless my heart I Well, you are a lucky man !” cries Brown. 

Was there ever such a duke in the world 2” exclaims Johnson. 

I ^ It ’s a shame to put a knife into ’em ;” remarks Field, directing 
his looks sharjpened to a very keen edge, on the crown of the ducal 
gift. 

‘‘_^Pooh ! pooh 1 what are pines grown for, if not to be eaten 3” cries 
Flamingo, handling his knife, looking ^uU at the pines, but only 
looking at them. 

“ Don’t cut the duke’s gift — it ’s a shame ! I wouldn’t touch a hit 
of it,” says Robinson ; “ but there ’s a couple of little ones, there, 
that — 

" Well, if you prefer them — they’re not so large ; hut their flavour 
is delicious! They were sent by — yes, I think by him — ^by Sir 
Harry Baigate, a baronet of the last batch: will you venture?” 
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And without waiting for a reply, Flamingo cuts into very— very 
small pieces the smallest pine. 

And still all proceeds with increasing felicity. The bottle goes 
round and round, and at length the heads of the drinkers begin 
obediently to follow it. The laugh increases — the shout swells — and 
all ’s boisterous merriment. 

Brown jumps to his legs. It's no use,” he cries ; " I’ve fought 
against it long enough : 1 must have a cut at the Duke.” So saying 
Brown seizes the largest pine, and, with furious precipitancy, strikes 
his knife into it ; Flamingo’s blood running cold to his very toes. 

" And so must 1 !” ciies the no less drunken Johnson, following 
Brown’s example. 

And 1 1” screams Field ; and the third knife enters the Duke’s 
third pine. 

And I, too,” shouts Eobinson, rising to commit execution ; but 
Flamingo, restored by the third attack to somethinglike consciousness, 
snatches up the pine, and Eobinson, missing his mark, falls sprawling 
on the table. 

The charm of the night is hj^’oken ; Flamingo looks snlky ; the 
guests, a little sobered by a sense of their attack upon the Duke’s 
gifts, depart. 

“We were wrong,” says Brown, “to demolish those pines ; for, if 
Flamingo had had to buy ’em, what must they have cost 2” 

“I wonder what’s tlie maiket-price now?” says Johnson — let’s 
ask.” And as he spoke, he turned into a fashionable fruiterer’s. 
“ Wliat’s the price of those pines 2” 

[ i.* « Three guineas each, sir ” answered Melon, the fruiterer. 

“ They ’re very small,” said Johnson. “ Have you none bigger 1” 

I “Yes, four — very large ; five guineas each. But I can’t shew them 

now ; for the fact is, they ’re out on hire for a night to my neighbour, 
Mr. Flamingo 1” 

And so, the Duke of Diddleton was Melon, the shopkeeper ; and 
so Flamingo paid fifteen guineas (he saved one pine) for a lie, cer- 1 
tainly, if there be any means of testing the value of lies, not worth 
half the money. 

This little banquet took place on the 11th of August, 1762. With 
much melancholy did Peter Flamingo rise on the 12th. His bile, 
however, was blown away by the Park guns, for they announced the 
birth of Queen Charlotte’s first-bora— the Prince of Wales. 

The “rudiments of an angel”* wei’e begun in George the Fourth. 
Did Peter Flamingo rejoice at the birth of a Prince of Wales ? I think 
so ; but certain I am his “ liis heart leapt up” at the fine prospect 
for — Feathers. 


SONGS OF THE SESSIONS. 

THE CHAIEMAN’S SONG. 

I’ai the chairman of the Sessions, 

And patiently I. sit, 

Enduring the digressions 
Which counsel mean for wit. 

But while I seem attending 
To all their fume and vapour, 

My eyes are slyly bending 
Upon the morning paper. 

But when the time is neaiing 
For summing up the case, 

From my spectacles the smearing 
I sileutly efface. 

My charge I slowly utter, 

And deal in wise expressions ; 

Odd’s bacon, beans and butter, — 

I’m Cliairman of the Sessions I 


«* SWEETS TO THE SWEET.” 


PUNCHES POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

I 

OF PKODUCTION. 

Production is the art by which we give to any object its particular 
value, and it is by the production, or the way in which it is produced, or 
ratlier the getting up, that an attempt is made to give value to certain 
dramatic pieces. Production and value are, however, not identical ; for 
there are many productions which must be regarded as entirely without 
value. 

Man, say the political economists, can neither create nor annihilate any- 
thing. Yet the Whigs, who were economists in a certain way, are said 
to have created a deficit, while the Tories take credit for having annihilated 
the Melbourne ministry. To annihilate, means, literally, to bring to 
nothing ; and considering how many fine schemes are brought to nothing 
by their various concoctors, we can scarcely concur in the doctrine of the 
political economists, that man cannot annihilate anything. 

CAPITAL. 

The term capital is one which political economists, and other humbugs, 
are very fond of using ; and, indeed, they never let an opportunity slip 
for laying hold of it. Capital is of various kinds, and it is sometimes a 
substance, while it is at otlier times a shadow. The capital of joint stock 
companies may be defined as “ material turned by labour into a product 
tliat is to say, when labour is employed, and something is doing or 
somebody done, the product is capital. A printer's materials come under 
this head ; and his types must be included, though w-e leave it to the 
political economist to say how a fount of lower-case letters can be con- 
sidered as capital. 

OP EXCHANGE. 



* In The Yorltthircnian of Jan. 14, 1S43, is the report of a meeting; of ** The Stockton 
Mechanics^ Institute.^* William Baile7, Esq. in the chair. The Chairman, in intro 

ducing the Prince of Wales and Princess Royal, said — ‘Reverence in the son the future 
man, and in the prince the future king.* Destroy not in either royal scion the ruditnente 
of nn ffngei.** 


OENTLKMEN OF THE JORV. 

Every man finds it to liis interest to labour at one kind of production, 
but he wants things that lie cannot produce himself, and this leads to 
exchange. Thus a gentleman who lives on his wits, is compelled to be 
w'itty when asked to pay for anytliing that may have been supplied to 
him ; and some people exchange for valuable goods certain documents 
called bills of exchange, which tJiey part with readily — ^being of no use to 
any ono. Tlfe shoemaker must eat and drink and clothe himself, which 
he cannot do with shoes alone ; so the butcher lets him have a steak 
(which is sometimes in the nature of leather) in retuni for repairs done 
to boots, &c. 

DI5TEIBUTION. 

Every- product goes through several hands, and by the labour employed 
it obtains value. This is called Distribution ; and the more hands it goes 
through the greater is the value. According to this, a shilling is more 
valuable when distributed among thirty people tlian among ten, and it 
may certainly be said to go much farther in tlie former than in the latter 
case. A pin passes through many bands, and runs into several fingers 
before it finally sticks in the pincushion. Every one who has assisted in 
making a pin has a right to a share of the profit that is made upon the 
pin when it is sold ; and, according to the political economists, a register 
should be kept, in which an account should be kept of every pin that is 
made, and the owners to whom it is transferred, so that the manufacturer 
may know what parties to go upon to obtain remuneration for his labour. 
This is the true theory of distribution, as laid down by political econo- 
mists. A rule so elaborately laid down, few will have the courage to 
take up. 


I WHIMS OF THE WIND. 

I Abiong other fi*eaks, the wind passed a boy’s cap toll free through the 
carriage gate of Waterloo Bridge. So much politeness was enforced by 
the wind, tliat all persons put their hands to their hats on meeting it. The 
raising of the wind had a great effect on bills, particularly play-bills, and 
no holders of sufficient weight and substance could be found for them. 
The whole business seemed to partake in a great degree of what is called 
kite-flying. 

Vi’ hv are washerwomen the greatest navigators of the globe ?— Because they are con- 
tinually crossing the line, and running from pole to pole. 
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iPUNCH AND SIR R. PEEL. THE “ MOST FINISHED GENTLEMAN” IN EUROPE. 


The following correspondence has passed between Sir R. Peel and our- 
selves. We lay it before the Nation without a word of comment. 

LETTER I. 

Wellington Street, 

Sun, — I am instrukted by my hemplowyers the purpietora of “ Punch ” 
to transmit you a koppy of the wurk. 

" I am, Sur, 

“ Yours (no not yours but Punch’s) 
“Boy Dick.” 

LETTER II. 

“Sir R. Peel presents his compliments to Mr. Boy Dick a relative, it 

is presumed, of Mr. Quentin Dick— and lias great pleasure in accepting a 
Punch at his hands.*' 

Our boy having been rather elated at the Premier’s reply could not 
refrain from talldng the matter over in the presence of some otbei* 
juveniles; and the urchins referred to some of the illustrations and 
pencilliugs in which Sir R. Peel is a conspicuous figure. The boys 
laughed heartily at tlie joke, and the affair having reached the Premier’s 
ears, the following lettei- was written ; — 

“ Downing Street. 

“ Sir R. Peel presents his compliments to Mr. Boy Dick, and returns 
the Punch, which, when he (Sir R. Peel) accepted it, he had no idea had 
any reference to an^lihing that was passing.” 

The following is the reply ** Behind the Counter. 

“ Wellington Street. 

“ The Boy Dick hegs to say that the parcel he sent had no refer- 
ence to nothink passing except the Homnibus, which was pagging at the 
time, and which the Boy Dick sent the Punch by.” 

When the proprietors of Punch were made aware of this correspond- 
ence, the Boy, who had shown himself a juvenile Talleyrand, was pre- 
sented with a grey Taglioni, which he wears to this day, as an emblem of 
his diplomatic cunning and cleverness. 


A RHAPSODY OF THE WRETCHED. 

NOBODY’S FRIEND. 



nobody’s friend. 


Come sing me a dreary roundelay, 
A grievous carol we'll troll ; 
And thus we'll pass the tim6 away, 
In a melancholy dole. 

Let others boast ^ gladness, 

And cash in pleasure spend ; 
But I’ll quaff the cup of sadness. 
With nobody for my friend. 

Where is the friend will cherish, 
And stick to one that's poor 1 
Who’d for another perish I 
Why nobody, to be sure. 

Who, if you’ve not a shilling, 

A hundred pounds will lend 1 
Why, nobody is willing. 

Then nobody’s my friend. 

Then nobody 1 hail thee. 

The diarer of my grief ; 

Should thy resoui-ces fail thee, 

To thee I’ll give relief. 

Yes, kindness interchanging, 

And faithful to the end, 

The world together ran^ng. 
Come, nobody, my friend ! 


Sir Astlby Cooper has left behind him * a sort of [post-mwiem exami- 
nation of that once vei-y fashionable individual — Geoi’ge the Fourth — 
now, we should say — quite gone out. We shall gem our page with two 
or three brilliant evidences of the king’s undeniable claim to the proud 
title once bestowed upon him — “ the most finished gentleman in Europe.” 
Hear the Baronet : — 

“ Lord Liverpool was an excellent domestic character — a fond husband, 
a good master, and an excellent moral cliaracter. George the Fourth did 
not like him as a man, because Jte felt a fear of ftiwi, from his firmness, for 
he would never yield any important point to the King, nor suffer him to in- 
terfere in his particular province. The King used to say, as soon as he went 
out of the room, “ What anawkwai'd ci‘eature that is !’ and then he mimicked 
all his peculiarities, so as to produce a laugh against Lord Liverpool." 

How like “ a finished gentleman ! 

Sir Astley shows himself to have been a very unsophisticated man. 
Mark the ingenuousness of the following. The King was to have a tumour 
cut from his head : — 

« I called upon Lord Liverpool, and requested him to persuade the King 
to let Home do the operation, as that was the usual etiqmtte, lie being 
Sergeant-Surgeon. Lord Liverpool said tliat it was very ditticultto inter- 
fere respecting the choice of a medical man. I was very -averse from doing 
it : I had always been successful, and I saw that the operation, if it were 
followed by erysipelas, would destroy all my happiness, and blast my repu- 
tation,^' 



DlSPr.NSING WITH CKHEMONV. 

And, therefore, Sir Astley’s charity began ‘‘ at Home 

Sir Astley says of the King’s abilities : — 

** They wei^e of the order. He would have made the^FAf physician, or surgeon, of 
his time, the first lawyer— tbeyirsj speaker in the House of Commons or Lords, though, 
perhaps not the best divine ! ** 

Why not? For our part (as we think we shall show), George the 
Fourth would liave been quite as much of the Archbishop as of the 
“ gentleman." Take the subjoined example 

“ When ill, the King would never allow that it was caused by his own 
imprudence. One morning his tongue was white, and he was much heated. 

* By G — said he, ‘ it is very extmordmary that I should he thus heated, 

for I lived very abstemiously, and went to bed iu good time. I must have 
some beaume de vie, sir.' When we went out of the room, W said, 

* You must not professionally act upon what his Majesty said : he was 
drinking Maraschino at two o'clock this morning." 

That is, the “most finished gentleman” was in the habit of saying 
the thing that was not, mdgo-^& lie. 

Take another evidence to character 

“ Lord said that George the Fourth and the Duke of York, 

although generally lavish, were fond of having money in their bureau, 
which they did not like to expend, and related the following anecdote in 
illustration. Mrs. Fitzherhert;told the King, that one of his horses was 
likely to win at Newmarket, hut the stakes were not paid. George Lee 
came and told him the same thing. ^ Yes,’ said the King, ' I told Lake 
to pay them.' * But,’ replied Lee, * he has no money.’ * Do you pay 
them, then, my dear fellow. Oh I yes, you pay them.' He could not pay 
them either, and half an hour only remained ; when he was told that his 
horse could not run, as the stakes were not paid. ^ Yes ; hut I have told 
I Lake to pay them, and 1 told Lee to pay them.’ * But they have no 
; money, your Majesty.’ And then, very unwillingly, he went to his 
; drawer to take out the sum. The Duke of York was just the same ; they 
would, either of them, draw a cheque upon their bankers, but would not 
part with their money.’’ 

What perfect “ gentlemen ! " 

King George was, however, as Sir Astley Cooper triumphantly proves, 
a brilliant wit. He could dazzle even under tlie surgeon’s knife. For 
instance ; — 

“ The King bore the operation well, requested that there might be no 
hurry, .ind when it was finished, said, ^ What do you call the tumour % ' 
I said, < A sieaiome Sire.’ * Then,’ said he, ' I hope it will stay at home, 
and not annoy me any more.’ ” 

Is not die reader convulsed 1 

Now as* we know Punch circulates in the Elysian Fields, “should 
this meet the eye of George the Fourtli, he is requested to send, say five 
hundred jokes, not worse than the above, to our Office, for first-rate pay- 
ment.” The money shall either be put to his Majesty’s own account, or 
shall be more beneficently applied in buying up the “ I.O.U.’s” of his 
lamented brother, York I 

* The Life of Sir A. Cooper, Barfc. By Bransby Blake Cooper, Esq. 2 vols. 
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THE “MILK” OF POOR-LAW “KINDNESS.” 

*■ At a late meeting of the rate-payers of Bethnal-Green, one of the 
body made the following statement, adding that he had been a wit- 
ness of the fact : — “ An infant, only fire weeks old^ was separated from 
the mother, being occasionally brought to her for the breast.” 

What a beneficent presence is this same Poor-Law, that it takes to 
its bosom babes and sncklings— that it lavishes uj)on callow infancy 
the tenderness, the love, the gusliing kindness of maternal instincts ! 

' Both it not realise the parable of Nathan ? Both not the wailing, 
helpless piece of humanity become the Poor-Law’s " ewe-lamb,” eating 
of its own meat, drinking of its cup, lying in its bosom, and being 
unto it as a daughter 1 Can we sufficiently venerate the wisdom, the 
benevolence of a statute that supplies to pauper infancy the substitute 
for a mother — that dandles it, kisses it, prattles to it from the eloquent 
fulness of the heart, surrounding, strengthening, and comforting its 
feeble nature with the thousand nameless acts of mother’s love — with 
all the holiness of mother’s best emotions ? 

What was the celebrated wooden eagle and iron fly of Regiomon- 
tanus — the eagle that hovered over the head of Maximilian with 
a crown in its beak — the mechanic fiy that fiew about the royal ban- 
quet — (for tlie account of which tilings see the old chroniclers,) — to 
the automaton Poor-Law mother at work in the Union, dandling, 
kissing, fondling its pauper multitudes ? To construct a wooden eagle 
— to fashion an iron fly — ^hoth of which should have motion and appa- 
rent intelligence, was certainly a high mechanic achievement : but 
what is it to the greater triumph of our day, that, by a le Boi le teut^ 
makes on the instant a Union Mother, as the old painters limned a 
Mother 'Nature, with a hundred breasts ; with this difference, indeed, 
in the statute parent, that they are cold and-milkless I 
Let us watch the outward development of the inward love beating 
in the heart of the Somerset-house automaton, the mother-in-law (for 
he was officially bom of the statute) of Mr. Edwin Chadwick. Her 
adopted babe of flve weeks old screams for its natural parent ; and 
the old hag— -the childless Sycorax, unblest even by a Caliban of 
her own — ^hobbles with the squalling nuisance, the pauper-brat, the 
law-made offal of the land, to its natural parent, who has offended 
the decencies of the earth by adding to the list of God’s helpless 
creatures, and who is therefore doomed to the hospitality of the Union. 
The Poor-Law witch sits her down whilst the baby feeds at the 
mother’s breast, — waiting, grudgingly waiting, until baby-i)auper has 
made its natural meal, — and then, with most relentless haste, snatch- 
ing it from its mother’s arms, in punishment of the said mother’s 
iniquity of want. The foolish woman would sit and watch, and solace 
her mother^s heart with looking on her baby’s face, — there is, at least, 
a legend that mothers out of a Union are wont to do so ; but step-dame 
Poor-Law forbids the luxury, and snatching the baby to its parchment 
breast, carries it off, until it squall and squall again for the maternal 
bosom, and is at length triumphant in its roaring. 

Mother Poor-Law has now the baby to herself. Let ns watch her 
games with it. How she dandles it ! How she throws it up and 
down, and kisses, and prattles to it ; and with softly-beaming eyes 
and honied words, becomes communicant with the dawning intelli- 
gence, that her love still more awakens ! What a Mother of Mo- 
thers I Yea, what a Mother Cole is she ! Tories, Whigs, and Radi- 
cals — ^for ye all, more or less, assisted at the work — gather round, | 
and marvel at the automaton parent ye have fashioned ! Would 
ye not swear she lived and breathed, so lively are her antics with 
the pauper babe I Never think it : for a moment, pass no such 
slander on your handiwork — there is no more life in the creature 
than in a shadow thrown by a corpse — ^no more throb of heart than 
in a mummy of old Egypt. 

And herein, O legislators ! is your excelling triumph ; herein do 
ye show yourselves more than equal to the magicians of the olden 
day, who would conjure up menials to do their bidding from the 
barren sand — from the surrounding air ; who would have servitoi*s, 
to all external appearance, of bone and muscle, and quick red 
blood — but who were mere phantasmata, looking human, but indeed 
heartless, brainless, pulseless. Of these is too often the Poor-Law 
ruling the Union. Of these is the seeming humanity that, preaching 
the ultimate dignity of men’s nature — of the nature to he developed, 
it may be, in the year 3000 — would strip the present man of all that 
elevates him above the ox that breaks the clod. Of these is the 
shadowy harridan, that snatches the puling five weeks’ babe* from its 
motiieris breast, and counts out to it drops of mother’s milk, as misers 
count ingots. 

Nor is the ten’or of the Poor-Law confined to the walls of the 


Union. No ; it waylays the poor in their mid-day walks — a shadow 
falls from it that darkens the noon-day earth! Men become mad with 
their very fears of the horror that then “lays knives under their 
pillows and, to the disordered wits of the failing, struggling hus- 
band and father, preaches homicide as the best duty. 

What screams pierce through yonder dwelling ! People run in 
and out with speechless horror J in their stone-like faces ! Some 
crime has been accomplished — some deed that sinks the doer to the 
demons. What can it be I 

A man — ^lieretofore believed a mild, kind, gentle creature; one 
noted for his homely affections, for his love and tenderness to his 
children, has even now become their murderer. A fear of want 
brought madness upon him— madness, made by the Poor-Law ; the 
fiend that has haunted his solitary hours — that, in the very inten- 
sity of his affections, has curdled liis heart’s blood, destroyed his 
brain, and to his bewildered thoughts made him the kindest, the 
most provident father, a thrice-dyed murderer. He has saved his 
children from the Union, by blessing them with coffins. 

Is this a picture of the imagination — ghastly fiction of blood- 
vending novelists 1 

And yet, we think, we see Lord Howick, in his easy library chair, 
with the last Poor-Law Report in his hand, — ^we see him throw him- 
self back, and hear him crow like chanticleer at the marvellous stoi-y 
we have forged as the effect of Poor-Law benevolence 1 His Lord- 
ship is, doubtless, a good Christian : a truth which, we question not, j 
lie illustrates in the family pew every Sabbath day. His Lordship — ' 
the very champion of the Poor-Law — is, we are sure of it, touched 
with the very thanksgiving of humility when he reflects upon Christ- 
mas-day ; when he'remembers the Nativity of that benevolence for 
the first time preached to suffering man of man’s eternal equality ; 
of the necessity of an interchange of love and lielp — of the cultiva- 
tion of the affections — of the sacred duty (propounded from the very 
throne of Heaven) of charity, in its largest and most comj^rehensive 
meaning. 

Imagine Lord Howick — his ears it may be ringing with the rude 
Christmas carol sung beneath his window (if, indeed, the police, town 
or rural, have not scared the minstrels hence), — ^imagine his Lordship, 
in the depths of his Christianity, and in the comprehensiveness of his 
statesmanship, plunging his goose-quill into his standisli, for the 
magnanimous purpose of writing down small ale and pauper plum- 
pudding ! There had been a ttdk — a foolish rumour of a foolish 
intention, to regale certain workhouse people with a gill or so of 
ale, and a slice of pudding, that Christmas might be to their senses 
something more than a name — that they might feel that a recollec- 
tion of the Advent of Christ yet throbbed in the hearts of their 
richer fellow-Christians. But no ! the Poor-Law — at least in the 
! opinion of Lord Howick — was expressly passed to repeal the New 
I Testament, and there should be no chance of the paupers running 
riotous upon the strength of illegally applied Christianity. Lord 
Howick held up his Christian hand against ale and pudding to the 
workhouse ; and having fulfilled his duty as a born senator and a 
citizen, dined that day off — shall we say ten courses ? 

And with all this, strange it is that the poor look with sullen eyes 
at the men with pockets ! With this daily preaching, and practical 
illustration of the created inferiority of men who have nothing, to 
those who have “ land and beeves,” or some tangible property, — the 
poor are obstinate, and vain enough to imagine that they have a 
common nature with those who, on the strength of their enjoyed 
comforts, call themselves their betters! It is a remarkable and 
humiliating evidence of popular ignorance — of the hehete condition 
of the masses, that, with the beautiful machinery of the Poor-Laws, 
with the thousand social modes, both obvious and subtle, of showing 
to the poor man his utter uselessness — of proving to him that he has 
committed a great wrong upon his betters by coming into this world 
at all, — ^that he will still not consider himself as being allowed to 
belong to this earth as a matter of sufferance, but purely as a matter 
of right. He moreover talks some gibberish, called “ sympathy ! ” 

“ Sympathy ! ” Oh ye makers of the Poor Laws, what does the varlet 


GLAZED PEWS ! 

Mr. Palmer, sheriff of Bucks, and especial patron of the church at 
Bomey, has been terribly mauled for having liad, among other luxuries, 
his pew ** glazed at the top !” Why notl Some people’s Christianity, 
like cucumbers, may flourish all the better under glass. 
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AN INTERESTING- CORRESPONDENT. 

Punch, — No offence to yon, T3Ut I am in such a humour, I cannot call 
any one Dear.” — What] do you think 1 I sent a tragedy, in which the 
following ode was introduced, and in which all the sentiment was of the 
same character, to the Theatre Royal ***!'*, It was actually rejected. 
I say no more. What is to become of the di-ama now ? 

A Spiplicated Dramatist. 

THE REGENERATING POET TO HIS OWN BEING. 



“ WHERE 1GN0RA^’CE,” ETC. 


I. 

Titan, that siti’st upon a shapeless throne, 

And broodcst forth thy fantasies sublime 
Alone — alone ! 

Bird that with mj'Stic wing liatchest Old Time, 
Wlierc Synthesis so soft and meek 
Tinges the antithetic cheek ; 

Awalce, arise, boldly to thee I cry— 

For thou r4,rt I ! 

ii. 

Oh, I am very fresh and beautiful, 

The sweetest flowers I cull 

From where young Poesy, with eye unseeing. 

Revels in the jocundity of being. 

1 know the land where young ideas sprout 
Soft things, that round about the column twine, 
Where space unme^iSLired and divine 
Lau^is at the earth and at the ocean waves, 

Till Echo from black Demogorgon’s caves 
Repeats the shout. 

III. 

The world is not for me, the chilly world ! — 

It will not hear my honied melodies. 

No ! to the clouds above will I be hurl’d. 

And fashion mighty verses to the skies. 

The clouds shall weep when they shall hear me sing. 
And thi*ough the planets all my notes shall ring. 

'rhe moon’s soft ray, the sun’s bright beams. 

Shall bask in Transcendental dreams. 

The portals that the hours confine, 

Shall burst in two at every song of mine. 

The stars shall all be linked to me — 

For I am young Eternity. 


SEASONABLE FESTIVITIES. 

The housewarming of the New Model Prison took place about a fort- 
night ago. The guests, sixteen in number, were received by the governor, 
and regaled with the good old prison fare of potatoes and gruel. Beds 
were provided for all the company on the premises. 


THE APPROACHING SESSION. 

(from the observer’s “own.”) 

The country is on tiptoe, and expectation has leaped pick-a-pack on 
to the shoulders of surmise for the purpose of catching a glimpse of things 
which are as yet impalpable. Curiosity has rubbed her eye-glass ; and 
while the spectacles of inquiry bang over the nose of doubt, anticipation 
lifts the opera-glass of observation to the eye ; while Time, witii a 
tantalizing aspect, points to a damaged telescope. 

If we were called upon at this moment to say what the Ministers will 
do, we should not only pause before we made a reply, but we should make 
no reply at all, in the first instance, and should pause for a long time after- 
wards. Wc are not among the intimates of Sir Robert Peel, nor do we 
stoop, like some of our contemporaries, to visit the servants’-hall for the 
pike of learning the Premier’s measures from tlie lips of his memals. It 
is true that we have sources of infonnation known only to ourselves ; but 
these at present tell us nothing. It will be seen, then, that these sources 
are not likely to mislead us, and that all we have hitherto learned from 
them may be fii-mly relied upon. 

Whatever may be the moans of the Minister, our own^ determination is 
pretty generally known. If Sir R. Peel goes to the right, we shall not 
feel ourselves bound to turn to the left ; nor w'ill his going forward be a 
signal for us to turn backwai’d. The Speech from the Throne will, we 
have reason to know, consist of more pai'agraphs than one ; but it is not 
for us to say what the one most important paragraph will be, nor what 
will be the nature of the others. We care not for the voice of faction ; 
nor do we fear the tide of popular clamour. “ Cash and commerce !” has 
always been our cry ; and while the banners of Britannia float over the 
dark blue waters of the boundless sea, we may well defy the calumny of 
an opposition contemporary, who takes advertisements at a penny a line 
less than ourselves, with the dastardly intention of undermining Us and 
the British constitution together. 


OUR LIBRARY TABLE- 


I.— THE BOOKS OF THE SEASON. 

Oua Library Table is strewed with books of the season, the principal of 
which is our Grocer’s Book, and we find we have let these matters get 
into such arrears, that the authors or compilers of these books must be 
naturally impatient for us to take some notice of them. Our Grocer’s 
Book is an instructive little Manual, from which we find tliat coffee is two 
shillings a pound, and that moist sugar is sold at the rate of sevenpence 
the pound ; presenting a curious analogy to the Income Tax. We may, 
however, draw a distinction ; for while the one is sweet, the other is bitter. 
Our Butcher’s Book is a very curious production, and is written partly in 
hieroglyphics ; particularly that part of it which relates to Items ; though 
the sum total is set out w'ith laudable distinctness. We have not Jbeen 
very Avell pleased with the annotations, and there is a note at the end of the 
last page which we thought extremely iiTclevant. It speaks of the neces- 
sity the author is under of meeting a heavy payment on a certain day, 
aii^ craves the assistance ef the individual to whom the book is dedicated. 
It will be seen that the author is of a sanguine temperament, which is 
liable to lead him to the commission of some absurdities. 


THE POLITICIAN TO HIS MISTRESS, 

When at night in the liousc Peter Bortliwick is prosing, 
And members on both sides arc chatting aloud, 

Wlieii snug in his chair Mister Speaker is dozing. 

Oh then I’U steal softly away from the crowd I 

When the Tories bring forward an excellent budget, 
When the tax upon incomes is pleasing to all, 

When the duty on corn is what landowners pledge it, 
When Ministers cheerfully meet with a fall ; 

When Sibthorpe talks sense or creates an impression, 
When Goulburn has settled the n-.itional debt, 

When a great deal of good is achieved in a session. 

Oh then, dearest maiden ! I’ll learn to forget. 

This passionate letter with favour then heeding. 

Of my constancy quickly relinquish each doubt ; 

Oh ! give it a second, and e’en a third reading. 

Before from your heart ’tis completely thrown out. 

Then treat not the matter with scornful derision. 

Nor let the cold world interpose its harsh law. 

Between us no others should make a division : , 

No ! rather for ever let strangers withdraw. 
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THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 



CHAPTER IV.— WHICH TREATS MORE ESPECIALLY OP THE YOUNG 
LADIES, AND MR. LACQUER’S BENEVOLENCE. 

E have spoken, 
en passaiitf of the 
Misses Spangle 
Lacqner — we will 
now endeavour to 
make the reader 
better acquainted 
with them. 

These young 
ladies, then, feel 

great pleasure in 

stating ‘Uhat they 

were never at 
school ; ” and 
Mrs. Lacquer also 
has an honest 
pride in avowing 
that, thank God, 
her daughters 
were brought up 
at home, solely 
from ■ the idea 
that it was the 
only way of 
producing pure- 
minded and well-educated young women. Those narrow-minded 
people who affect to sneer at Mrs. Lacquer for that display which 
they can never hope to compass, affirm that there were other reasons 
for domestic tuition. In fact, that, since at the time when her 
daughters were growing up there were several more in family, it was 
deemed cheaper to work to death a talented and heart-broken girl, 
as governess, in instructing the whole party at once, than to place 
them separately at some school. 

So have we seen, at taverns, five people club together their shillings 
for the luxnry of a bowl of punch, and be looked upon for a while as 
the heads of the room, where otherwise they would have been com- 
pelled to be content with distinct goes of plebeian spirits. So do 
passengers in the street throw forth their halfpence, and laugh at the 
exertions of the famishing mountebank, whose performance they 
could not have commanded for themselves alone. And the Lacquer 
young ladies learnt another useful lesson from the governess, besides 
their ordinary routine of accomplishments, inculcating a proper pride 
of station, and the importance of money. The governess was far 
superior to them both in family and acquirements — her father’s crest 
had never needed to he “found” by ingenious seal-engravers of 
inventive minds, and she knew that her ancestors had borne it on 
their shields at Agincourt. But the Lacquers were enabled, through 
their excellent bringing up, to look upon her merely as a superior 
domestic — ^the entresoliu their architectural scale of society ; and they 
regarded her with a perfect absence of that awkward feeling which 
would certainly have affected low people. And of course the mere 
act of their so constantly and studiously endeavouring to make the 
governess perfectly aware of what she was, proved that they thought 
nothing of her. 

The Misses Lacquer are now perfectly accomplished, masters having 
perfected what the governess left undone. Common French, of 
course, they look upon as their own tongue ; but it is wonderful to 
hear them talk German — even the very natives of that country have 
been amazed at it. And their knowledge of Italian is so perfect that 
they would not be seen with a book at the Opera for the world- 
they would as soon think of sitting in the vulgar public boxes of one 
of the common English theatres, or singing an English ballad in 
society, unless they smothered up the words, and overlaid the air with 
roulades, so that by thus stifling the original song altogether, nobody 
could exactly tell what it was. 

But their knowledge is not merely superficial, for they have learnt 
a quantity of botany and chemistry from a valuable series of works, 
which being bound in green silk, with gilt edges, must, of course, 
comprise the best treatises on those subjects. 

If young men, whom they wish to dazzle and overcome, tell them 
that their eyes are diamonds and their teeth peaa-ls, they will reply 
that it is no compliment to say so, for the first substance is only 
crystallized charcoal, and the last diseased oyster-shells, as they have 


frequently heard explained at the Iloyal Institution — the only public 
scientific establishment they deign to visit. 

They have a great idea of the Horticultural Fete at Chiswick, and 
are usually to be met with at all three ; although they give it out 
generally that they only go to the middle one. They feel gi-eat gi-ati- 
fication when their carriage draws up at the gate, before the people 
who are waiting for their own equipages. They could get in much 
more comfortably and far sooner by walking down to where it was 
waiting at the side of Turnham Green ; but then nobody would see 
its gaudy liveries and conspicuous heraldic bearings. They ai-e par- 
ticular on this point ; and indeed once found it necessary to cut a 
friend of their brother’s because he had the temerity — in the open 
face of a beautiful July day, calmly and deliberately to go from Hyde 
Park Corner to Chiswick, on the roof of an omnibus. Young Lacquer 
proves his superior breeding by hiring a private cah for the day, when 
he cannot borrow one from any of the high-bom young men who 
borrow his money in return ; and gets into no end of rows on his 
journey down, from not being a very experienced whip. 

Of coux'se, the Misses Lacquer will make very eligible matches. 
They have been “ out ” four or five seasons — for as the high-born 
daughters of England keep up that ceremony of inauguration into 
the mysteries of the Hymeneal Stock Exchange, the Lacquers must 
do the same — and have not yet gone off, it is true, but, of course, they 
will do so. Envious report, however, says that there is very little 
money attached to them ; that, whilst old Lacquer is very rich, still 
other expenses are proportionately great, and that all they will have 
will be what he leaves — not what he gives ‘ them. And yet this is 
scarcely just, for Mr. Lacquer’s liberality and benevolence are 
attested every printed subscription — the true charity that relieves 
those proper objects whose distress is publicly heralded forth by a 
phalanx of important names, in preference to the swindling whispers 
of pitiful unluiown hearts that burst in seclusion. Does an hospital 
require to be built, or an infirmary or asylum to be established, Mr. 
Lacquer’s open hand comes down immediately with fifty or a hun- 
dred pounds. Is there an eleemosynary ’sermon at a fashionable 
church — the gold glitters in the sunlight as Mr. Lacquer drops it 
into the plate, so accommodatingly presented to him ; but he never 
encourages illness or want by covertly aiding the same individuals 
for whom the charity is founded that he has assisted to endow. 



!Mrs. Lacquer has precisely the 'same right-minded feeling ; and 
with it she combines true hospitality, and the desire to honour her 
guests. For when she holds a grand rhmion she does not care how 
many wax candles blaze in the branches and chandeliers of the 
apartments for the gratification of her company. We say the grati- 
fication of her company, because it is evident that this single-heai'ted 
woman dislikes such show. We know this from having one even- 
ing dropped in by chance, when nobody was there, or indeed ex- 
pected, and found her with a solitary metallic wick, reading as she 
best might. And we have heard from discarded servants that the 
mmu of the dinner was sometimes rather shy when it was a mere 
family meal — that tliey did, not then even use the covers, “ with 
handles to take off and form dishes,” which they appeared, at their 
dinner parties, to consider as belonging to a service of the most 
every-day kind ; — hut these reports we really blush to chronicle, 
when we reflect upon the quarter from whence they were deidved. 
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Mais r&cenom d — ^psbaw ! that hacknied sentence is quite worn out I 
in the service of a species of literary police-officers, in bringing back | 
runaway subjects to their proper place, so we will not use it, but discard 
it henceforth. We meant it to imply that we were about to return | 
to the Misses Lacquer. Next to the horticultural fete and perhaps 
Ascot course, the gi'eat effects in dress and appearance are econo- 
I mised for the autumnal visit to the sea-side, where they always 
migrate and remain, while there, in a fashionable expensive board- 
ing-house. Their chief amusement here is carrying on a matrimonial 
game of chess, as soon as they become assured of the actual great 
expectations of any bachelor therein abiding. They have several 
times met with such a one, and endeavoured, by driving hb-n about 
the squares and giving him check, to compel him to take them. Up 
to the present time, they have not succeeded, from want of proper 
finesse ; but they will doubtless improve, since they leave London 
every year with the rest of their world. Indeed, of such vital im- 
portance is this migration, that one season, when they were compelled 
to stay in town, Mrs. Lacquer and her daughters nevei* left the 
house, but papered up their blinds and shut the shutters of the front 
drawing-room and parlour ; and lived for six weeks in the back 
rooms that overlooked the dead wall of the mews. 


PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 

CHAPTER 17.— OF JUPITER, HIS WIFE, AND FAMILY. 

Jupiter, with his crown and sceptre, was sitting, one fine day, 
in a contemplative mood, amusing himself by watching affairs in 
general, of which his throne commanded a fine view. But i^resently 
his attention was diverted from mundane things to an object more 
particularly under his nose — ^namely, to Master Cupid, who was 
running about before the hall window, playing with a little bow and 
arrows. 

“ Hallo, you young sir,” cried Jupiter, ‘‘ what are you about 
there 1 ” 

" Nothing, sir,” answered Cupid. 

« Nothing, you rogue ; do you call that nothing 2 You’U put some 
god’s eye out presently. Come here.” 

Cupid obeyed. 

“ Don’t you know,” said Jupiter, that hows and arrows are very 
dangerous things 2 ” 

“ Mine are not sir,” replied Cupid. ^ See.” And with this he 
suddenly twanged his string and sent a shaft through tlie heart of 
Jupiter and out at his hack, before the monarch could say Jack 
Robinson. 







His Majesty instinctively seized a thunderbolt, but feeling that 
he was not hurt, he stayed his uplifted arm ; while a smile which 
stole over his features, and a slight cachinnation, evinced a con- 
sciousness agreeable rather than otherwise. Cupid ran away laugh- 
ing. “ A little monkey ! ” exclaimed Jupiter. “ Confound his im- 
pudence ! But what new sensation is this?” And he placed his 
hand upon his heart and turned up his eyes. 

It were needless to pursue his soliloquy further. Suffice it to say, 
that not an hour had elapsed after his having been shot at, when 
Juno, coming in unexpectedly, caught him on his knees to his sister 
Latona. The rowthat ensued transcends a single man’s imagination. 

After this Jupiter went on very iU. He turned Turk and married 
four or five more wives, and took to lurking and wandering up and 


down, philandering at masquerades in all sorts of disguises, and | 
behaving altogether like a gay Lothario. He went courting to * 
Europa in the form of a bull, paid his addresses to Leda as a swan, 
and made strong love to Antiope in the shape of a satyr. It will 
readily be conceived that Juno was highly displeased with this 
unsteadiness. In her paroxysms of jealousy she would box his ears 
and scratch his face, and he in return would heat and kick her ; so 
that they lived a very cat-and-dog sort of life^ together, just like 
Punch and Judy. 

The family of his Majesty Jupiter soon became very extensive ; 
and to give the devil, or rather the divinity, his due, he provided 
handsomely for them all. Of the most noted of these and the other 
subordinate deities it is now time to give an account, which will 
most conveniently be done in alphabetical order, beginning with 

aguiio. 

Apollo was the son of Jupiter and Latona. According to Cicero 
there were four of that name, to whom, if we add Apollo Belvy, 
who \vas personated by Mr. Liston, we shall have five. Apollo 
used to preside over tlie fine arts, music, poetry, medicine, elo- 
quence, and humbug. He presides at present over terraces and 
crescents ; as Apollo TeiTace, Apollo Crescent. He is the patron of 
National Galleries and Art Unions ; hut whether as the god of the 
fine arts or the god of humbug (though some say, that the latter is 
one of the fine arts), mythologists are not agreed upon. Under his 
patronage also, were the concerts of the ancients, and so the Ancient 
Concerts are still ; as likewise are the Philharmonic and the Pro- 
menade Concerts, which last he conducts in the shape of a fiinny 
little Frenchman in a spangled waistcoat and white kid gloves. The 
praises of Apollo have been set forth in divers odes in former times, 
and more recently in a celebrated glee — Glorious Apollo, from on ] 
high beliold us,” wdiich is sung at harmonic meetings with great 
applause. | 

Apollo, according to Lempriere and Lord Byron, was born at j 
Delos— (t Where Delos rose and Phoebus sprung.** 

For Apollo was also called Phcnbus. This, however, was not an aliaS) 
hut rather a sort of as he was often termed Phoebus- Apollo. 

Phcebus, therefore, would have been his Christian name, if he had 
been a Christian ; but as he was one' bf the heathen deities, of course 
it could not be that. The word Phoebus corresponds to our verna- 
cular, ‘‘bright one or more vernacularly still “bright ’un and 
there is some reason to suppose that, as the last-mentioned epithet 
would he now-a-days, it was a sort of nick-name ; for it was con- 
ferred upon him in his capacity of , coachman, or, as the vulgar say, 
jarvey ; as he drove the Sun fast coach, which started every morning 
from the public-house of that name over against the palace of Neptune. 

Apollo was the best hand at an omcle of all the gods in Olympus : | 
the reader will recollect that he has already been described as the 1 
god of humbug. His oracles had the repute of being infallible, j 
which they owed to being invariably capable of being understood 
two ways. Nevertheless he was a great ^ot with the long-hoAV, for 
he kiUed the serpent Python (the skeleton of which creature is now 
in the British Museum), a few minutes after he was horn — an age 
when ordinary children lie in bed. Python was a great snake of the 
boa-constrictor species, which had been raised (there is reason to 
suppose) in Kentucky by the jealous Juno, and sent to eat Latona 
up. As president of poetry, Apollo was of course the god of fiction ; 
and, consequently, of lying — though whether he invented the lyre or 
not has been disputed ; everybody, however, admits that he played it. 

In external form, Apollo resembled a nice young man ; such, at 
least, he would have seemed if he had sported whiskers ; hut he was i 
beardless. He wore his locks d lajeune France, and liis head was sur- 
rounded with beams of light ; *it is therefore probable that he had 
recourse to Macassar oil, which communicates that glossy appearance 
to the hair which is so great an addition to personal beauty. 

Lambs were sacrificed to Apollo ; but whether with or without 
mint sauce, the learned cannot tell. He had a grand ^temple at 
Delphi, and a Colossus at Rhodes, which places must not he con- 
founded with the Jtldelphi, where Cupid was once to be seen every 
night ; nor with the Coal Hole, kept by hir. Rhodes. 

Apollo had the credit of occasioning epidemics and contagions, 
which he naturally would do, not only as the God of medicine, hut as 
having a son, jaSsculapius, formerly physician to the Argonauts, in 
extensive practice. We read that this’ .ffisculapius killed by 
Jupiter, with a thunderbolt, for raising the dead to life ; but his 
crime more probably was another sort of resurrectionism ; the Ana- 
tomy Bill not then having become law. However lie was slain, as 
aforesaid ; and Apollo, exasperated at the fate of his sou, shot the 
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Cyclops, (tlie one-eyed blacksmith who had forged the thunderbolt,) 
througli the head. Jupiter, therefore, kicked him out of heaven ; 
and Apollo was forced to rusticate for nine years in Thessaly — or in 
other words, was transported for that period for manslaughter. 

Apollo had a very 
pleasant residence on the 
summit of Blount Par- 
nassus ; a situation less 
eligible, but perhaps more 
picturesque, than Clapham 
liise. His establishment 
at this place consisted of 
nine maids, called Muses, 
who were a sort of gover- 
nesses in his family. Of 
these larger mention will 
be made hereafter ; it is 
enough at present to say 
that they were very clever, 
and rejoiced in blue stock- 
ings, all except Terpsi- 
chore, the Muse of the 
Ballet, who wore some- 
times flesh-coloured tights, 
at others white silk. 

Apollo had a Phaeton, 
not. a vehicle, however, 
but a son. The name of 
this young gentleman has 
been corrupted, in these 
latter times, into Pheaton. 

He was capsized in the 
attempt to drive his 
fathei?s coach, which “la- 
mentable accident,” as it 
was termed in the papei'S 
of the day, is commemo- 
rated in Ovid’s Metamox*- 
phoses. 

Apollo had also other 
children, who were all 
bright, like his own par- 
ticular sun. Among them 
all poets and poetesses are 
included. Host of these 
members of his family 
’.liave departed this life; 
but Mr. Thomas Moore, 

Mr. Samuel Rogers, and 
Mr. Campbell, are still 
living. 


“ ®ourt <2DtrtuIat.” 


On "Wednesday last, Her Majesty (to the great delight of the actors and 
the public generally) again “commanded” the performances at Covent- 
Garden Theatre* This, it will be remembei’ed, is the fourth time "within 
a mouth that our Gracious Queen has shown the strongest evidence in her 
power of the wise interest (for we call it wisdom) she talces in the English 
Di'ama— .of her sense of its surpassing glories — and of the beneficial effect 
of her patronage upon the higher and middling 

Her Majesty (with her characteristic punctuality) arrived at the theatre, 
accompanied by Prince Albert, at exactly two minutes to seven. She was 
escorted by a detachment of the Life Guards, and was loudly cheered by 
the people all the way from Buckingham PaUce to Hart-street. Indeed, 
the visits of Her Majesty to the theati'e have of late been so regularly 
paid, that people begin now to look forward to Wednesday evening as a 
sort of holiday, that they may at least catch a glance of their beloved and 
enlightened Queen as she rapidly passes from her palace to the playhouse. 

On their arrival at the theatre. Her hlajesty and the Prince were re- 
ceived hy Mr. Bartout and (Mr. Bunn being absent in Berlin) by Mr. 
John Coopeb, both in very splendid court-dresses, and carrying very large 
wax candles. Her Majesty was graciously pleased to express her satis- 
faction at the costly and tasteful preparations made for her visit, her box 
beiiig most ^gnificently decorated, and the ante-room filled witli the 
choicest exotic and aromatic flowers. 

When the Royal couple appeared in the box, the audience rose and 
cheered as one man : the curtain di-ew up, and the national anthem was 
sung, a ti-eniendous burst of applause drowning the .voice of the singer 


(Miss RAiNFonTH) at the line, “ Long to reign over us !” Her Majesty 
was evidently affected by the enthusiastic loyalty of her subjects. 

The performances commenced with another new comedy, called 
you sure ’/is S/te ? (it was perfectly successful), followed by the old farce of 
My Spouse and /, concluding with the pantomime. God save the Queen ! 
was tlien again demanded ; and Her Majesty and the Prince retired 
amidst the cheering of the multitudinous audio'nce. 

The Queen was simply dressed in white satin, trimmed with lace (all of 
English manufacture), and wore a bandiet of most exquisite brllliniits. 
The Prince, as usual, wox’e a Field-Marshal’s uniform. The Royal pair, 
it gladdens us to say, apjxeared in excellent health, and relished the 
formauces exceedingly. Between the play and farce, tea was prepared in 
the box ; and on one occasion, a hearty bui'st of Jolm-Bull applause 
escaped the audience, when the Queen handed a cup to Prince Albert 
(the curious play-goer may remember that the like domestic incident once 
occurred on a state visit of the late William the Fourth with Queen 
Adelaide to Drury- Lane.) 

We cannot dismiss this bi’ief and bare account of a most intei*esting 
event without for a moment expressing our gratitude to Her Majesty for 
her theatrical patronage. Its influence must be obvious upon all ; but 
especially upon the higher classes, who have so long deserted our national 
temples of the Di*ama. With the impulse, however, given by Hex* 
Majesty, we have yet hopes that Fauquhaii and Sheridan may again be 
inti-oduced to good society, and Shalsspeariauity be genei’ally diffused 
among the benighted peerage. 


THE MENDICITY MARKET. 

(from our rf.d-lion-squa.ris correspondent.) 


Twins are looking up, — ^but orphans are still below par. Blind men 
make but little progress— but their dogs, when properly trained, fetch’ a 
great deal, and that, too, at a single bidding. Crossing-sweepers are firm, 
and still stick to their posts, though the Lascai's have lately swept every- 
thing befoi'e them. The frozen-out gai’deners are complaining bitterly of 
the mildness of the weathei*. Congreve matches, since the rain, will not 
go off at all. Ballads are largely quoted — but somehtrw do not sell for 
more than a mere song. Begging-letters do not ai>swer, though the chalk- 
writing on the paveinent, especially the runnuig-hand, goes off as raixidly 
as ever. ‘ Woodeni^s are sent away begging ; whilst sailors, who have 
lost their arms, go crying about the streets, but find that London is not 
exactly the place for alms-giving. Fiddlers continue to scrape as much 
as formerly ; but organs are turned to no profit, and the Scotch band, we 
arc sorry to say, no longer pipes to the same tune tliat It used to do. 



CRIPPLE-GATK. 


In consequence of numerous complaints received frovii all parts <f the country as to 
the difficulty procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price id.) uhich maybe sent free by 
Post, commencing with Number LXXN.. It wiU be Published every Thursday 
Morning, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office„No. 13, Wellington Street, Strand. In the latter case, a Post Office order for- 
payment must be enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication <f the 
Unstamped Edition,and efthe Monthly Parts, will he cotitintted precisely as heretefere, 

frinted by Messrs. Bradbury and Evans. Lombard Street, in tlw Frecinut of Whitefrlars,! in tbe 
city of Ixmdon, and published by Joseph Smith, of IG, CarolinelStreet, Eaton Square, Finilico, at 
Office, No. 18 , Wellington Street, Strand, in the precinct of the Sayo^', in tlie county of 
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PHILANTHROPY AND FIDDLING. 


We are a cliaritable i)eople, but Tvben we give a sbilling to a 
charitable purpose, we like to have our shilling’s-worth in return. 
We call ourselves sympathising Christians, but our Christianity 
cannot be dispensed gratis. This small social infirmity was, a few 
, days since, strikingly illustrated at the Hall of Commerce in Tliread- 
I needle-street. 

! A thrill of horror — a sense of grief — has struck and weighed upon 
' the whole nation by the late frightful disasters at sea. Five hundred 
; souls, it is said, have perished in the ocean ; leaving breaking hearts 

• to bewail them ; leaving the widowed and the fatherless to agony and 
i hopeless want. The misery of poverty may, however, be somewliat 

alleviated. For this purpose Sir. John Pirie took the chair at a 
meeting of merchants held at the Hall of Commerce ; and then 
pertinently said, to cheering” voices ; — 

** Those -wlio were safe on land were anxious to testify their sympathy, intiic only way 
in wblcli sympatliy was of any avail, hy putting their hands ia their pockets** 

They were, however, to have something in return for what they 
took out of their pockets. This, Sir Johst had duly understood 

• from the good Samaritans of the city 5 for he said (and again the 
' merchants “ cheered”) — 

j “ By several philanthropic persons in the city of London, who were in the habit of 

superintending meetings suddenly got up with the view of serving the unfortunate, it had 
been stated that a concert in the sjtleTidid room in which the meeting was now assembled, 

, would be the mnst agreeable meayis of gathering^ together the charitable of both sexes^ 
and receiving their contributions in the price of tickets of admission.’’ 

• And so Charity, heaven-descended maid,” is only to he charmed 
into the light of day, as the snake-charmers of the East draw serpents 
from their holes, hy piping and drumming ! The sympathetic strings 

, of the human heart are to vibrate to cat-gnt ! The " melodious 
. tear ” of benevolence is to be accompanied by ]Mr. Blagrove on 
■ the cornet-a-piston I 

Yes ; we will imagine “the splendid room” of the Hall of Com- 
merce crowded by “ the charitable of both sexes,” thus “ agreeably 
gathered together” by hopes of music vocal and instrumental. We 
will imagine that Lord Dudley Stuart — 

(" Praise be to him, and to his slumbers peace,” — ) 
has succeeded, as He assuredly. aclM succeed, in obtaining gratuitously 
the very highest professional assistance- Every artist of any emi- 
inence clamours to aid the almost sacred purpose, and (what charity 
can stay at home, reading sueJt a concert bill 2) the “splendid room ” 
is crowded ! Sympathy, in full dress, elbows it in a throng ! AVhat 
a delightfaX spectacle ! How cheering to the philanthropist ! 
How ennobling to the best feelings of our nature to behold such 
a multitude gathered together to aid the wretched widow and 
the orphan, npon this slight consideration, — ^that they shall have the 
very best music for their money. How the deep sense of the cala- 
mity, and its frightful effects at hundreds of hearths, strikes upon 
the hearts of the assembled crowd ! How serious, bow solemn are 
their faces 1 Not a smile plays npon them : as for the music — 

They hear it, and they heed it nof,— t]ieir ears 
Are with their hearts, and they are far away—” 

listening to the howling wind on desolate Lomel — hearing the roaring 
sea with a gi'ave in every billow ! 

Our worthy and intelligent contemporary, Tke JBozi^ogne Gazette, 
has given a terrible picture — terrible in its true simplicity — of the 
horrors of the wreck : — | 

“ Waves lilce mountains soon rose above the sides, and poured, in all their vengeance, i 
tons and tons of water along the deck, streaming do^vn the cuddy stairs and ovci^owing I 
the steerage. All rushed on deck in their £lanu& and nightclothes to seek refuge on the 
poop. There, indeed, was a distressing seme— mothers and children clasping each 
other in mute hope, husband encouraging the wife, the captain sustaining all by pro- 
mises he felt delusive. Our readers may imagine the scene ; but we cannot refrain from 
particularly noticing the admirable conduct of Miss Turton, who was 18 on the day of 
her death. She had been the life and soul of the voyage, had endeared all to her by her 
constant good humour, suavity, and mildness. On that poop she thought not of herself ; 
there she was going from sad group to sad group, sustaining the courage of aU, and 
holding out prospects of succour and safety ; ministering, like a pure spirit, consolation, 
hope, and dependence on that Providence who orders all for the best.” 

Is this a thing to be “ set to music 1” Can its desolating effects 
harmonize with a cavatina by Mrs. Shaw — with. W'iRk hrciced a peck 
o' maut,hy jVIr. Wilson — or with even The Sea^ hyMr, H. Phillips. 

With an inexpressible loathing, we ask again, — ^is this a horror to be 
piped and fiddled to 3 

And now — we see astonishment in the face of the excellent and 
well-meaning Lord Dudley Stuart, who at length finding words, 
asks, “ What ! would you afford no relief to the wretched creatures, 
deprived at one blow of their earthly protectors 3 Is there nothing 


sacred in such sorrow 2 ” And we answer — Yes, so sacred that we 
would not have it associated with the trills and roulades, and dextrous 
finarering of singers and musicians. 

We ask of the Samaritans of the City, — Have ije no clmrclies^ In such 
a cause, is it not better tliat the voice of sympathy should be heard 
from the pul])it than the orchestra I Have ye no priests, that ye 
must seek ministers of charity from the opera, the play-honse, and the 
concert-room 2 If it be so necessary to make benevolence attractive, 
are there no bishops to cast a gracious lustre from their cloud of lawn 
upon the cause — to lift up their silver voices in aid of the widow and 
the fatherless 3 There are many persons, inconstant church-goers, 
ivho nevertheless “ lacker their Sunday face ” in a pew to hear a 
bishop preach ; not, we fear, so much for the matter dropping from 
episcopacy, as from mere curiosity ; in the like way as the estimable 
jMr. Shandy reproaches himself for his gift of the macaroon to the 
ass — ^not so much for pure cliaiity, as to see how the animal would 
eat a macaroon.” Any way, there would have been no want of 
crowded congregations — ^no lack of gold and silver in the plates of 
the ehurchwardoiis. 

But no, we are to have music for our alms : we are to make holy 
offerings at the sluine of charity amidst the smirks and smiles of a 
concert-room, to the accompaniment of horns and oboes, tenors and 
contraltos ! Our lieurt-strings are to be well-rosined, and t/ic'w— and 
only then— our purse-strings will give way ! Q- 


THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAPTER IV. 

P.VrTY BUTLER, THE FEATHER-DRESSER.— THE GARRETS OF THE 
POOR.— PATTY’S MOTHER.— MR. LINTLY,' THE APOTHECARY . 

The week that followed the 12th of August, 17C2, was a time of 
jubilee for rejoicing, thoughtful England. A i?rince of Wales was 
bom ; and as I heard, numberless patriotic sages had, at public 
dinners, already prophesied in him another Alfred. In his time all 
the virtues would walk the highways, dropping flowers in the every- 
day paths of mortals, and rejoicing Plenty unloose her golden 
sheaves for the no more repining poor. The sky would wear a purer 
azure — ^the gladdening sun once more beam with the sanctifying 
light it cast on Eden — the whole earth lie nearer Paradise, and once 
more 

” —angels talk familiarly with men,” 

as men were wont to talk with one another. The Prince — it was 
predicted from the tables of a thousand taverns — would bo the 
paragon of mortals ; in his own great acts indicating to the highest 
the divine origin and end of man, and showing the folly, the little- 
ness, of all human malice, and all human selfishness. George the 
Fourth yet slept in his cradle, when the spirit of prophesying thus 
walked abroad, and played the sweetest notes upon its silver trumpet \ 
and tailors and gold-lacemen felt a strange, mysterious gladness — a 
lightening of the heart and pleasant spasm of the pocket ! 

Patty Butler dwelt in a long, dark lane on the north side of the 
Strand ; in one of those noisome, pestilent retreats abutting on, 
yet hidden by, the wealth and splendour of the metropolis ; one 
of the thousand social blotches covered by the perfumed, gold- 
worked trappings of the harlot London. Even to this place did the 
birth of the Prince of Wales bring gladness : for Patty Butler 
smiled, as dreaming grief might smile upon an angel, as Luke 
Knuckle, Mr. Flamingo’s light-porter, somewhat suddenly stood 
before her, 

“ Hush ! ” said Patty, advancing to him, with upraised finger. 

“ How’s mother ? ” asked Luke, with a quiet earnestness. 

“ Better — ^better, Luke, and asleep. Have you brought work 3 ” 
inquired the ^rl with trembling voice, and the tears already in her 
eyes. 

“ Hav’n’t yon heard the news 3 ” asked Flamingo's porter. . 

' “What news should I hear in this place? ” said Patty. 

“Why, to be sure, you might as well be clean out of the world"! 
Not to have heard all about it ! W^cll, I wouldn’t ha’ believed it ! 
Can’t you guess 3 ” Patty, with a wan smile, shook her head. 
“Well, then,” said Luke, “not to teaze you any longer — ^for God help 
you I poor hahe, you’ve enough trouble for any six — what do you 
think 3 — ^there ’s a Prince of “Wales horn ! ” 

“ Indeed 3 ” said Patty, unmoved by the blissful intelligence. 

Why, where could you ha’ been not to have heard the bells ring- 
ing, and the guns — to be sure, this isn’t much of a place for merry 
bells to he heard in at all — but where could you ha’ been 3 ” 
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“ Where could I have been — where could I go ? ” said Patty a 
little impatiently — and then forcing a smile to her fading lips, she 
asked — “ and what, Luke, can a Prince matter to folks like us ? ” 

“ Well ! — why you used to be a quick girl — don’t you see, the 
Prince of Wales as is come will make the fortin of feathers,? It*s 
what they call one of his royal perogatives — though, for myself, I 
can’t say I know what they quite are. I know this much, though ; 
old Flamingo’s all upon the wing agin. There’s work for three months 
certain,” added Luke. 

Patty clasped her hands in gratitude, but said nothing. ' 

* Master said you must come to the shop and work, or go without 
it ; but I talked to missus — ^ha ! she’d ha’ been a nicer woman after 
all, if luck hadn’t given her such good board and lodging, — I told her 
how ill your mother was — ^how you’d starve beside her, but wouldn’t 
leave her ; so I got her to abuse master into a bit of goodness, 
and so that you mayn’t leave mother, I’ve brought the work to you.” 
Here the honest porter displayed myself and others to Patty Butler. 
“You are always so good-natured, Luke,” cried Patty. 

“I don’t know about that,** said Knuckle, “ but after all, it seems 
to me so easy to be good-natur’d, I wonder anybody takes the trouble 
to be anything else. Good bye, Patty : I say, the work must be done 
directly — for master says he don’t know when it won't be wanted.” 

“ I won’t stir, Luke, till I’ve finished it, that you may be sure of,” 
said Patty, with new cheerfulness ; and wishing her a cordial fare- 
well, and speedy health to her mother, Luke Knuckle — the light- 
porter to Flamingo, the court feather-merchant — descended the dai’k 
naiTow staircase with the feeling of the finest gentleman; for he 
trod gently, anxiously, lest he should wake the sleeping sick. 

Beleased from the case, I could now look about me. I am sure I 
Mt a thrill of pain as the place broke upon me. An August sun 
struggled through a narrow lattice, as though stained and tainted by 
the gloom it had to pierce ; dimly showing the space of the apart- 
ment, a space not encumbered by useless furniture. In a recess, 
a nook of the room, was a bed ; and I could hear the hard breathing 
of a sleeper — but only hear ; for a curtain of surprising whiteness 
hung between us. Indeed, every object was wonderfully clean, and 
displayed itself in contrast to the meanness, the homeliness of the 
material. All was penury, — but penury in housewife attire. 

Patty "Butler took me from my other companions, looking earnestly 
at me. I have seen eyes exulting under coronets ; have felt through- 
out my frame the magic breath of beauty, born with all cartli’s 
pleasures for its handmaids; have waved above and touched the 
velvet cheek of lady gi'oatness ; yet have I never felt such deep 
emotion as when gazed upon by the poor feather-dresser — ^the girl of 
fifteen years — the drudge of a garret in a pestilent and fever- 
breathing alley, 

Patty would never have been beautiful ; horn in down, and fed 
upon ithe world’s honey-dew, she would have passed for nothing 
handsome ; but she had in her countenance that kind of plainness, to 
my mind, better than any beauty heaven has yet fashioned. Her 
sweet, gentle, thin face trembled with sensibility — ^with sensibility 
that sent its riches to her eyes, glittering for a moment there, beyond 
all worth of diamonds. I have said, she was reaUy but fifteen ; she 
would have passed for twenty. From earliest childhood, she was 
made to read the hardest words — “Poverty” — in the iron 
book of daily life ; and the early teaching had given to her face a j 
look of years beyond her age. With her, daily misery had anti- ! 
cipated time. 

And she sits, in that almost empty garret, a lovely sacred thing — 
creature that redeems the evils and the wrongs of earth ; and in her 
quiet suifeiing-:-in her devotion, constant to her heart as her heart’s 
blood--^ives best assurance of a future heaven. She sits, glorified 
by patient poverty — ^by the sustaining meekness of her soul, by the 
unconquerable strength of her affections. Beautiful are queens on 
thrones— but is there not a beauty (eternal as the beauty of the stars 1) 
in placid want, smiling with angel looks, and gathering holiest power, 
even from the misery that consumes it 1 
For two nights, Patty scarcely took one constant hour’s repose. 
Still she worked ; her labour only intermitted by her frequent visits 
to the bed-side where lay her sick mother. I have seen the feet of 
the^ best opera-dancers ; heard ,them praised for their life, ay for 
their inteliigence—their sentiment. Yet have I seen nothing like 
Patty ButlePs foot, touching the garret floor from her chair to the 
bed-side ; so gentle, so affectionate, so noiseless, yet so trembling at 
its motion, lest she should wake her mother. 

Each day, the doctor— not the parish doctor— came.- A neighbour 
had told him of the sick woman ; and he had accidentally seen the 
gentle Patty. Mr. Lintly was a poor apothecary’. It was at times a 
hard struggle for him not to tell the man who called for the taxes, — 


to call again. He had no hope of a shilling from Mrs. Butler, even 
could his skill restore her ; hut more — ^he knew the seal of death was 
on her ; consumption — Patty knew it not — withered her. 

The third day, I passed in the gari'et, the doctor paid his morning 
visit. Patty had been up all night : that night, she had wept — 
bitterly wept — had risen every five minutes to hover above her 
mother, who would still assure her she was better — ^much better. 

Mr. Lintly, the apothecary, entered the garret. What chaplets are 
woven for men of slaughter ! What statues erected to men-slaying 
conquerors ! What notes of gloiy sounded — what blaspheming 
praises to the genius of hlood-sliedding ! I have seen much of the 
ceremonies dedicated to these things, and contrasting my late feel- 
ings with my present, with what new homage do I venerate the race 
of Lintleys — the men who, like minor deities, walk the earth — and in i 
the homes of poverty, where sickness falls with doubly heavy hand, ^ 
fight the disease beside the poor man’s bed, their only fee the blessing 
of the poor ! Mars may have his planet, but give me what — ^in j 
the spirit of the old mythology might be made a star in heaven — the ’ 
night-lamp of apothecary Lintly. 

“ And how — ^liow is your mother 1 ” asked the apothecary, shown 
into the room by Patty, who, with me in her hand, had risen to open 
the door. 

“She is better, sir,” said Patty-^" better and asleep.” 

The apothecary looked with a mild sadness on the girl, and drew t 
aside the curtain. Her mother vvas dead. i 



In tears and agony and numbness of heart, and death about me, I 
was prepared — “dresf’for — 

But of that in another chapter. 


LATEST NEWS FROM WINDSOR. 

C Important, J 

Tbuksdat, Feby. S. 

One 6* Clock, — ^We stop the press to announce that Mr. F. G. Moon, 
the printseller, has just arrived from Tlireadneedle-street. 

Quarter-pant One, — Mr. F. G. Moon has just been shown in to Her 
Majesty and Prince Albert ! 

Twenty Minutes past One, — Mr. F. G. Moon has this moment dis- 
played to Her IVIajesty and the Prince, a porcupine tooth-pick set in 
pewter, presented to Mr. F, G. Moon by the King of Madagascar, in 
“ admiration of his work of The Holy Land, by David Roberts, R. A.” 
(David Roberts, R.A., getting nothing.) 

Half-past One :Mr. F. G. Moon is about to leave the Castle, and lias 

in the handsomest .manner volunteered to leave this report (“ froni your 
own Correspondent ”) at Punches Office. 


ECONOMICAL HINT. 

How TO KEEP A Horse for Nothing. Buy a valuable hunter at Tatteraall’s, 
tnm him into a loose box, hire two grooms to Wait on him, give him four feeds 
of corn a day — and never make the slightest use of him. 
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SIR PETER LAURIE ON WOOD. 


Sir Peter Laurie presents his compliments to PunrJi^ and begs 
leave to offer the following Treatise on Wood to his consideration : — 

ON WOOD. 

He would if he could. — OW Proeerfi. 

Wood may be divided into several heads ; and my own head has con- 
se(}uently come in for a fair share of it. There is the lignum vita, or the 
log of life, which may be taken to represent a living log, and of these I 
have several specimens in my own family. The Woods and Forests are 
an interesting branch of this subject. These Woods begin at Waterloo- 
place and end somewhere about Albany-street. Where the forests are, 
has not been discovered ; but perhaps they extend as far as the Fishmonger 
Groves at Charing.cross. These Woods and Forests are capable of 
gi’anting leave to persons who wish to build ; but they do not seem to 
partake in any other manner of the floreseent character. Wood pave- 
ments are an innovation on all old practices ; though it is contended that 
they are only an extension of the ancient custom of wearing wooden legs, 
which involved the necessity of walking on wood, at least, in some measure. 
It is true there is a street called Wood-street, Cheapside ; but though I 
have inspected the pavement very minutely, and tested the materials 
by scratching with my nails, I have not arrived at anything satisfactory. 
My objection to paving with wood has been accounted for by saying that I 
cannot bring myself to approve of a practice of trampling upon what, in 
reference to the heads of the city, may be called our own species. This I 
deny ! It is said in favour of wood, that it enables one to go <xuLetly 
on one’s way, but I had rather make a noise in the world, and if one 
pays a good price for a carriage, one ought at least to have the luxury of 
hearing the wheels rattle. It may be said in favour of the antiquity of 
wooden pavements, that there is an old expression about hallooing 
before we are out of the wood.” Perhaps there is an Act of Parliament 
prohibiting the itinerant vendors of certain commodities to cry their wai*es 
at halloo until they are out of the wood. I say, there is, perhaps, sucli an 
Act of Parliament, but I am bound to admit that perhaps there isn’t. 

In conclusion, let me say, that I am not a bigoted enemy of wood 
paving, and I am still ready to consider the matter, or, in other words, to 
give my head to it. 


SONGS OF THE SESSIONS. 

THE SONG OF THE DEPUTY CLERK OF THE PEACE. 

They may talk as they will of the warrior’s glory, 

And boast of their Wellingtons, Bluchers, and Neys, 

But the laurel adorning them brows must be gory, 

And reeking with blood their victorious bays. 

Let others indulging in warlike professions 
Engage in hot strife with the Moslem or Turk, 

But preserving the peace is the aim of the Sessions, 

And I of the Peace am the Deputy Clerk. 

I’ve heard the proud war-horse triumphantly neighing 
In the little square boxes in Parliament Street, 

I’ve marked when the boys something rude have been saying, 
The trooper unmoved has sat stern in his seat. 

Yes, war has its glories ; then bind up with laurel 
The bones of the soldier till battle shall cease ; 

Let others slash, smash, or dispute, shoot, and quarrel, 

But I — am the Deputy Clerk of the Peace. 


ETYMOLOGY. 


Abstinence— from ah (after), and stingo (strong beer)— signifies the- 1 
desire to imbibe malt compounds ; just as 

Extinguish — ivomex (without), and stingo (old beer) — implies the utter | 
imposslbiiity of obtaining it. 

CADAVEROus-s-from caS (the conductor of a vehicle), and aversus (turned 
away) — denotes the appearance of the aforenamed individual at the moment 
of his captime on a long-pending warrant. 

Inaccuracy — from in, and oura (without much trouble), or, as it may 
be otherwise rendered, in-a^^raeg. 

Admiralty — from admiror (to admire), and' altum (persons in high 
places), generally considered referable to the man who works the sema- 
phore at Whitehall, and to the public excitement consequent thereon. 


of 3Enn gbifins. 


THE FLOWER-POT, B1SHOPSGATE.STREET. 

The legend attached to The Flower-Pot, in Bishopsgate Street, is so 
wild and so romantic, yet, withal, so redolent of old home voices,” as 
Leigh Hunt would call them, that we scarcely know at which end to begin 
in relating it Strutt, in his “ Sports and Pastimes,” begins at the middle, 
but unfortunately he sticks there. Thomas-a-Kempis leaves the subject 
where he found it, or in other words misses it altogether. Camden, in 
his quaint fashion, begins at tlie top, but never gets to tho bottom ; and 
Stowe comes to a dead stop — a habit with the worthy antiquarian which 
has given rise to the expression, “ Siow^e) tliat,” when a request is made 
to discontinue a tiling altogether. 

Having rejected at once all extraneous materials, we come to our own 
resources, which are always inexhaustible. The sign of the Flower Pot 
was the rallying point of the French Refugees, who planted there a Jieur 
de Its, and when the Restoration took 
place, they gave the pot in which the 
lily liad flourished, to the landlord of 
the house, as a trifling return for what 
tliey owed him. It is said that Arthur 
of Houndsditch, surnamed the Dog’s- 
meat Man, was the original introducer 
of this pot into Bishopsgate Street ; 
while others affirm that it was at the 
Flower-Pot Wat Tyler first attempted 
to plant his rebellious standard. The 
Sieur Snooks, in his “ Tailes of the 
Towne,” alludes to the Pot de Fleurs, 
which is probably the Flower-Pot ; and 
Bi-own of Bayonne, in writing to Brooks 
I of Barcleause, in the 41st year of the 
1 9th century, speaks of a parcel then 
lying at the Flo\ver-Pot, which it seems 
was in danger of being sold (^the paa*ccl, 
not the Flower-Pot) to pay the expense 
of carriage. There is a little ballad ex- 
tant in an old book, which is so pertinent 
to the place, that we have obtained per- 
mission to print the whole of it. W e, 
however, only avail ourselves of the 
privilege so far as to insert two or three 
stanzas: 

“ Byghte joyfuUie ye cocke did crowe. 

And menye hleweddc ye hornne, 

TVTicxi Richardde didde prepare to go. 

One Moondaye in ye momne. 

He tooke a draffte of goode oulde ale. 

No betterre neere wasse gotte, 

As they do keepe alwaye on sale 
At ye Bishoppgate 'Flowerre Potte.” 

Having said the whole of our say on the subject of the Flower-Pot, we 
beg leave to refer our readers to Bisliopsgate Within for further informa- 
tion ; and if they go, they may perhaps come away from Bishopsgate 
Without, 


A warm: RECEPTION. 

In some of the Sunday papers of last week, was the advertisement of 
** A Madeira Dwelling,” — a sort of social hot-house, kept at a uniformly 
high temperature, for the benefit (?) of invalids. The owner adds, “ One 
or two domestics of Delicate Health and Superior Character may find an 
advantageous employment.” This is very gratifying to sick servants; and 
perhaps a few consumptive cooks, bilious butlers, paralytic pages, hysteri- 
cal housemaids, and feverish footmen, will avail themselves readily of the 
high-^ied advantages held forth. 


TESTIMONIAL TO THE SCOTCH MARTYRS. 

This monument is at last ffnished, and is situated in the centre of the 
Regent Circus. * Its base is formed of blocks for the wooden pavement, 
all(^Tical of the instigators of the memorial, making three sides of a 
square ; and the fourth consists of a light screen of scaffold poles and 
wheelbarrows, typical of union and industry, whicb has a plying effect, 
and serves as a haven for old ladies, pursued by omnibuses wliilst crossing. 
On the northern summit is fixed a standard, bearing a bill of the Princess’s 
Theatre ; and at the southern, a large yellow tablet, on which is inscribed 
the word “ Cardinal ” in gigantic letters, which may be seen from a 
great distance, and is intended to express the virtues of the monument- 
'alees. The whole erection, which is a great object at this part of to^vn, 
is in the obstructo-eomposite style of architecture, and reflects great credit 
upon the designers. 



FELLOWS OF HIGH AND LOW NOTE. 



ILdilUltJ 


And, Sirs, they must (How proud I am 


-ay it) 




nJ 

Hy-son and Gun -powder; . 

' r' r' 

And let your cheer be, hear ! hear ! hear ! Shout louder, boys, and louder. 

I 

GLORY IN INDIA. 

PEACE AND PLENTY. 

EEVENTJE AND SUPPLIES, 

Aib— King Deatfi.** 

Air—” Qod zaoe the King!** 

Air— “ Pve no money.** 

We've gather’d fredi wpreaths of glory 

On the ramparts of &r Cahool ; 

And though every leaf he gory, 

We'll rejoice in our own misrule. 

Hiiirah ! hurrah ! 

HE who Elijah fed. 

Still doth his bounty shed, 

Swelling our store. 

Heed not the selfish few, 

Who e'er one theme pursue^ 

Claiming what is your due !-« 

Ood, change the poor ! 

'We've no money ! so, you see. 

Some must quiddy furnish'd be, 

If you beg or borrow. 

’Tis in vain for you to say, 

‘ People won't tiheir taxes pay 1* 

What 's the use of lawyew, pray 1 

So summons them to-morrow ! 
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THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 

CHAPTER V. 

OF THE GENERAL SOCIETY MET WITH AT THE LACQUERS’. 

Our friends the Lacquers have two distinct sets of acquaintances 
— those whom they knew formerly in the city, and those that have 
been introduced to them since they set up their west-end establish- 
ment.; and as these two parties do not very well harmonize, the 
greatest skill and management is necessary to prevent any uncom- 
fortable collisions. And so their assemblies are always the results 
of much careful arrangement, except the large halls, where, owing to 
the crowded state of the rooms, anybody can pass muster tolerably 
well, from the mercantile friends of former times to the semi-nnpro- 
ducible relations of the present day. But those latter persons, being 
low and uncivilized, think that consanguinity is a sufheient plea for 
intimacy, and are always calling just when they ought not : in con- 
sequence of which attention the Lacquers give them a set dinner 
annually, “ to keep up old feelings and natural affection,” as Mr. 
Lacquer always says on these occasions. The period fixed for these 
re-unions is generally as much out of the season as it can he, because 
the semi-unproducibles are always happy to accept the invitations 
of the Lacquers at any time ; and the early close of the day veils 
the motley train of hack vehicles which, according to the usual 
habits of vulgar people, always arrive together at the door within a 
minute of the exact time. 

Several distinguished foreigners — chiefly counts and barons — ^aro 
usually met with at the Lacquers’ great parties ; and then the hostess 
addresses them in a louder tone than ordinary, and by their titles. 
The greater part of the company know their faces very well in 
Regent-street ; or rather think they do : for the majority of 
distinguished foreigners so fiiueh resemble one another, that wo our- 
selves have sometimes imagined we have seen the Lacquers’ friends 
in the most questionable haunts of London ; hut this must have been 
a mistake — such imposing specimens of alien aristocracy coiild never 
have stooped to visit the places in question. The Baron D’Etoffe is 
the most popular of the contincntalists. He is a rollicking young 
cavalier of eight-and-forty, who finds much favour in the eyes of the 
young ladies, by giving out that he has a large fortune, and is looking 
after a wife. He is the only gentleinan that the Misses Lacquer will 
waltz with at a public ball ; and at any of these ten-and-sixpenny 
Crown and Anchors of superior society, he is usually seen with the 
prettiest girl of the room on his arm. Au reste, he is harmless, which 
is much more than can be said of the majority of distinguished 
foreigners who glitter in the panenu drawing-rooms of our gi’eat 
London. They all speak English with tolerable accuracy, but the 
I Misses Lacquer think it good breedina: to keep up conversation 
j with them in their own language 



After a time some of these illustrious persons disappear, and are 
heard of no more ; others re-appear rather too prominently ; and are 


heard of a greatdeal too much : and others again — ^perhaps, the majority 
— ^may be met, when the season has passed, in the secluded streets at 
the back of the towns of Kentish and Camden — spots which find 
peculiar favour, as far as regards cheap rustication, in the eyes of the 
million unshaven foreign ad venturer who swarm over here annually, 
for the sake of swindling their way into decent society, or robbing 
poor John Bull in the impudent manner which that worthy gentleman 
so quietly puts up with. 

If you mention any one of these migratory beings, the Lacquers 
will always tell you that it is not the same person whom you have 
met at their house. Possibly not ; yet with all their aristocratic 
bearing, we have sometimes trembled for the spoons when we have 
narrowly watched two or three of these stars at the parties. And 
the Lacquers afford greater room for this fear, from their tables being 
always loaded with plate. But this is a point of economy after all, 
for people are not in the habit of devouring silver forks and candle- 
sticks, and they cost nothing to keep when not in use ; whilst with 
their aid, a very little refreshment goes a very great way. Six brandy- 
cherries in the branch of an ep&rgiie become prominent portions of 
the feast, when they would be passed over in a saucer of blown glass. 
The large vase of artificial flowers at the top— which, like the wreath 
of Dr. Parr’s maypole, is carefully put by when thejete has passed, to 
come out again in undiminished glory at the next — does away with 
the trifle, by occupying its place, and looks much more imposing. 
The small mould of cream is aggrandised by the heavy moulding of 
the dish on which it is placed ; and throughout the whole banquet 
the same evidences appear of the economy of splendour. Indeed the 
endeavour to pick out something slightly substantial, reminds you of 
Sindbad hunting after food in the Valley of Diamonds, before the 
merchants above threw down the legs of mutton. Equally, with the 
Lacquers, are Blackwall and Greenwich tavern-keepers aware of the 
power of plated dishes in increasing the importance of the viands 
they contain ; or three or four pieces of stewed eel would never pass 
muster as they do, in the eyes of the hungry guest who has just 
quitted the river — ^to say nothing of salmon -cutlets and sole fillets. 

The young men who frequent the Lacquers’ house, keep cabs, and 
talk largely of their winnings at cards, and tbeir clubs, although you 
cannot distinctly understand to which they belong. Without being 
regularly sporting men, they assume a great knowledge of dogs and 
horses, and the state of the odds. Young Lacquer, from associating 
with them, insensibly — (insensibly enough) — ^faJls into their style of 
conversation, and speaks about “ making up his book ” as a matter of 
great moment ; although it is believed by ordinaiy common-minded 
people that a five-pound note would at any time cover his specu- 
lations, whichever way luck might turn. He is, at present, keeping 
his terms in the Temple; and sometimes honours those whom he 
considers the more eligible of his fellow-students with invitations to 
his house ; where, following the custom of unweaned barristers 
generally, in after-dinner society, they differ in opinion with every- 
body at table, for the sake of knocking up an argument ; and this is 
kept up with the greater powers of contradiction, in proportion to 
the peifectly unimportant nature of the subject, and to the ^eat 
delight and edification of the other guests. Mr. Lacquer never joins 
much in conversation, unless it relates to money or capital ; and then 
he appears to be so very humorous and entertaining, that his^ visitors 
are continually laughing at him, Soipetimes, to be sure, a slight trip 
in his grammar carries back the mind of his auditor to the days of 
his early education, but he is not courted one whit the less upon this 
account. His money brings position, and position brings influence ; 
and he enjoys the high gratification of affording room for his ac- 
quaintances to place his skull far below bis breeches pocket, in point 
of value as to v/hat it contains ; for gold is the best joker in the 
world — ^its sallies always tell. 

You will always be certain to meet at the Lacquers* a ^eat many 
persons with whom you are perfectly well acquainted by sight, but to 
whom you can assign no fixed position in society, having generally 
met them in places where distinction was acquired by paying for it. 
You will see them sailing up the avenues of a morning concert — they 
. cross your pathway in going to their carriages from Howell and 
James’s ; they brush against you at the conclusion of the performances 
at the Opera ; and they put their faith in Gunter firmly believing 
that Ills ice is mncli colder than any one else’s — at all events it is 
expensive, which, placing it more out of the power of the common- 
place million, must of course endow it with superior attributes of 
some kind or another. It is this eligible class that forms the great 
proportion of Mrs. Lacqner’s visiting acquaintance at present ; and 
the continual struggle between them all, to outdo the others in dis- 
play, or anticipate them in some expensive novelty for the table or 
palate, is one of the most amusing affairs in the world ; and proves 
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that they work harder and experience many more cutting vexations 
than the nobodies of the middling circles who do not enjoy a twentieth 
part of their income ; but who nevertlieless contrive occasionally, to 
the extraordinary astonishment of Mrs. Lacquer and her friends, to 
get into a particular sphere of -society which they, with aU their dash 
and expenditure, are unable to accomplish. 


LAW AND LAWYERS. 

BY JACOB DRYASDUST, P.S.A, 

^ Either Sir William Blackstone or Peter Pindar says, The King is the 

head and fountain of the Law.” The fact is undeniable, and therefore it 
■ matters not on whose authority it rests ; indeed, if necessary, I can give 
j conclusive testimony to that effect, as her Majesty lately sent me “ greeting,’^ 
I with a request that I would remit Cabbage and Flint, my tailors, ZL lO^., 
and their attorney 4/, 10s. It would have afforded me much pleasure to 
oblige the Queen, or any other lady, on such an occasion, had I possessed 
the power to do so, and therefore Her Gracious Majesty pfuessiiig the real 
state of the case, soon after^vards ordered tlie Sheriff of Sliddlcsex to pay 
• great attention to me, because, as she kindly said, “ We are informed he 
lurks and wanders up and down in your Bailiwick.” The sheriff, who 
thereupon instituted very pai’ticular inquiries, having had the pleasure of 
meeting me in Oxford-street, infroduced himself ; and certainly did take 
remarkable care of me, as he could not bear me out of his sight until I paid 
the whole debt and costs, which I was fortunately enabled to do by means 
of a tender conscience ; for my friends declared me a Church-rate 
Martyr, and raised a very handsome subscription. 

I intend to discuss the subject which heads this chapter in a grave and 
serious style — I do not wish to poke my fun at that revered body of men 
—the attorneys. I know well that an Act of Parliament has declared 
them to be “ Gentlemen,” and I know well that nothing but an Act of 
Parliament could have induced the public to believe them such. It 
is not for a defendant to complain of costs whicli he has incurred 
through liis own broken promises 5 nor must he consider twenty years’ 
hopeless suffering an extreme punishment for a debt of 204 For what 
purpose were creditors created, if there should be no debtors ? And what 
was the use of buildlngsudi spacious and elegant prisons, if nobody should 
inhabit them I 

Law may be compared to a new boot— a luxury which we approach 
with undisguised reluctance, and quit with supreme delight — a thing 
I which transforms the ordinarily calm and placable man into a living tor- 
ment to himself and all around him. There are several kinds of 
“actions,” all equally horrible and astounding to the defendant, who 
finds the fact of his owing four guineas for a dress coat recited in’ the 
most mystic terms by a composition called a “ declaration,” which 
gravely commences with—" For that whereas,” and tlien proceeds to 
aver that he is indebted “ in 1004 for goods sold and delivered,” “ 1004 
for work and labour done and performed,” “ 1004 for materials found and 
i provided,” “ 1004 for money paid, laid out, and expended,” and ” 1004 
j due on account stated.” To this the “plea” very civilly answers that 
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the defendant never had the goods, does not owe the money, and never 
promised to pay. Then succeeds a “ KepUcation,” and to that a 
“ Rejoinder;” a “ Surrejoinder” next appears, in awful dignity^ fol- 
lowed by a “Rebutter,” and then comes a “Surrebutter,” and so on, 
until every species of attack and defence being exhausted, tlie parties 
I ‘declare themselves satisfied, and prepare a “ so called on account 

j of its enormous length, having first enjoined the slieriff to catch “ twelve 
1 good and lawful men ” to appear as jurors. This is one kind of action ; 
there are, however, several otliers, all liighly interestinf? to the parties 
concerned. or 

• public attention is often forcibly attracted to reports of proceedings 
m the Admiralty Court, headed “ The Queen against Twenty Casks of 
Br^dy.” People naturally wonder at her Majesty’s apparent antipathy 
' . to fordgn spirits, little imagming-that she is really seeking to make them her 
‘ own. when a man’s nose has been pulled, instead of stating the fact in plain 
tenns,he derives a melancholy satisfaction from declaring that the defendant 


assaulted him with swords, staves, sticks, stones, cudgels, fists, and 
bludgeons ; and thereby and therewith beat, wounded, ill-treated, pum- 
melled, kicked, maimed, bruised, and otherwise damaged him, and spoilt the 
clothes he then and there had on, to wit : 6 coats, 6 waistcoats, (> pair of 
trousers, 6 pairs of Boots, 6 hats, and 6 cloaks.” The plaintiff, I say, may 
well comfort himself by reflecting on the dangers he has prorideiitially 
escaped, and this inventory of his wardrobe (although it makes him seem 
somewhat like a Jew clothesman) is very delightful, as proving wealth and 
respectability. The most distinguishing feature in an attorney’s character is 
philantlu'opy; he is the avenger of the oppressed, the champion of the 
iuiiocent, and the benignant patron of the barrister. This last-named 
official wears a horse-hair wig, to prevent his own hair standing on an end 
when reciting the dreadful wickedness of the opi)Osite party ; he invariably 
assures the Court that he never I'ose to address them with such feelings as 
agitate his bosom “ on the present occasion ;” and he calls the twelve very 
common-looking men who compose the Common Jury “ an intelligent and , 
most respectable body he always asks a witness who comes to prove a 
man’s handwriting, how often he has been bankrupt, or taken “the 
benefit?” — ^whether he is living with his wife — and, if not — why not? 
aU this being veiy material to show that tlie coat in question was worth 
four guineas only, instead of five, and besides very agreeable to the 
witness’s feelings, who has an opportunity of indulging the audience with 
a little small talk about his own rise and pro^'ess in life. The judge’s duty 
is to snub the counsel on both sides, and botlier the jury by furnishing them 
with a third method of looking at a case. The crier is a gentleman appointed 
to drown the noise of all other people by his own system of commanding 
silence ; he is also deputed to get half-a-crown from the winner, if 
possible, which is invested in the purchase of half-and-half for tlie 
Attorney-General. 


PUNCHES POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

CONSUMPTION. 

Evert product is put to some purpose after it is created — ^for instance, 
when sloe leaves are grown, they are used for adulterating tea, and tlie 
destruction of values in this way is called consumption. When a joke is ' 
spoiled in the telling, the destruction of the value amounts to consumption. 
And when an insolvent person puts his hand to a bill he may be said to 
consume a stamp, for he destroys its value. Political economists have, 
however, omitted to mention that consumption sometimes bestows value 
instead of destroying it, for when a person goes into a consumption he 
becomes invested with value — as a patient — to the medical practitioner. 

CAPITAL, 

We have already touched on capital, but it is a subject which we are 
unwilling to let go, and it may be profitable to return to it. That is, : 
strictly speaking, capital, which is used by men in their different occupations. - 
Thus a man who writes a farce, though it be very bad, still, when finished, 
he generally thinks he has a right to call it capital. An author who : 
puhfishes a novel may consider it capital ; though capital of this kind very 
often carries with it no interest. 

CHANGES OP CAPITAL. 

Capital is incessantly undergoing change, and political economy of this 
kind is daily illustrated at the foot of Waterloo Bridge, where, if you 
tender a penny, change will be given you. Some persona carry their love 
j of politick economy so far as to tender bad silver, and the change is capital 1 
j for them, but not for the parties giving it. Capital may sometimes be , 
subjected to such .changes that it is wholly lost sight of, as when it is 
invested in tlieatrical speculations or joint stock companies. 


WESTMINSTER: COMMON PLEAS. 

We have received, by express, our Reporter’s note-book from this 
Court, bringing up its details to the close of last week. The only cases of ’ 
importance during that time, were two motions for judgment against the 
Casual Ejector, and an unimportant rule for judgment as iii the case of , 
a non-suit. The learned Judges intimated in the latter case, that as they 
had nothing to do, they should take time .to consider their judgment ; and 
it is fully expected that a solemn decision, will be pronounced some time . 
during this term. As the cases referred to are of no sort .of importance to 
any person except the learned Members of this Court, we shall not trouble 
our readers wifii their details. ^ 

In the absence of other matter, our reporter informs us^ that a learned 
Serjeant is to go in the' capacity of Judge on the Western Circuit. This 
unusual circumstance is said, in Westminster Hall, to result from these 
facts. The learned leaders on the Western Circuit are very fond, it 
seems, of the beginning and middle of their . i^eOches, but very much 
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dislike their endj which they therefore try to postpone would have been very glad to do what the Queen of England (Queen Eleanor) 
(like other disagreeable things) to the latest possible period, afterwards, under similar circumstances did — she would instantly have enforced 
This obliges the Judges on the Circuit to sleep a good deal on her rival the option of cold steel or prussic acid, had she dared ; but 
in Court ; which the Judges in the Queen's Bench and Ex- Jupiter had sworn by the Styx that if she offered the slightest violence to 
chequer, from their constant activity, and the restiCMness other wives, he would give her his sceptre — about her back. He' 

of mmd it produces under idleness, find it very difficult Tartarus and thunderbolts : and she knew lie was not to be 

to do. It has been accordingly suggested to Her Gracious j ' 

Majesty— which she has in the most condescending manner “ ^ 

approved of— that one of tlie Judges and one of the Ser- " I can’t be revenged on that creature by hook,” thought Juno ; “ but I 
jeants of the Common Pleas should be sent on this Circuit, will by crook, though.” So she put on an old cloak and bonnet, screwed up her 
as the very little they have had to do a long time past face into the likeness of an old woman’s, and walked into Semele’s chamber as 
baa induced liabits of sleep that will exactly fit them for Boroe her nurse. In this shape she persuaded her that the person who had 
their duties. This arrangement has given great satisfac- palmed himself upon her for Jupiter was a humbug, 
tion, we understand, to the leaders of the Western Circuit, 

as they confidently expect to speak now as long as tliey _ 

please without interruption. — ^ - i;- 

Our reporter adds, that the Judges of this Court wish it i ' . ' 

to be generally understood among their friends, that they V ■ '.<i' •; i 

are not generally at home till twelve o’clock, as they cannot V/* -K !.o S ”' i . 

get away from their Coui’fc till nearly that hour- All calls ■'*, ■' ’■■I'a 

on them, therefore, should be made before half-past ten, ^j/ 

when they go to Westminster, or after twelve, when they ^ ' 

return. The learned Serjeants do not get home till twenty V", . 

minutes later than the Judges, as they are in the habit of 1; 1 ■ C; 

first ping to Serjeant's Inn to see if any motions have come ^ ^ 

PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. i; ! 

CHAPTER V.— SOME ACCOUNT OP BACCHUS. 

Bacchus was the God of fennented liquors, their \\\ ^ 

appurtenances, effects, and consumers. His dominion 
is much more extensive now than it was among the 
ancients, who could^^not boast, like the moderns, of a 

from barley, were nnacquainted with true beer. The 

era, however, of Barclay and Perkins, of Eeid and Co., 3: 

and of Guinness, at lengtli arrived ; and stout, draught ^ 

and bottled, porter, halt-and-half, together with the , a-l* i j it. i n j u — 

various ales, ^Imowledged Ms diriae autliirity. His !” she stud, “ do yon tMnk a god, that really^ a god nrould come 

empire has of late received an accession in the shape of "P bfek stors muffled and monstaohed hke a strolhng vagabond 

Bass’s pale Indian ale, and wiU, no doubt, from the play-actor? Phntl-the idea! >^^ 7 . if tvere but a king, or only a duke 
progress of invention and intei^peranee. continue to I*® 

derive othersi. The discovery of distillation entailed **7 him till he comes to visit jou inth his croivn, and sceptre, 

upon Mm a new title, that of the “Ruler of Spirits and thunderbolts, c^ot of ^.That’s how Jupiter g<^ to see A 

though it must not be supposed that Weber’s |lorious “^eed ! TU be bound he hasn’t a shilling in his poc^t to pay for a cab ; 

overture of that name rdlted to Bacchus : thi spirits nor yet a coat to his back, besides what he has got on. He Jupiter! hes no 

whereof he is the ruler not being the spirits of tlie or gentleman either. 

elements, but the exciseablo spirits, as whisky, brandy, Never listen to old women. Semele did ; and mark the consequences. The 
rum, gin, and Hollands. next time Jupiter called, she made him promise to grant her whatever she should 

To the cyatlii, calices, and other few drinking vessels ask, which he readily agreed to do, taking his customary affidavit. 

wMch were formerly sacred to Bacchus, decanters, „ ,j,j^ j desire,” said the lady, “ that yon will pay your next visit to me in 
tumblers, and rummers have been added in these latter . ^ 

days: wherein, also, he has become the god of goes, . .. , i -a -i. a at • a 

and the patron of pots and pipes. • ^ « Certainly, my dear,” answered Jupiter, “if you wish it ; but there is one sbght 

Not only is the worship of Bacchus still maiutaiued, objection to your persisting in your request, 
but it is perhaps more prevalent than any other ; espd- "What is that ?” demanded Semele. 

rially in tMs country, and above aU in tMs town, where « Qnly ” replied the monarch, “ that if I come in my thunder and lightning, 

temples, termed gin-palaces, devoted to its celebration, ^idcM you know, is my comt dress, I shall most inevitably bum you up to a 
abound in every street. cinder ” » ^ 

Many of his subjects have been lately seduced from ...I. .. .,,v , «ii. i i i-uj 

their allegiance by Father Mathew, and not a few ** ^ ^ Semele. She did not believe hm* husband ; and her fate 

others have been prevented from doing him that STipplies us, or rather our wives, with another moral. Jupiter was a god of his 
homage which in their hearts they would fain have ^ord; and as she would insist upon his coming, sure enough he came. The con- 
paid, in consequence of the operaUon of the Income- sequence was ttat she was conned in Ms emhmoe in about half a ^nutc. 
tax, which has occasioned a retrenchment in grog, and ^er ashes was discovered a line infant, whop divinity, wMch he had 

consequently a defalcation in the revenue. However, derived from Jupiter, had rendered Mm fire-proot. Sweep up your miatrMS, 
as the very rich drink as much as they please, and the s*“d Jupiter to the attendants, and put up tlmt lupmbustible yo^g dog wuli 
very pooras much as they can get, can afford rumble.” His command was obeyed ; and away they all started for 

the loss. Olympus. 

Bacchus, according to the mythologists, came, like Now the facts upon which the above tale was founded, probably wore, that 
several other gods, into the world, that is, into heaven, Semele, the mother of Bacchus, fell a martyr to a love of liquor 5 her system, from 
in a very odd way. Thus it was. His mother Semele excessive drinking, having got into such a state, that she went off one night in 
had for some months been added, quite under the rose, spontaneous comhustion ; tliat little Bacchus, then an infant at her breast, had 
to the matrimonial establishment of Jupiter. Fame, how- the luck to escape unsinged: that in process of time he grewup to ^keeping a 
ever, at 'last discovered the secret, which she instantly public-house, \vas regarded as the prince of pot-companions during his life, and 
trampeted into Juno’s ears. Now the Queen of Heaven came, after his death, to be regarded as their god. 


" ■Wliat!” she said, do you think a god, that really iws a god, would come 


1 Then I desire,” said the lady, “ that yon will pay your next visit to me in 
I state.” 
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If Bacchus did not actually suck in a fondness for drink with Ms 
mother’s milk, lie acquired it soon 
after being weaned. He was placed 
by his father, Jupiter, as a pupil 
under Sileniis, an old fellow with 
the appearance of Socrates, and the 
habits of Professor Porson, who 
used to ride about Arcadia on a 
jackass, very drunk, attended by 
Fauns and Satyrs. Thus favour- 
ably circumstanced for the acqui- 
sition of knowledge, Bacchus soon 
learned to drink as effectually as he 
could have done at Cambridge, or 
elsewhere. 

Some say that by this early drinl 
stopped, and thtis account for his being sometimes depicted as a fat 
infant, with a bunch of grapes, sitting astride on. a barrel. This, 
however, was mors probably a likeness of him taken when lie was a 
little god ; because he is also represented as a fine young man, with 
ivy all round his hat or head, and a thyrsus for a sceptre. 

Bacchus had a great aversion to tee-totallers, whom he often 
punished for their contempt of his divinity ; and even now he 
frequently instigates his votaries to interfere with their demonstra- 
tions.” Hence arise sundry rows, productive of torn banners, 
sanguinary noses, black eyes, and broken heads. 

Among the things over which Bacchus presides, should have been 
mentioned the articles in Punch. This statement, to be sure, is a 
little ambiguous ; but (to borrow the beautiful legend of the knightly 
garter), “ Honi soit qui maZ y jjen&eP 


iiElarSet. 



“tHS light op other DJIVS.” 

Copper is a mill© dearer at Seringapatam than at Clicapsidc, and brass 
being two-eigliths cheaper in Kamtschatka than at Charing-croas, gives an 
exchange of a ninth and tlmoe-twelfths iu favour of Loudon, 

Every Arab is speaking of the glut of money ; but as our oum corre- 
spondent has asked us for a week’s salary in advance, we have no faith in 
the statement. 

There was a great demand for copper at all the principal crossings, and 
so it may be said that the clearing went off as well as any one could anti- 
cipate. Bullion was scarce in the early part of the day, but a party 
came in towards the close of business with cliange for a five pound note, 
which gave a fresh impetus to all the transactions. 

German silver was at a small discount, and Butch (dolls) were quoted at 
much the same as yesterday. Sometliing was done in Abyssinian deben- 
tures, and Chelsea scrip was dull at nothing, on account of the old holders 
having been proceeded against on their personal liability. 


THE SEASON. 

OxjR boy informs us that the notes of the cuckoo were heard in the 
Lowther Arcade, amongst the toy-shops, last week ; and the same day he 
observed a quantity of violets in the open air on the sunny side of Kegent 
Street. | 

The silver-paper water-lilies in the fire-place of Mrs. Tweak’s spare 
room at Haclmey, are now in high perfection ; as w'ell as that lady’s 
worsted tulips and cockle-shelL camellias, on the side table, which have 
bloomed uninteiTUjptedly all ihe winter. 

. Mr. Jones, of this city, left off his great-coat on Saturday night last, in 
the neighbourhood of his uncle’s ^ and the nightingale, was heard in the 
New Cut on the same evening-, near the spot where the man usually 
stands who blows the whistle into a cup of water. 

Mr, Twits informs us that the rnerettry in his barometer fell so low on 
Friday, as to be quite invisible on the index plate. He ultimately dis- 
covered that the savant had broken the bulb of the tube, and it had all 
run out. The sasne day the kitten pulled out the little man in the red 
coat urho lives in Mrs. Twits’s weather-house so far, that he w-ould no* go 
back again. A heavy storm was the result. 


BLASTING OF THE GREAT COPPER IN THE DOVER- 
ROAD.— GRAND ENGINEERING TRIUMPH. 

This stupendous undertaking was successfully achieved last week, and 
the fine, which had been in the foulest state for .nearly a month, is now 
thoroughly clear. So gi'eat is the power of art when opposed to anything 
of this nature.. 

At an early hour Mrs. Snooks, attended by the children, met the laun- 
dress in tlie kitchen, and a short consultation having been held, the 
whole party adjourned to the wash-house. By way of giving signals to 
the surrounding neighbourhood, lines were fastened in the back yiird to 
nails in the wall, from which they were ingeniously carried, by means of 
wooden poles, backwards and forwards in every direction, so as to com- 
municate north, east, south, and west with the massive brickwork. It 
was now exactly a quarter to eight, and the excitement was intense 
among the childi*en, who pressed forward towards the copper with mde- 
scribable eagerness. They were, however, kept back by the haud-broom, 
under the immediate direction of Mrs. Sutton, the Laundress, who as 
eugineer-in-chief, was invested with perfect control over the whole of 
the proceedings. The gunpowder, consisting of three penn’orth, was 
now produced, and a portion of it laid under the chimney, through 
which a passage was intended to be blown by the powerful iniiu- 
ence of humau skill aided by material violence. Mrs. Sutton, who 
behaved admirably throughout the whole of the trying occasion, now 
inspected the paper contalulug the destructive agent, and with great ^ring 
at once emptied the remainder of the three penn’orth into the place whei-e 
a moiety of the power 'generating substance {vulgo — the gunpowder) had 
already been deposited. The word was now given for everybody to retire,- 
and the whole party withdrew from the washhouse, except Mrs. Sutton 
herself, whose gallant conduct throughout the morning was tlio theme of 
admiration among all present. In a few seconds this noble woman had 
drawn a lucifer across the brickwork, and hastening without any visible 
trepidation to the mouth of the copper, she threw m the lighted match 
with a precision of aim that could only have resulted from a cool head 
and a steady hand, both of which are peculiarly the property of Mrs. 
Sutton. A second only had elapsed when a smothered explosion was heard, 
a quantity of smoke issued from the aperture of the copper, and a compact 
mass of thick soot sailed majestically along, gliding noiselessly until it 
reached the ground, where it seemed to repose after the disturbance to 
which' ii had been subjected. A hearty cheer from Mrs. Sutton 
announced the fait accompli^ .and the children having nislied in, tlie 
mistress of the house, with tears in her eyes, embraced the engineer in 
j chief,” who swallowed with intense rapidity and ill-subdued emotion a 
' glass of gin that had been poured out for her. It will hardly be believed 
I that thisT asionisMng woman went through the day’s wash as if nothing 
had happened. 


<©ut Hibrnrg 


LITERARY AND LEARNED. 

We have had a letter bringing down the doings of the Learned Pig to 
the 26 th, when the sagacious animal was at at a small village in the North, 
and was visited by all but the Cognoscenti^ who studiously and enviously 
kept away from him. The sagacious animal had been spelling Dover, but 
his faculties are said to be on the wane, for he now wants much more kicking 
and pushing up to the letters than he did heretofore. The learned animal 
is still famous for his quickness in pointing out the north, for it is only 
necessary to pull his tail vigorously to the south, and he becomes as 
shai’p as the needle in running towards the Polar regions. 


SHAKSPEARE I 

Mr, Punch, — I am a great admirer of Mr. Charles Knight’s Pictorial 
Sftakspeare. I acknowledge the taste, the learning, the industry, the rein 
made manifest. In order to make the work voluminously complete, I per- 
ceive that he intends to print a set of disputed dramas, to be called The 
Doubtful Plays of Skakspeare, Now, sir, that there may he nothing 
wanting to such a national work, will you allow me through your columns 
to offer to Mr. Knight a score of MSS. in - my possession, to be printed 
under the fo'llowing title — Plafs upon which there can he no doubt whaU 
ever I • I remam. 

Your obedient Servant and Admirer, 
Red-fire Cottase, • Edward Fitzball. 


In consequence of numerous complaints received from all parts of the country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly Numbers jof PUNCH t the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, (price Ad-) which may be sent fr^ by 
Pott, commencing with Number LXX'K. It will be Published every Thursday 
Morning, and may be procured through any Newsman, ov by direct application to the 
Office, No. 13; Wellington Street, Strand, In the latter case, a Post Office order for 
payment must be' enclosed. As only a sufficient number <f copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication cf the 
Unstamped Edition, andofthe Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely as heretefore^ 

Printed by Messrs. Biadbnry and Evans. Lombard Street, in the Prbeinut of Whitefriars, in the 
city of ijcnd.on, and publirshed by Joseph Smith, of 16. Caroline Street. Eaton Square. Pimlico, at 1 
the Office, No. 13. Wellington Street. Stiand. in the precinct of the Savoy, in the county oJr I 
Middlesex.* . ’ I 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAPTER V.— PATTY BUTLER FINISHES HER WORK.— A WORD ON 

LONDON GARRETS.— A RUFFIAN.— PATTY IN THE WATCH-HOUSE. 

Patty’s loss of lier motlier was quickly known ; and as qnicldy 
was the chamber of death filled with poor neighbours — ^the needy, 
Buffering, squalid, ay, and even vicious denizens of that miserable, 
fetid alley. Touched by sympathy, in the very fulness of heart, utter 
destitution proffered service and assistance to the motherless girl — 
when its only aid was a comforting look ; its only means, the starting 
tear : nature, forgetful of its worldly destitution, spoke only from the 
abundance of its pity. Old, care-lined faces — with the ugliness of 
habitual want sharpening and deforming them — looked kind and 
gentle, for the time refined and humanised by the awakened spirit of 
human love. These pressed about the sufferer, and with trite words 
of comfort — with old and common phrases of compassion — (the best 
rhetoric the talkers had to offer), tried to soothe the stricken girl 
" God help her !” cried an old crone, with melting looks, though with 
the features of a sybil. " God vM help her 1” cried a young creature, 
sobbing, whilst the tears ran down lier cheeks, washing from them 
the branding rouge that set a'pavt the speaker. So earnest was the 
voice that Patty raised her head from her hands, and her eyes meeting 
the eyes of her girl neighbour — of the poor, reckless thing, often so 
heedless and laughing in her very despair j of her, who a hundred 
times when passing in the lane, by venom words and brassy looks, 
had taunted and out-stared the simple, gentle feather-dresser — 
Patty felt a communion of heart in the deep sincerity of that 
assurance of God’s help, and through her tears smiled dimly, yet 
thankfully, affectionately on her comforter. The blighted girl, thus 
recognised, was about to seize Patty to her arms with the folding of 
a sister : she then shrunk back as at a ghost, and, as though poison 
had suddenly shot througk all her veins, trembled from head to foot, 
whilst the paleness of death rose beneath the paint, in ghastly 
contrast of mortality and shame. With a half-suppressed moan, the 
girl darted down stairs, and rushed to Iwr only place of refuge — the 
horrid street. 

Happily, the kindness of Mr. Lintly, the apothecary, rendered the 
assistance of the neighbours — could they have offered any beyond 
the kindness of mere words — needless. Lintly was doomed to, 
perhaps, the most penal condition of poverty ; that is, to an outside 
show of comfort, with that gnawing, snapping fox, penury, eating to 
the bowels within ; was one of the thousand grown-up Spartans who, 
with aching hearts and over-jaded faculties, turn a sliding outside 
look on London streets. Nevertheless, Lintly determined that 
Patty’s mother should not go to the earth in workhouse deals ; for 
' though his philosophy smiled at the vanities of the undertaker, it 
had still, in its very elevation, the better part of philosophy, a benign 
and charitable consideration for the weakness, the prejudice, yea, for 
the folly of others. Thus, all things necessary for that last scene of 
life — ^in which the man, though dead, still plays a part — ^were duly 
ordered at the charge of Mr. Lintly, and — how few the hours I — 
Patty sat and worked beside her coffined mother. 

" Now, child — do come down stairs — do, now ; you’ll be comfort- 
able there,” urged an old woman, a lodger, to Patty, seeking to win 
her from the place of death. 

^ Thank you, I am better here — ^happier— indeed I am,” said Patty, 
with sweetest meekness. 

“ Well, but it’s getting late and dark,” said the woman, " and ain’t 
you afraid 2” 

Afraid I Of what should ! be afraid ?” asked the girl. 

"Well, to be sure, for a young thing you’vea bold heart \ but when 
I was a girl, I could have no more staid alone with anybody dead — 

" Not if you loved them 2” interrupted Patty. 

"Why, love’s something, to be sure ; but still death, my dear, you 
Jbiow — 

“ Takes fear from love, and as I feel it; makes love stronger. I 
loved her when. she was here, and must I not love her — still more 
love her — ^now she is an angel ? I tell you, it comforts me to be 
alone — it does indeed,” said Patty. 

" Well, to be sure ! if ever ! who could have thought !” and the 
old woman would have proceeded in her exclamations. 

" But if you ’ll be kind enough to stay here till I come back from 
Mr. Flamingo-— ” 

" To be sure ; Mrs. Shroudly and me will stay,” said the woman. 

"You will so serve me ! In half-an-hour I shall have finished my 
work 5 I shall soon be back.” 


" And you’ll sleep here alone in this room to-night 2” asked the 
querist. 

For a moment Patty could not speak : tlien, with a torrent of 
tears, and a voice of anguish, she answered — “ It is the last, it is the 
last.” 

The well-meaning neighbour left the room, and by the last light 
of a golden August evening, Patty completed her task. Her work 
was done ; and the room darkened, darkened about her. She sat 
fearless, self-sustained in the gloom ; her thoughts made solemn and 
strengthened by the atmosphere of death which fell upon her spirit. 
She felt as in a holy presence. That poor, weak, ignorant creature — 
in the exaltation of her soul, communed with her mother in the skies ; 
talked, wept, prayed to her, and was comforted.- And for that which 
lay apart — ^for that mute, dull semblance of the thing that was — it 
was for a time forgotten in the rapturous grief that sorrowed at its 
loss. Thus passed the girl an hour of darkness, made bright by 
spiritual dreams ; and then, calmed and sustained, she prepared to 
venture into the roaring street, to take home her work completed. 



Unseen, unknown, are the divinities that — descending from garrets 
— tread the loud, foul, sordid, crowding highways of London ! 
Spiritual presences, suffering all things, and in the injustice — most 
hard to turn to right — of our social purpose, living and smiling, daily 
martyrs to their creed of good. Young children, widowed age, and 
withered singleness— the ardent student, flushed and fed with little 
else but hope — ^the disappointed, yet brave, good old man, a long, 
long loser in the worldly fight, who has retired apart, to bleed unseen, 
and uncomplaining die— the poor and stern man, only stern in truth — 
sour of speech, with heart of honied sweetness— all of these, in all 
their thousand shades of character and spirit — the**army of martyrs” 
to fortune, and the social iniquities tiiat, drest and spangled for truths, 
man passes off on man — all of this bright band liax’e, and do, and will 
consecrate the garrets of London, and make a holy thing of poverty 
by the sacrificial spirit with which they glorify her. IVIiiny of these 
are to be known — ^but more escape the searching eyes of the quickest 
mortal vision. There is a something — a “ look of service ” in the 
aspect of some ; a depression that elevates, a dogged air of courage 
that speaks the fighting man in poverty’s battalions — an honourable, 
undisguised threadbareness that marks the old campaigner ! Are not 
his darns more beautiful than best work of Sidonian needles — ^is tliere 
a patch about him that is not, morally assayed, true cloth of gold ? 
And has not such Poverty its genii, its attending spirits ? Oh, yes ! 
a bloodless glory is its body-guard, and its tatter-bearer an angel. 

And does not some such presence walk with Patty Butler down the 
Strand, on to the house of Peter Flamingo, feather-merchant to the 
Court 2 Stay : who is it, that now addresses her 2 

There is a tall creature hanging about lier steps — ^now, shifting to 
the right side, now the left ; now behind and now before. And now 
he inclines himself, and says something to the ear of Patty, who — 
with her thoughts in that room of misery and desolation — cannot heed 
him, hut with her tears in her throat, walks quicker and quicker, 
silent and choking. 

"If you havn’t a tongue, I’ll see if you’ve lips ! ” — exclaimed, not the 
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good angel of Patty Butler^ — and the speaker threw his arms about 
the girl, who shrieked with misery and terror. Ere, however, the 
sound had died upon his ear, the ruffian had measured his length 
upon King George the Third’s highway. 

Luke Knuckle, Mr. Flamingo’s porter, had been sent to Patty to 
hurry her with her work. Arriving at the house but two or three 
minutes after her depai’ture, he had followed closely on her steps, and 
was thus in a most advantageous situation for the proper application 
of his fist, at a most dramatic point of time. 

" Watch ! watch !” roared the fellow, still upon his back ; for with 
evidently a 'quick sense of the magnanimity of Britons, he felt that 
the only means of escaping a second blow was to use nothing but his 
lungs. 

“What’s the matter?” asked a watchman, who miraculously 
happened to be near the spot. 

“ I’m robbed,” was the answer. 

“ Bobbed !” and the watchman sprung liis rattle. 

“Bobbed !” was the lie repeated; “and I desire you take to the 
watch-house that pickpocket ” — and the speaker pointed to Knuckle 
— “ and that ” but the word was lost in the noise of a newly-sprung 
rattle. 

The watchmen gathered together, and Patty Butler with her honest 
champion was taken to the watch-house of 8t. Martin-iU'-the-Fields. 


EQUESTRIAN GLACIARUM. 

Horslydown, Feh, 3, 1843. 

Sir, — This is perhaps the first instance of one of my species appearing 
as the correspondent of a Journalist ; but, Sir, I know not why the senti- 
ments of a ** noble” race should be concealed. We have been many 
years before the public ; the comforts and luxuries of society depend 
much upon our exertions. I beg, with your permission, to thank the 
City authorities for their kindness in laying down for me and xny brethren 
a Glaeiarum, or Wood pavement^ in the Poultry, where we may be seen 
practising dafiy from morning to night the elegant art of skating. 

I am sure the Society for Preventing Cruelty to Animals never con- 
templated such a provision for our pleasure and amusement, nor did we 
ever expect to have such an opportunity of displaying the superiority of 
four legs over two in the graceful accomplishment alluded to. 

Your most obedient servant, 



AN OLD STAGER. 


A FEW WORDS ABOUT SHAKSPERE. 

BY OTWAY. 

Perhaps the most important question connected with this great man’s 
career is how he used to spell his name, and we have therefore made it 
the study of a long literary life to look into this nice autographical point ; 
a ta^ in which we have been kept in countenance by the labours of some 
of the most famous commentators. 

Somebody m the last century found a piece of paper somewhere, with 
something written upon it, that had some resemblance to Shakespere’s 
signature, and upon this very powerful evidence the a in speare was 
knocked out, and an additional e after the syllable Shak was knocked in ; 
but . the literary and antiquarian world never felt completely satisfied, 
and black letter authorities have ever^since continued to he rummaged, for 
the purpose of finding out whether the hard of Avon wrote his name 
with AA’s or with EE’s, or with both or neither. 

Prom the rascally scrawl which is handed down as the veritable 
signature of the Swan — as some people affectedly call the author of 
Othello* it is to be regretted that there were no Carstairs’ in those days* to 
give the Swan a little instruction in handling the goose-quill. The 
play scene in Hamlet, might have been framed and glazed by Mr. Car- 
stairs’ supposing the Swan to have taken the trouble of going over his 
work twice, as a specimen of Shakespere’s writing “ before and after ” 
the well known guinea's worth. 

We now leave Shakespere for the present. We have left his name 
and the mode of spelling it exactly where we found it, which is more 
than most eritics can say, for they generally contrive to throw additional 
darkness over what was aikeady sufficiently mysteriousw 


^nc6’s “ C3)ourt ©trntlar.” 



On Wednesday last the pIay-going*puhlic were doomed to be disappointed. 
The state visits of Her Majesty to the two theatres have of late been so 
regular— her gracious determination to patronize the pure English drama 
has been so strongly, so significantly manifested, that a weekly visit on the 
part of the Queen to either Brury-Lane or Govent-Garden is now an 
occurrence looked for by the town — a holiday set apart for a rejoicing 
people. To read that Her Majesty and Prince Albert paid a state-visit 
to prury-Lane last night, is no more than to learn that “ Her Majesty and 
Prince Albert walked in the vicinity of the Castle this morning. Her 
Majesty and her illustrious Consort again promenaded in the afternoon.” 
It may be' said to be a standing paragraph in the Court Circular. 

Last Wednesday, however (Her Majesty and Consort were to have 
attended Drury-Lane), there was no royal visit. From this circumstance, 
however, let not the public imagine that Her Majesty does not feel the 
same intense interest for the pure drama and its lofty inspirations that she 
always did ; hut the fact is, state matters of the gravest moment (they 
could be nothing less), denied her the gratification which she has hitherto 
so constantly enjoyed. There was to have been a new one-act comedy 
produced on the occasion, called Angels* Visits ; its representation was, 
however, under the circumstances, deferred until honoured by the next 
royal “ command.” 

The late visit of the King of Prussia to England has been productive of 
the greatest social advantages to his own country. By a letter (“ from 
our own correspondent ”) from Berlin, we learn that his Majesty, in- 
structed by what he saw at the Court of England, has followed the goodly 
example set him by her Gracious Majesty, Queen 'Victoria ; hence, the 
royal table of Prussia is ^ frequently graced by men ** illustrious by 
deeds” as by those only ” illustrious by courtesy.” Following the 
English custom, his Majesty invites to his banquets authors, astronomers, 
sculptors, painters, geologists, and others — “piiuces of the realm of 
thought” — who take their places with the highest titles of the laud. 
For this, the men of genius of Prussia have to thank the lesson taught 
their King by his experience at Bucldngham Palace and Windsor. 

The movements of the C ourt for the past week have been of their 
ordinary character. Prince Albert has shot, walked, and driven — driven, 
walked, and shot. Several sittings have also been awarded to royal 
portrait-painters. 

On Thursday, covers were laid for forty. Among the ladies present 
were the Duchess of NorfoUc and Mrs. Somerville— the Dowager Lady 
Lyttleton and Miss Joanna Baillie — ^the Duke of Buccleuch and^ Mr. 
Sheridan Knowles — ^the Duke of Beaufort and Professor Airey the 
Duke of Bedford and Mr. Faraday had also the honour of a “command” 
to the royal table. Besides these the list included the Earl of Haddington 
and Mr. Edwin Landseer — the Lord Chancellor and Mr. Barry, architect 
of the houses of parliament. Many other visitors distinguished by Iheir 
rank in the peerage and their station in the literature, arts and science 
of the country, were entertained at the hospitable board of 'Windsor. 


FINE ARTS. 

(very important.) 

Windsor, Friday, — ^Yesterday, Mr, F. G. Moon, the distinguished 
print-seller of Threadneedle-street, City, again arrived to submit to the 
inspection of Her Majesty and Prince Albert, another royal gift received 
by him at his shop within the past week. The present was, on this occa- 
sion, a very handsome green parrot, in a wooden cage, sent to Mi*. Moon 
by King Tantararara (reigning monarch of Otaheit^ in acknowledgment 
of Mr. Moon's own magnificent print, The Death of Cock Robin, painted 
by Jenkins Poundbrush, Esq., R.A. The bird was a very handsome 
specimen of an undiscovered species ; and it will be gratifying to those 
interested in the civilization of the Sandwich Islands, to learn that such is 
the appreciation of English lyrics by the natives, such the refined spirit of 
compliment animating the breast of King Tantararara — ^that the parrot, 
ere it departed from its island-home, had been perfectly instructed in 
Barnett’s beautiful air of, Rise Gentle Moon ! — ^which air itdmmediately 
struck up on being deposited upon Mr. M.’s counter. On the present 
occasion Her Majesty and Piince Albert condescended to bear the parrot 
sing Rise Gentle Moon ! (this time with variations,) and to graciously 
express their satisfaction at the same. The' bird's cage, made by 
Otaheitan artists, was also much admired. Mr. Moon kud the Green 
Parrot left for town by an early train. 
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THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 

CHAPTER VI.— A DINNER PARTY AT THE LACQUERS*. 

Having introduced orf readera to the Spangle Lacquei*s, and some 
of their connections, we will now reunite them at a dinner party 
given hy this superior family. Or rather we will attempt to do so ; 
for it is difficult to write through music, and an attendant demon of 
annoyance is beneath our window playing “ 0 nuttie hevsjko ” very 
slowly, on a piano organ, and chirping an accompaniment to it on a 
bird-whistle, more or less in a different key. So — ^he is gone to worry 
the neighbours at last, and we may now proceed. 

Those accustomed to mix in society upon whose opinion we can 
rely, have decided that dinner parties originated in remote ages from 
a desire on the part of the giver to collect around him those friends 
in whose society he felt the greatest pleasure. But time effects 
singular changes, and the Spangle Lacquers, at the present day, in 
company with many others appear only anxious to invite those with 
whom they are constantly sparring for position in the vast arena of 
jfiddle-fad^e gentility ; entirely forgetting also, that the social observ- 
ances of the real aristocracy, however proper when confined to the 
class amongst whom they arose, become pitifully ludicrous in the 
imitations of second or third rate establishments. 

A grand dinner party at the Lacquer’s is a dreary festival of osten- 
tation ; and yet the guests must think it pleasant and entertaining, 
or they would not come. We must confess that our own ideas of 
sociability are somewhat different ; but it does not follow that they 
are right, nor would we have them considered the standard of general 
opinion in consequence. 

As we are in the habit of seeing only one phase of life, and that an 
inferior one, we dined at the Lacquers’ a short time ago, having first 
studied the jSitJts upon Etiquette for some days previously, that we 
might not commit ourselves by any unpolished action. Half-past six 
for seven was the appointed feeding-time ; and at the latter hour we 
presented ourselves at the house, and were ushered, with due solem- 
nity, into the drawing-room. Nobody had yet assembled beyond the 
family, who were all sitting, en grande tenue^ upon the embroidered 
sofas and ottomans, divested for that day of their chintz skins. The 
majority of the guests, however, arrived within twenty minutes of 
the time : and then we heard from each what singular weather it was 
for the time of year, and how rapidly town was filling, Mrs. Lacquer 
kept casting such anxious glances at the spidery hands of a large or- 
molu timepiece, that we saw the whole of the party had not come to 
their time ; and, at about a quarter to eight, Mr. and Mrs. Fitzmoses 
were ushered into the room, and Mrs. Spangle Lacquer told them 
how very happy she was to see them — ^which I believe, at the mo- 
ment, was the case. We were much amused to hear young Lacquer 
tell his sister " that the Fitzmoses were not in a position to keep 
people waiting so long, although they always did it.” By this we 
learnt a custom of which we were before ignorant — that the higher 
the station people acquire in life, the later they may come to a dinner- 
party. We have no doubt, allowing an hour to every degree, that 
after twenty-four ascending ranks, supposing it brings us to a duke, 
his invitation is always meant to imply the same hour on the day 
after that for which it is given. Mr. Fitzmoses also brought his hat 
up into the drawing-room ; and as soon as we saw this was the 
custom of the leading guest, although we did not exactly see its im- 
port, we regretted we had not brought up our own thirteen-and-six- 
penny chapeau de soie^ to produce a like effect. 

After much maneeuvring on the part of Mrs. Lacquer to get the 
most' eligible persons together, with proper regard to their precedency, 
we went down stairs in very grave procession, and finally settled into 
our respective places. The brilliancy of the table so dazzled us, that 
we have not a distinct recollection of the first ten minutes, expect 
convulsively swallowing some white soup, which one of the servants 
appeared to insist upon our tasting. But when the fish was served, 
we began to see the triumph of form over comfort. The plates were 
costly, and the devices heraldic, but we could get no lobster sauce ; 
the forks were heavy and richly chased, but the cayenne was detained 
at the bottom of ‘the room by the apparent combination of the foot- 
men. So we ate our two inches, of turbot m naturd^ and made up 
with bread, pretending that we liked it best in that fashion ; indeed, 
as a dead silence reigned over the table during the entire course, we 
picked our little French roll entirely to pieces, for the express pur- 
pose to appear to be doing something add not feeling uncomfort- 
able. But with all oim endeavoui's to appear civilised, we sadly com- 
mitted Ourselves in ^king for some heer~a liquid prepared from 
a preparation of barley, formerly drunk at dinner, during the savage 


state of English society. "We had seen nothing about its impropriety 
in the Bints upon Etiquette^ and had, therefore, ventured to ask for it — 
the more so, because when we ouce took luncheon with the Lac- 
quers, we saw them all drink a very fair quantity of the. outlawed 
beverage. But wlien we witnessed the haggard look of the butler 
upon asking him for it — when we saw Mrs. Lacquer nearly fainting, 
and the young ladies glancing at us as if we had been the Chinese 
Ambassador, we perceived that we had sunk beyond redemption in 
their esteem ; and for the time, determined never to go into high 
society again, but enjoy our diurnal pint of stout, or half-and-half, as 
the case might be, at home. For there are still certain spots iu 
London where the discarded liquid may be obtained ; but these are 
in very low neighbourhoods, which the Lacquers never heard of. 

The pageant went on in the ordinary routine of dinner-party solem- 
nity ; in which cutlets of grave expression, and patties of aristocratic 
demeanour, made their appearance, and vanished — these being in 
company, with the generality of side-dishes, things that nobody ever 
thinks of taking, and which might be just as well made, for show 
alone, out of papier mdckS. Then, we should have liked a little winej 
but no one asked us to take any, and we knew no one near us to ask; 
besides which we had a blue glass, and an amethyst-coloured glass, 
and a broad shallow glass, and a tall glass, and a tumbler ; all which 
varieties exceedingly perplexed us : and we heard afterwards that 
taking wine with people had gone out of fashion,” hut that the 
servant came round and filled for you, “ Out of fashion,” pah i 
away with such twaddle. Taking wine with another person was not 
a very imposing ceremony, we admit ; but it evinced the desire to pay 
attention to the party challenged, and the wish to exhibit a friendly 
feeling. It was simply hospitable, and so it is " out of fashion ! ” 

When the pasty made its appearance upon table, there was a little 
tart, of which Mrs. Lacquer did not know the contents — of course 
not, how should she ? But we smiled involuntarily, as we called to 
mind an anecdote, which we will recount for the edification of our 
readers, as well as a warning. 

A certain lady — one of the Lacquer class, who will not always hear 
dropping down upon to dinner unexpectedly — was one day much 
alarmed by the sudden arrival of some hungry visitors from the 
country. Knowing that the carte du jour of her kitchen was not very 
extensive, she despatched her servant to the nearest confectioner’s 
for some large tarts (which, by the way, the Lacquers call tourtes). 
The articles in question appeared at dinner, and made a very passable 
dish ; and all would have gone off very well but for a sudden attempt 
on the part of the mistress at conventional show-off. Wishing to 
exhibit her ignorance of their contents, she pointed to them, and 
turning round to the footman with an air of great dignity, exclaimed 
^ John — ^what are these tarts ? ” Whereat John, in the innocence of 
his heart, looking at the tarts in a commercial, rather than a culinary 
point of view, briskly replied, Fourpence a piece, ma’am 1 ” 



LAURIE’S CUTS ON WOOD. 

It is understood that Sir Peter Laurie’s objection to wood pavements 
arises from his aversion to being seen walking his head, iu the public 
thoroughfares. 

After the opposition offered by Sir Peter Laurie to the election of a 
certain alderman to the dignity of Lord Mayor, it is rather strange that 
the cynic Solon should have’such an antipathy to seeing Wood put down* 
and trampled on. 
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I Is not this " virtue made easy” to the meanest capacity ? And yet 


THE “POPE'S MEDAL/' 

"We make this confession to a temperate public — ^we have recently 
enjoyed a laugh at his Holiness the Pope. However, let us not be 
misunderstood. "With all proper Lutheranity in our veins, we have 
nevertheless too much respect for an old gentleman in the abstract, 
to laugh violently, rudely in his face, because it may be surmounted 
by a tiara. No ; our merriment was seemly, decent, just arising to 
a philosophic snigger. We laughed— (we say it with a very proper 
feeling of modesty) — ^we laughed as Socrates would have laughed ; 
gently, benignly — yea., contemplatively. Ask, ye Boeotian shades, 
the rea-son why 2 ” We will discover it. 

A day or two since there was a lymphatic meeting at Exeter Hall. 
A new body of water-drinkei*s — ^may we say “ body 2 ” — ^flowed down 
the Strand, and being upon what is called " high service,” mounted 
the first story of the edifice, dedicated to, and made notorious by all 
the congregating virtues. Here the hose of eloquence was speedily 
laid on, and speeches were rapidly and copiously played upon burn- 
ing alcohol by the many moral engines, brought with a rattling noise 
together. 

It was a meeting of Kelpies and Naiads — a sort of Water Parlia- 
ment, returned by the various constituencies that, under a thousand 
denominations, haunt the rivers, streams, rills and fountains of Vic- 
toria’s United Kingdom. Nay, the more domestic household water- 
butt had its fitting representative ; even the drops of fluid which, by 
Polytechnic art, discover animalculae combating with all the fierce- 
ness and vastitude of mortal rhinoceros and elephant — even they 
found their ‘‘sweet voices” in the words of one Mr. Macdonald, 
who — ^like a real temperance-man — ^having found truth in a well, 
benevolently dashed a bucketful of the fertilizing fluid in the faces 
of his congregation. 

Mr. Macdonald expressed his belief that the debates of Members 
of Parliament would have more of reason and less of [rhetoric “if 
wine were banished from the neighbourhood of the House ! ” We 
now see (taught by the wisdom of Mr. Macdonald) the origin of the 
Poor Law. Like the fiend, Asmodeus, it came out of a bottle. Nay, 
it is a wild-boar, that having gorged itself in a vineyard, in its very I 
drunkenness, now desolates the homesteads of poverty. How can it 
be otherwise 2 Here are men warm, simmering from Bellamy’s — 
men, with burgundy burning scarlet in their faces — the very “ night- 
lamps ” of legislation — here are they called upon to sympathize with 
the watei^drinking poor 1 Here is Chateau-Morgaux petitioned to 
feel for Way-side Stream — Lafitte entreated to give ear to Parish 
Pump— Lachrymae Christi supplicated to by Stagnant Ditch I And 
Wine, in its mounting, gorgeous arrogance, turns from the peti- 
tioners, and cries “ Aye” to the Poor Law. 

Mr. Macdonald — without thinking of the depth he had fallen into 
— so far bubbled up a truth. He is doubtless, however, not aware 
that we owe as much of our national debt, as of our glory, to the 
vintner ; for Macnish, in his Anatomy of JDnmkmness, says — ^ Mr. Pitt 
would retire in the midst of a warm debate, and enliven his faculties 
with a couple of bottles of port. Pitt’s constitution enabled him to 
do this with impunity. He was afflicted with what he called a cM- 
nm of stt/tnoGh” That tliis disease has spread in the House of Com- 
mons is but too evident in the existence of the present Poor Laws. 
In our opinion, however, Pitt’s malady was lessened and his policy 
strengthened by the port ; and we leave it to be discussed by Mr. 
hlacdonald, and other pump-handle philosophers, whether, had the 
Minister drunk water instead of grape-juice, a brother of Bonaparte 
would not at this moment have lodged in Buckingham Palace, and 
wooden shoes been worn in Saint James’s 2 
But all this time we have forgotten his Holiness the Pope ! 

The meeting, or confluence of audible streams, in Exeter Hall, was 
noisy in its very exultation. Some very charming Naiads, disguised 
for the occasion in Quakeress costume, had their pretty faces dimpled 
with smiles when they were assured that they had caught the Pope — 
that they had his HoHness fast among them : 

** The Water Nymphs that in the water played, 

Held up their pearled wziats, and took him in! 

Prom that moment, the Pope was a tee-totaller. In Harlequin 
Mother Goose, Harlequin jumps into the water to find the golden egg — 
his Holiness takes a dive, and rises dripping with a — ^Temperance 
Medal ! 

Yes, a Mr. Spencer assured the aqueous assembly that “ it was 
quite true that the Pope wore a tee-tatai medod, which had been sent to 
him by Father Mathew, and that his Holiness oppromeA of the prinoijfle, 

THOUGH ME WAS HOT A TEE-TOTALLEH HIMSELE,” 


this virtue is met with songs and hosannahs by the sweet simplicity 
of Exeter Hall ! *We have not the slightest doubt that Jonathan 
Wild “ approved of the principle” of honesty in other people, albeit, 
he did not refrain from picking their pockets himself- Thus, it seems, 
Silenus might be an honorary member of a temperance society ; 
might wear a tee-total medal “ nearest his heart ; ” might hiccup 
forth his “ approval of the principle,” though attendant Satyrs carried 
the bloated drunkenness to his cavern every night. ; 

How very suggestive is the Pope’s temperance medal tlms worn ! 
How many a Member of Parliament, badged from his constituents, 

“ approves of the principle” of consistency, though Saint Margaret’s 
weathercock shall be no less wavering than he ! How many a 
charity-monger “approves of the principle” of giving to the poor, yet 
always passes the churchwardens’ plate ! Thus considered, the 
Pope's medal is here, among us, plentiful as four-penny pieces. 
What very respectable people — apolitical and social— bear upon their 
breasts the glittering lie,“ approving^’ of the legend stamped upon it, 
but by no means practically illustrating it themselves ! W]^t an 
elegant hypocrisy — ^what an effulgent falsehood ! 

And it is by such tricks, such paltry evasions, that Temperance 
hopes to advance its righteous cause ! By such dissimulation-— only 
saved from being mischievous by its absurdity ! What a drunken 
man may be a rigid tee-totaller — ^what hopeless intemperance may 
beset the bigotted water-drinker ! Is there no such thing as delhmm 
tremem of the mind 1 The liver may be burnt to a cinder by gin — 
but, preaching in its mute terrors from the bottle of the surgeon, is it 
less disgusting than the withered, shrivelled spirit of intolerance 
preached upon and discoursing from the mater of a thorough 
Exeter Hall tee-totaller 2 

There is an Italian proverb that says — every medal has its reverse. 
The Pope’s medal must he an exception to the rule ; for worn as an 
“ approval of principle,” with a negative of practice, it is complete in 
its falsehood. Yea, the Pope’s medal has a lie on hath sides. 

Q. 


SONGS OF THE FLOWERS. 

THE SONG OF THE .GILLIFLOWER. 

I’m a silly Gilliflower, 

And I drink the falling dew. 

But when there comes a shower 
I drink the rain-drops too. 

When the air is clear and Ughc, 

And all around is stilly. 

No flower is half so bright 
As the little silly gilly. 

They tell me I am cheap, 

1 know that I am small ; 

Of such as me they buy a heap 
For almost naught at all. 

Let other flowers grow 
In countries wild and hilly. 

But tlie laud that ’s flat and low 
Suits best the silly gilly. 


Clerical Con. — W ho is the pew-opener at the principal metropolitan 
churches 1 One Bob, 


JpagSionable JEntelKgcnte. 

Mbs. Snooks gave a sprat soirie on Tuesday last ; the inritations in- 
cluded Mr. Buggins, Mrs. John Buggins, and family. 

Baron Nathan has issued cards for his weekly assemblies atKenningtou'. 
The prices are fixed at a shilling, and include a ham sandwich. 

Mr. Brown threw open his rooms on Wednesday last to an offlcial, party 
from the sheriff. The furniture had been previously removed, with the 
exception of a small portion, which seemed to strike the viritbrs so forcibly, 
that they proceeded to take notes of it. 

The coming of age of Mr. Jones, junior, will be celebrated in the coarse 
of the ensuing week. The whole of his fa&er’s tenantry,' consisting of the 
first floor and attic lodgers, will be regaled with beef and beer on the 
auspicious occasion. 
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THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT. 


At an early hour on the 1st of February, the Lord Chancellor took 
the Great Seal out of the inkstand — (of pantomimic dimensions) — 
in which it is usually kept, and the Mace, which had been given out 
over-night to the butler to be rubbed up with whitening and leather, 
was put at his Lordship’s door — with his boots — (into one of which 
it was carefully thrust) — and the shaving water. The Archbishop of 
Canterbury’s lawn sleeves had been clearstarched, ironed out, and 
neatly got up by one of the prelate’s female domestics ; and the State 
mitre having been taken out of the silver paper which usually en- 
velopes it, was dusted with a tender hand under the immediate 
inspection of one of the family. Black Rod personally got up at six, 
in order to fill in with ink the places where the black had become 
rather rubbed by wear from the wand of office, and that active func- 
tionary was employed for a quarter of an hour in polishing with the 
inside of an old Md-glove the bit of metal at the top of the rod 
alluded to. 

These state preparations having been made on all hands, the digni- 
taries forming the Commission for opening Parliament drove in their 
own carriages to the House, while Black Rod left his lodgings in the 
suburbs, with his wand of office under his mackintosh, and having 
popped into a cab, when he got into the more public thoroughfares, 
he drove up in becoming style to the door of the Commons. Having 
bargained about and paid the fare at the stand where the cab was 
taken, he was enabled to walk smack into the House, without stop- 
ping to squabble and settle with the driver — a proceeding which 
would have materially interfered with that dignity which it is the 
aim of Black Rod on all occasions to be careful of. The preparations 
within the Houses of Parliament had been on the most extensive 
scale. Soap, both yellow and mottled, had been given out with a 
profusion that might be fairly called reckless, and several yards of 
house flannel had been for the last week placed in the hands of an 
efficient corps of cleaners and charwomen. The final dusting and 
the last round of the Turk’s-head broom into the comers of the 
ceiling had scarcely been accomplished when the carriages of 
the members began to set down, and the Lords Commissioners 
having soon afterwards arrived, all was excitement to hear the 
Speech of Her Majesty. The Chancellor in the ante-room gave | 
a final shake to take out the creases in his robes, the Archbishop 
of Canterbury pulled out his lawn sleeves, from which the damp 
had unfortunately taken out the starch ; and having inflated his 
mitre, by blowing into it, to make it stick well up, the whole 
party entered the House of Lords j and the Chancellor having taken 
his seat on the wool mattrass, the other Commissioners feU into the 
rear, at the foot of the throne. We had forgotten to state that the 
Duke of Buccleugh, as privy seal, wore only an ordinary Irecquet^ which 
looked less like privy seal than privy watch-key. 

Daring the interval which occurred while Rod was gone to whip up 
the Commons, the Chancellor wiped his glasses, cleared his throat, 
and pulled his wig a little to the back of his head ; for, somehow or 
other, it had worked its way rather too far down on his forehead. 

The Commons having rushed in pel-mel, with a clattering of feet, 
amongst which we could distinctly trace the heavy tread of Mr. 
Hume’s highlows, the Lord Chancellor read nearly as follows. We 
prefer throwing the Speech into verse, being determined to give it 
the benefit of a little rhyme, to make up in some degree for the usual 
absence of reason that generally distinguishes similar documents. 

Here we are,’ Lords and Gents, as the clowns always say, 

In the Pantomimes which I have seen at the play. 

Her Majesty says, that though England ne’er minces 
She likes to remain on good touns with all Princes, 

And therefore appreciates quite at its proper rate, 

Their assurance of wishing with her to co-operate. 

She’s glad to announce, too, that after much bother, 

Of one saying one thing, and one quite another, 

Although England’s envoy behaved like a very cur, 

We’ve settled in some way our tiff with America : 

In addition to this, no plan could be finer 
Than the terms we have made with celestial China. 

We've gained a possession, they call it Hong Hong, 

Which is three acres broad, and a mile or so long. 

The standard of Britain, however, is planted there. 

For civilization was very much wanted there. 

And to you it is utterly needless to say 
For civilization the natives must pay ; 

And therefore, we charge twenty millions of dollars 
For the very first lesson we give to our schol^. 


The people of England will learn with delight 
We’ve made all our matters with Syria right ; 

And the fact will of course be a great consolation 
To the suffering millions all over the nation. 

The governments, Turkish and Persian, have long 
Been declaring each other excessively wrong, 

But England and Russia have both interfered. 

In a way by which every dispute has been cleared ; 

A piece of intelligence which, you must own, 

Will cause satisfaction wherever ’tis kaown. 

Affghanistan, you know, has but rece.itly been 
Of valour exclusively British the scene : 

But for further description of things of this natwr^ 

See the dramas they do at the Surrey Theatur, 
Where'the famed T. P. Cooke, as a true British seaman, 
Dances hornpipes while fighting a combat with three men. 
Now Gents of the Commons — ’tis time to implore you 
To do the thing handsomely when we before you 
Of expenses the usual estimates lay, 

’Tis your glorious privilege always to pay. 

My lords and good gentlemen ’tis a sad bore 
To admit that the revenue’s worse than before. 

And it certainly needs no particular gumption 
To find out the cause in diminished consumption ; 

But still it/s consoling to think that e’en yet, 

Of the tax upon Incomes we ’ve plenty to get ; 

So when on the public we’ve had a good pull, 

Our purse will we hope be sufficiently full. 

Her Majesty wishes her thanlrn to pour forth, 

For the splended reception she got in the North ; 

The provost she thinlcs it may s^ely be said. 

Of a city of cakes is the properest head. 

Her Majesty also regrets that last year. 

Disturbances did in some districts appear ; 

The law was however at once put in force, 

Hungry folks ought to keep very quiet of course. 

We are by Her Majesty ordered to say. 

We purpose amendment in something — some day ; 

Begin your debates then, and may you succeed, 

In doing for England, what England may need ; 

Whatever you do for the people, oh let it 

Prove good”-- and. Punch wishes the people may get it ! 


THE CITY ARTICLE. 

In consequence of the late ram, umbrellas rose, and pattens were in 
demand. Consols were done at 90 ; and so was our reporter, at the Wliite 
Horse Cellar, by a Jew who sold pencils. We don’t know much about 
India stocks, but we have been induced to invest a little capital in India 
handkerebiefk. We lately bad an interview with a broker about a week’s 
rent in arrear, and found him a regular “Bear.” Tartans look lively, 
and broad cloth is flat, so is small beer. Featliers are buoyant, and 
tallow is low, especially at evening parties. We offered to make a pur- 
chase of sugar, but, tinbeing scarce, our offer was declined. This change- 
able weather, and the pressure of leather, affects our com to some extent. 
The only time-bargain we have lately made was with a cabman, and he 
had the best of it. 


MR. SPECKS REMONSTRANCE. 

Frorn the JDoor Stc^s, 

Sir, — Until my Cartoons are exhibited, I am in an exceedingly 
uncomfortable state. I shall then have about fourteen hundred 
pounds (the amount of the seven first prizes), and but a poor reward 
for the pains and care which I have bestowed on my pieces. 

hIeanwhile,howam I to exist ? — ^how, I say, is an historical painter 
to live 3 I despise humour and buffoonery, as unworthy the aim of a 
great artist. But I am hungry, Sir ,— huitgry ! Since Thursday, 
the 13th instant, hutcher’s-meat has not passed these lips, and then 
’twas but the flap of a shoulder of mutton, which I ate cold — cold, and 
without pickles, cold, for ’twas grudged by the niggard boor at 
whose table I condescended to sit down. 

That wif in was my own cousin — ^Samuel Spec, the eminent publisher 
of Ivy Lane ; and by him, and by all the world I have been treated 
with unheard-of contumely, list but to a single instance of his 
ingratitude ! 

I need not ask if you know my work, ^ Illustrations of Aldgate 
Pump.” All the world knows it. It is published, in elephant folio, 
price seventy guineas, by Samuel Spec before-mentioned ; and many 
thousands of copies were subscribed for by the British and Foreign 
nobility. 

Nobility !— why do I say Nobility*— Kings, Sir, have set their 
august signatures to the subscription-list. Bavaria’s Sovereign has 
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placed it in the Pinakothek. The Grecian Otho (though I am hound 
to say he did not pay np) has hung it in the Parthenon — ^in the 
Fcnikmm I It may be seen in the walls of the Vatican, in the worthy 
company of Bnonarotti and TJrbino, and figures in the gilded saloons 
of the Tnileries, the delight of Belaroche and Delacroix. 

Prom all these Potentates, save the last, little has been received in 
return for their presentation-copies, but unsubstantial praise. It is 
true the King of Bavaria wrote a sonnet in acknowledgment of the 
lUnstrations ; but 1 do not understand German, Sir, and am given to 
understand by those who do, that the composition is but a poor one. 
PQs Holiness the Pope gave his blessing, and admitted the publi^er 
to the honour of kissing his great toe. But I had rather have a beef- 
steak to my lips any day of the week ; and Pine words,” as the poet 
says, “ butter no parsneps.” Parsneps ! — I have not even parsneps to 
butter. 

His Majesty Louis-Philippe, however, formed a noble exception to 
this rule of kingly indifference. Lord Cowley, our ambassador, pre- ! 
sented my cousin Spec to him with a copy of my work. The Royal 
Frenchman received Samuel Spec with open arms in the midst of his 
Court, and next day, through our ambassador, offered the author of 
the Illustrations” the choice of the Grand Cross of the Legion of 
Honour or a snuff-box set with diamonds. 1 need not say the latter 
was preferred. 

Nor did the monarch’s gracious bounty end here. Going to his 
writing-table, he handed over to the officier d’ordonnance who was to 
take the snuff-box, a) purely artistic memento of his royal good will. 

Go, Count,” said he, to Mr. Spec, in my name, offer him the snuff- 
box—’tis of trifling value ; and at the same time beg him to accept, 
as a testimony of the respect of one a/rtistfor amther^mj own identical 
piece of India-rubber. 

‘When Sam came back, I hastened to his house in Ivy-lane. I 
found him, Sir, as I have said — I found him eating cold mutton ; and 
so I requested him (for my necessities were pressing) to hand me 
over the diamond-box, and returning to my humble home greedily 
opened the packet he had given me. 

Sir, he kept the box and gave me the Indkt-ruVb&r !* Tis no false- 
hood — I have left it at your office, where all the world may see it. 
I have left it at your office, and with it this letter. I hear the sound 
of revd^ry from within — the clink of wine-cups, the merry song and 
chorus. 1 am waiting outside, and a guinea would be the saving of me. 

What shall I do ? My genius is tragic-classic-historic — ^little suited 
to the pages of what I must call a frivolous and ridiculous publication 5 
but my proud spirit must bend. Did not the Majesty of Prance I 
give lessons on Richmond-hill I 



I send you a couple of designs — ^they are not humorous, but simple 
representations of common life— a lovely child— a young and modest 
girl, and your unhappy servant, are here depicted. They were don e 


in happier times, and in St. James’ s-park. The other is the bey— 



MASTER ROB ROY MACOBEGOR JOKES, 

I paid for the beer which she is drinking in a tavern (or “claeban,” 
as I called it in compliment to the Highland garb of the little smiling 
cherub, who burnt his fingers with a cheroot which I was smoking) 
near Pimlico. ’Twas a balmy summer eve, and I bad beer, and 
money. But the money is gone, and the summer is gone, and th& 
beer is gone— when, when will they return ? 

Heaven bless yon! Send me out something, and succour the 
unhappy, ALONZO SPEC, 

HISTORICAL TAXKTER. 

FRAGMENT OF A CITY DRAMA. 

ScEKB.-— Poultrff. Wooden Pavement, Iksfbctob Teague discovered, iviih a 
pencil and noie-book. As the curtain rises, a horse in a cab goes upon his knees— -and 
a donkey in a cart falls upon the pavement. Both events are booked (to hurried 
music) by the Inspector. T7ie cab horse rises, the ass crawls off, and enter (jto- 
slow music) Sir Peter Laubxb. 

Sir Peter, Teague 1 
Teague, Sir Peter I 

Sir Peter, Are the citjr fire-engines in good order, Teague i 
Teague, Good order, Sir Peter ? 

Sir Peter, Heaven knows how soon they’ll he wanted. 

Teag^ie. You don’t mean it, Sir Peter % 

Sir Peter, That. diabolical wooden pavement. There’ll be another 
great fire of London — it can’t be otherwise, Inspector ; I can philoso- 
phically and physically demonstrate it {the Inspector looks serious.) 
Consider it thus. Since you have wooden pavement above, and gas- 
below — how, how is it possible some day to prevent a conflagration ? 

IHere Sib 'PstTKn*s feelings being too muchforMdm, he beckons a Paddington 
cad. Enters omnibus, and is moved on ; Teague at this moment booking 
the slip of another donkey. 


PUNCHES POLITICAL ECONOMY. 

MONEV. 

Monet is a"part of capital, but only a small part, though Sir" E. L. 
Bulwer’s Money was said to be capital by some, while others considered it 
little better than waste paper. If yon get change for a sovereign, you 
may probably have a bad shilling among the lot ; and, as it is admitted 
that what is true of a part must he true of the whole, the whole of the 
change will be bad — a position , which the political economists have got 
themselves into, and which we leave them to get out of. 

OF FIXED AND CIRCULATING CAPITAL. 

On this head we have little to say. There is an example of fixed capital 
in the capital fixed at the top of the Duke of York's column, which, by 
the bye, is the only capital that the Duke ever was able to keep for any 
time about him. Of circulating capital we can giveno better idea than Punch 
which everybody allows to be capital, and which circulated amazingly.' 

OP INDUSTRY. 

Industry is human exertion of any kind employed for the creation of 
value ; hut when Sir Fetes Laurie exerts himself to the utmost nothing 
valuable results from it. 

Some sort of industry is used ,to make property, while other sorts of 
industry have the effect of destroying property. Of the latter kind is the 
industiy of lawyers, which is employed in the destruction of property to a 
very large extent. 

Tools and machines are instruments for the production of value ; and 
political tools are of various kinds, being invested with a greater or less 
degree of sharpness, 

Wind is a stationery agent, and in turning a mill it is of great value. 
Wind is also an agent for the umbrella and hat makers, giving an impetus 
to tx’ade by the destruction of value — blowing umbrellas to tatters, and : 
carrying hats off the heads sometimes into the river. The value which , 
political economists attribute to wind may perhaps account for the zeal j 
they sometimes display in attempting to raise it. 
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A CANDID CONFESSION. 


Oua clever neighbours, the French, have discovered, in spite of our- 
dissimulation and hypocrisy, that the late insurrection at Barcelona, 
and consequent atrocities, are all chargeable upon us. By us, we 
mean us English, not us “ Punch.” 

Now we, taking quite a cosmopolite view of tilings, and soaring 
above the prejudices of patriotism, are quite free to confess that we 
believe this discovery of theirs to be by no manner of means a 
mare’s nest, and that England has really and truly, for reasons best 
known to herself, been guilty of fermenting the disturbance in ques- 
tion ; — ^in concert, we strongly suspect, with the unprincipled Man in 
the Moon. 

But this is not all. What we are about to say, we fear, will 
materially injure our circulation ; but our grand object is Truth ,* 
threepences are a minor consideration : besides, we feel it our duty to 
warn, even at the risk of offending, our countrymen. We have, 
therefore, no hesitation in declaring that, between ourselves and the 
French, we doubt not that every calamity which has befallen the 
world since its creation has been occasioned, either directly or indi- 
rectly, by the agency of John Bull — ^next to that of the devil. 

English rapine, violence, and impiety, occasioned the Universal 
Deluge ; at least, they would have done so had England in those days 
been a nation. 

The erection of the Tower of Babel (previously to which French 
was the universal language) was unquestionably a building specula- 
tion, set on foot by English avarice. 

The Punic War, which led to the destraction of Carthage, was 
brought about by the instrumentality of England, jealous of the rising 
power in Africa ; as she still is : witness her paltry envy of the late 
successes of France in that quarter. 

It is well known that the burning of Borne in the reign of Nero 
was attributed to the early Christians. There is now no doubt that 
the fire was kindled by the emissaries of Britain, and it is equally 
certain that afterwards the Goths and Vandals were hounded upon 
the Eternal City by the machinations of the London Cabinet. Alaric 
himself was an English adventurer — or at least a Scotchman — which 
comes to the same thing. 

The Danes, who so extensively ravaged and depopulated Europe, 
mostly became Englishmen. 

In the year 1580, an eminent English rogue. Sir Francis Drake, 
first achieved what had alwaysheforebeen, and has been ever since, the 
object of his knavish countrymen — ^lie circumvented the world. The 
same Drake and certain confederates, inclusive of a storm, destroyed 
the Spanish Armada, which with the most benevolent intentions was 
coming to visit our shores. 

The discovery of the circulation of the blood by Harvey, on which 
we are wont to pique ourselves, redounds, in fact, hut little to our 
credit ; for, in the first place, it was previously known to Servetus, 
who, there are divers reasons for believing, was a Frenchman ; and, 
in the second, the English physician, in order to test its^ truth, 
dissected several French captives alive. 

The earthquake which in 1755 destroyed the city of Lisbon, can- 
not, it is true, be directly connected with English malevolence ; but 
our Government was more than suspected of conniving at it. 

The horrors of the French Revolution, which are unjustly ascribed 
to the mild and gentle populace of Paris, were really perpetrated, for 
the most part, by a mob of English in disguise, whose crimes had ob- 
liged them to leave their own country in order to escape from 
justice. 

Indeed England has always evinced a peculiar hostility to France, 
a country whose inhabitants are, and always have been, the most quiet 
inoffensive people on the face of the earth. We must say that we 
behaved most rudety to our Gallic neighbours at Orecy, Poictiers, 
and Agincourt ; also at Blenheim, Bamilles, and Dettingen. But our 
incivility during the late war transcended all our previous enormities. 
In the first place, the war itself was dictated by that overhearing, 
tyrannical spirit which has ever pervaded English councils. A noble 
generous love of glory bade France go forth and conquer, diffusing 
far. and wide over the grateful nations the blessings of her bayonets, 
bullets, institutions, and supremacy. Of these we, nevertheless, de- 
prived mankind. amnt ! ” cried her national voicet— 

< ** En avant, dansons, 

. Centre .lem .canons; 

Dansons h. la gloire \ 

and we, with brute force and arms, broke '.through this pretty 


quadrille, upon the frivolous pretence that it was danced in blood 
on the trampled form of Liberty. 

Within the last few weeks we have offered an insult, which must 
have been dictated by the most studied malice, to the nation of France. 
We had engaged in a doubtful and hazardous war with the Affghans 
and Chinese ; and the difficulties into which we had plunged ourselves 
appeared interminable. Everybody, of course, naturally concluded 
that we were on the high road to ruin ; when, lo I on a sudden, we 
inflict on both of our foes a most signal drubbing, as if on very 
pm^ose to disappoint the expectations of France and Frenchmen. 
This was too bad of us. • 

The French journalists, stung by our daily repeated provocations, 
declaim, with natural indignation, against us and our deeds. We, 
with the intolerable pride of an aristocrat, who, lolling back in his 
carriage, receives, with supercilious equanimity, the abuse of an 
exasperated cabman, listen to their bitterest invectives in scornful 
silence. Do we flatter oiu*selves that they will stand this much 
longer ? Not they ; before long they will do something terrible, 
depend upon that. 

We did hope that the Times,” which certainly next to ** Punch’’ 
is the first paper in the world, would have undertaken to make the 
mtwide honorable to France for our national misbehaviour towards her 
and society at large. That journal, however, having neglected the 
performance of this duty, we felt ourselves bound to discharge it ; 
and have accordingly made the foregoing unaffected confession,” 
in the hope that it may disarm the resentment which the offences 
of our country have provoked. We hope that our acknowledgment 
of onr demerits and misdeeds will be taken by those to whom it 
is addressed in good part, and that no imprudent periodical will 
nullity this apologetical article, and throw all Paris into a frenzy, by 
anMnjudicious sneer, or an ill-judged sarcasm, against that high- 
minded nation which we have therein endeavoured to conciliate. 


NOTICES OF MOTIONS. 



RISING TO PROPOSE A MOTION. 

Colonel Sibthoepe has given- notice of a motion for a return of all the 
different kinds of scales that were ever made in England, with the view of 
seeing whether any thing better than a sliding-scale can be found for the 
purpose of applying it to corn. 

Mr. Hume has moved for a return of the identical slate on wliich the 
Chancellor of .the Exchequer drew up the first figures ffom which he worked 
out the last year’s estimates. 

Lord Normanhy moved for a return of all the unsold copies of his novel 
of Matilda^ with a view to k motion on the subject of (waste) paper 
currency ; showing also the evils of a non-circulating medium. 

Mr. T. Duncombe has given notice of his intention to move heaven and 
earth to upset the present ministry. 

Mr. P. Borthwick intends moving for a copy of all writs now in the hands 
of the officers of the sheriffs, and will perhaps make it the subject of a 
question of privilege. 

Mr. P. Borthwick will also move, without notice, from his last place of 
abode, just before the rising of Parliament. 


STREET NEWS. 


tin’ 

bonnets _ , * ^ 

to announce, that the « Court,” which is stated to he soon going to 
Brighton, is not Cowper’s Court, but Victoria’s, Lord William Lennox 
has contracted with Gunter and tlie Morning Post for a few puffs to sup- 
port “ The Tuft-hunter.” Several confiding Tradesmen have' had inter- 
views with Lord Huntingtower, who looks very well after his white- 
washing. Foreign intelligence is exceedingly scarce, most of the foreigner 
we know being remarkably stupid. 
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THE PROBABLE CONTENTS OF THE NEXT NUMBER OF 
“THE METROPOLITAN.” 



A TABLE OF C0KTBNT8. 


gentlemen could open their mouths without contributing something to the 
national resources ! If Peel^ Stanley, and Gi'aham were to be fined for 
every contradiction they are new giving to all their former assertions, 
wliat a glorious fund would be collected from these three members only ! 
Then do see, Mr. Punch, what a golden harvest might be reaped from 
the silly answers and silly speeches delivered in the House. Again, Mr. 
Punch, as to the lie One who had been a courtier,” tells us that a 
“ lie ” has seven distinct parts, viz, — 1st, The retort courteous ; 2nd, The 
quip modest ; 3rd, The reply churlish ; 4th, The reproof valiant ; 5th, 
The countercheck quarrelsome ; 6th, Tlie lie circumstantial ; and 7th, 
The lie direct. A very slight review of the proceedings in Parliament, 
and of the conduct of members there, would be sufficient to show what an ! 
enormous revenue might be derived &om these sources. 

I am, Mr. Punch, your humble servant, 

Abel Handt. 

ittatttmonfal iWarifeet anil ©oarting Jntenfgente. 

(not from the times.) 

But little business has been doing since our last, and terms may be 


Savehisgrog, Chapter xlix., by Rajah Bah aw Poohh Pshaw. I am, Mr. Punch, your humble servant, 

The Autobiog^phy of a Chinchilli Muff. Abel Handt. 

** The Man who couldn’t whistle.” ^ 

Sonnet upon the Prince of Wales* cutting his first tooth, — ^by Madame ^ ^ f \r rtf 

ElizabethdeS* ****♦; the early companion andconstanthousekeeper, ilWatfet aHu ffiOUrtlrtg xlttEluStnCC. 

for fifteen years, of the late Queen Caroline. [Simms. . . 

Letters from the Vale of Health to a cou^ at Eamschatka, by Zarah ^ j. . ^ j. v 

The Kidney Suppeb, by Horace Hogg, Esq., Gentleman-at-Arms. Bot Kttle busmess 1ms been doing since our last, and terms may be 

Lines, upon seeing Sir Edward Lytton Bulwer knock the ashes off considered a trifle easier; for really good and useful descriptions there 
his ciesff . e ^ demand ; which demand, though far from great, has 

« SouRS^*’ by the authoress of ** Sweets.** exceeded the supply, so that these cannot be quoted at lower prices, 

Frederick THE Feaeless; or the Web op Destiny— A Tragedy, Act V., Ready-furnished houses, with or without smaU annuiti^, have been 
by Bianca Boozewell. ^^peely offered, and in some instances accepted ; but cash terms seem 

The Literary Ladies of Lushauswill. generally preferred, as it prevents many mistakes and much disappoint- 

SoNNET, on a moulting Sparrow, by Mrs. Robins de Robinsone. ment. Papas, bachelor uncles, and maid.en aunts, not alwaj-s cutting 

The Daisy Paddock, by Lady Fauldcr. as expected. ^ ^ . .i.. j ^ j i 

The Pass at Highgatb, by the author of the ‘‘ Pump at Aldgate.** In ordinary d^cnptions there is nothing doing, and pnces nominal. 

The Revelations op a Charwoman, by ^ One who has seen a great dealcf All are eagerly looking forward to the results ot the Christmas flirtations, 
Service,** when, unless tilings assume a livelier appearance, thousands of ouriellow- 

The Works of Sir E L. Bulwer. creatures will have to sigh away their lives in perpetual celibacy. ^ 

Rbtiews. (“ Era," “ Eanoni,” “ The last of the Barons,” &c. &c.) 1“ «»e Foreign Mwket, although thinw im duU at o^g to 




Service,** * ^ when, unless tilings assume a livelier appearance, thousands of ourfellow- 

The Works of Sir E L. Bulwer. creatures will have to sigh away their lives in perpetual celibacy. ^ 

Reviews. (“ Eva,** « Zanoni,** The last of the Barons,” &c. &c.) In the Foreign Market, although thinM dull at pr^ent, owmg to 
^ - the Colonial Market being overdone and the Australian in bad repute, yet 

,, - - - ■ it is confidently expected that a reaction will shortly take place, in conse- 

quence of our late successes in the East. Chinamen (to whom Providence 
■R msT ^ ' allows two, a privilege of wluch they seldom avail themselves) will no 

" ^ doubt gladly avail themselves of our superfluity; whilst Affghanistan 

Among the numerous productions of London may he reckoned a species offers unlimited market, numbers being no object— provided the ladies | 
of vegetable, called Buns ; they partake also of a mineral nature, as frag- are approved of. There has been a proposal for j 

ments of stone, called grit,** are frequently found in them. 

Naturalists having occasionally (very rarely) observed a sort of ossiflca- 
tion resembling a currant upon the surface of the bun, were led to undertake 
a mining speculation, for the discovery of any of these curiosities which 

might by chance be concealed in the bowels ; but after a deal of trouble ^ 

i and great outlay of capital, the specimens were found so rare and so pJOTr' ^ 

inferior in quality, that they did not reward the trouble of searching for 

them, and the enterprise was relinquished. i 

In the centre of these buns is described a circle, and the outer surface | I 

is divided into a number of mathematical sections, forming together a I 

matiiexnatical problem, which it would puzzle Euclid to solve. | 1 I > 

Buns are commonly divided into three classes, viz. Bath or twopenny, 1 1 /JW 

penny, and halfpenny stale, which are principally used by the children of "g- 

the poorer population of the City, or by oppressed and poorly-paid 
mechanics, who procure them while on their way to their morning labour. 

It has been asserted that they derive some sustenance from them, but exploring thb polar regioiw. 

this is much doubted by geologists, and it is generally believed that they 
are only of service in sharpening their teeth for the'almost equally dry 

morsel of bread which constitutes their breakfast, owing to the grinding SvatnattC 

added a kind knoTm by aename of ^ y? a report® to ^ VM^bnrgh & Co. at bis own ejqpense, 
“Chelsea,” this ^cies hav 4 g,it is said, been first toioTered in that J’** he ^t recollect what “ jUIst and Ozm® ” is about ; some. 

locaH^. These a^ in Ae forti of a “many-folded ” serpent, wiA its taU W ** ^ mconmrehenmble at^ he er® aaw. 

in its moua, and are sometimes used as ae emblem of etktuty, which We>ve pureh^ and peW one of ae pUy-hiUs, which is re«y inte- 

anUe is not inapt, as it t^es a prodigious time to get though a^ ’P"®' ®?®®o w attendant on the pnn- 

* j: o er if cesses with Songs,” Mr. S. Weeny smgs two popular melodies m the 

style of Ruhini, accompanying himself on a frying-pan. M. Aymor throws 
: - “back somersaults from leet to feet.** Mile. Camille Leroux appears as 

A PROPOSITION FOR INCREASING THE REVENUE. SenU appS K 

Dear Punch,— 1 am that ingenious financier alluded to by Sir Robert consists of the bodily act of balancing bimself on his nose, whilst his horse 

Peel in the last session of Parliament, who had proposed to him a plan is at full speed.] 

for increasing the national revenue by a tax upon umbrellas and piano- == — - ■ ----- - -- 

fortes. The income tax, however, wm preferred to mine, and in conse- consequence ctf numerous complaints received Jrom all parts of the country as to 
quence the country has been reduced to a state of utter rum. ae ditfleuUy in procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 

I still wish to serve my native land, and with that view I have been determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price 4d!.) which maybe sent freeby 
searcbing into the financial system ancient days. In the early records Post, commencing with Number LXXX. It toiU be Published every Thursday 
of the &dhiequer, I find that one Ralph Fitzroger was amerced for if orning, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
« saying a thing which he afterwards contradicted ; ” Stephen de Mire- ^3, Weiaington Street, Strand. In the latter case, a Post OJice order for 


ixplouhg the miM BBSioits. 


Svamattt 

We sent a reporter to see Van Amburgh & Co. at his own expense, 


A PROPOSITION FOR INCREASING THE REVENUE. 


flet, for « a silly nswer ; ** Henry, the Dean, and many others, for “a 
silly speech f ** Gilbert de Henley, for “ telling a lie,** 


payment must be enclosed, Ae only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication of the 


^u, Ifc. PunA,7/ ; revi;^%f amre «nercinmente.-which 

S Tfeltw ™ replmn^ the ExohMU® b ^ 8t««. i. ,h. Pr«ta« rf Whi«H.™.,i. ih. 

ana eniorcmg morality t — Let us commence with the members of the city of Lo^b, and BubUthod by Joseph smith, of le. Oarollne street. Eaton Square, Fimlico, M 
House of Commons in the present session. How few of the honourable MiddSS.”®’ ^ ** 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 

CHAPTER VI.--PATTY BUTLER IN THE WATCH-HOUSE— THE CHARGE 
-HER RELEASE. 

What’s the charge?” asked Mr. Naplightly, night-constable of 
the parish of St. Martin-in-the-Fields. 

“ Picking pockets,” replied one of the watchmen, trippingly. 

“Ha ! 1 see — yes, an old friend, eh, watchman ?” said Napliglitly, 
looking with brazen significance at the little feather-dresser, pale, 
trembling, and dumbfounded by the suddenness of the event that had 
placed her in the foul, dim dungeon, where justice, for a time laying 
aside a half-smoked tobacco-pipe, was to decide upon the accusation. 

“ You know this young lady, of course ? ” asked the constable. 

“ Bless your heart, sir, — ^know her I Do I know my own rattle ? 
The most troublesome and abusingest girl on my beat,” answered the 
watchman. 

“That ’s plain enough — ^plain with half an eye. Now, sir, if you 
please” — and the night-constable looked towards the tall man, the 
assailant of Patty. “Now, sir, everything according to business. 
What ’s'^your name ?” 

“Julius Curlwell,” answered the ruffian, looking loftily around him, 
as though very proud of his name, and pulling up his manifold white 
neckcloth, as if still prouder of the cambric. 

“And where do you live, and what are you? ” asked the functionary. 

“I at present reside,” answered Mr. Curlwell, with monosyllabic 
majesty, “with my friend, my lord Huntingtopper.” 

The face of the night-constable — ^before, arched with dignity- 
relaxed into a courteous smirk, and he felt his voice grow mellow in 
his throat : the watchmen too drew themselves up, glancing respectfully 
at Lord Huntingtopper’s [friend, who, doubtless unconscious of the 
impression® he had made, jerked with languid, lackadaisical aii* his 
heavy gold'chaiu and seals between his right thumb and finger. 

“ And you charge this young girl, Mr. Curlwell, with picking your 
pocket ? — ^you ” 

Here the constable was interrupted, as he called it, by Patty ; for 
she fell in a heap upon the watch-house floor, as though stabbed to 
the heart. In an instant, Bjoiuckle raised her in his arms, and 
removing her bonnet, the yellow light of a flaring lamp fell upon her 
death-psde, innocent face ; and a tear rolled down her white cheek 
on the rough hand of Luke, who, as though molten lead had dropt 
upon his flesh, started round, and with a look of pain and passion 
glared now at the constable, and now at Mr. Julius Curlwell. “You 
stony-hearted vipers,” cried Luke at last, — will you let the poor 
girl die — ^will none of you get some water ?” 

“ Yes, it’s all right,” muttered one watchman, leering and laughing, 
“ when the evidence is strong, they always tries a faint.” 

Worn out, exhausted by the anguish of the previous days, — oppressed 
with that feeling of desolation which makes the world far worse than 
valueless,— terrified, astounded by her situation — Patty had remained 
in a half-stupor — ^her mind and senses numbed by the apathy of 
misery. The words of the constable for a moment called her back to 
consciousness, and then she sank beneath the torture. 

“ There — she’ll do, with a little water,” jested one of the watchmen, 
as Luke sprinkled Patty’s face — ^ and if she won’t I’m sorry for her ; ! 
seeing as .the parish finds no hartshorn. I told you she’d do,” re- 1 
peated the fellow, as Patty unclosed her eyes, and breathing heavily, 
looked mournfully about her. 

“ Oh, Luke !” she exclaimed at length, bursting into tears, as the 
implied accusation of the constable flashed upon her. “,Oh, Luke 1” 

“ Silence !” cried the night-officer, knitting his brows ; and then turn- 
ing to the injured man — Lord Huntingtopperis friend — ^he broke into 
a gi'im smile, saying, *j“ Now, sir, if you please ? Come to the robbery.” 
Again Patty moaned, and again the night-constable roared “ Silence 1” 

“I— I — can’t precisely make a — a what you call— a criminal 
charge against that young woman in particular — ^no, understand me, 
not in particular — certainly not — ^nevertheless, I have been robbed — 
a very handsome family snuff-box — ^robbed and knocked down— or 
knocked down and robbed ; for understand me, I wish to be exact; a 
very handsome, gold-mounted, tortoise-shell box— couldn’t go without 
fingers — ^with family crest — dolphin with tail in his mouth, Latin 
under it, and everything proper.” Such was what Mr. Julius Curl- 
well evidently considered to be his charge. 

The night-constable indulged in a heavy shake of the head, and 
glancing at Patty, observed, “ If things of this sort isn’t put down by 
the strong hand, there’s an end of respectability. I think there’s 
evidence enough to lock the girl up till the morning.” 

“ Oh, for the love of mercy I” shrieked Patty ; and then, con- 


vulsed and heart-stricken, she could speak no more ; but held forth 
her clasped hands to the night-constable. 

“Stop — stop !” cried the officer, as Luke was about to speak ; “let . 
us do everything in order ; first search the girl ; the property may be • 
about her.” Patty looked entreatingly at the constable, who waved 
his hand as though his public virtue were proof against looks. She ' 
then turned with streaming eyes to Mr. Curlwell, who, with a slight 
cough, and averting his face from the glance of the accused, somewhat 
huiTiedly drew his handkerchief from his pocket, and with, consider- 
able energy, blew liis nose. 

“ But to begin with "W atchman, what’s that ?” asked the con- I 

stable, pointing to the case,* where reposed myself and companions : 

“ what’s that?” 

“ Aly work, sir — it is, indeed ; I was going to take it home,” said 
Patty, “when that gentleman,” — ^lier voice faltered — ^^^when that 
gentleman — Oh, God help me !” — she could say no more. 

“ Ha 1” and the night-constable breathed hard, sucked his underlip, 
and then said, speaking as an oracle — “ The thing looks very black agin 
her. ’Watchman,” and he raised his voice, “what’s in that case ?” 

Immediately the watchman drew me from my companions, and 
with a look of admiration that ought to have pleased me, cried, 

“ Well! what a hit o’ snow ! ” 

“ Young woman,” said the night-constable— he also smitten with my 
beauty ; “ young woman, I do hope these things are honestly come 
by ; I say, I do, as a father, hope it,” he repeated, with a manner 
that proved he had no hope whatever on the subject. 

“ Honestly come by — ^to be sure they are — as I’d show you in five 
minutes if I -was only out of this dog-hole,” cried Luke. 

“ By tlie bye,” said the night-constable, at length really awakened 
to the presence of Knuckle — What is the charge against this man ? 
"What is your charge, sir ? ” 

I cannot exactly say what it was that prompted the answer to Mr. 
Julius Curlwell, but that person having placed his hand in his coat 
side-pocket, raised his eyelids with a slight motion of astonishment, 
and replied in the softest voice — “ Charge I none, whatever.” 

“ I thought you were knocked down, sir, and ” — 

“ Unquestionably ; but I wish to be particular, and — ^no, I wouldn’t 
make a mistake for the world — and I — tliat is, against the man— I 
have no charge whatever.” 

“ You may go,” said the night-constable, adding, with a leer, “ and 
you may thank this noble gentleman for his good-nature.” 

Luke evidently deemed such politeness unnecessary, for taking no 
notice of Curlwell, and saying in a hurried whisper to Patty, “ J ust you 
wait a minute,” he impatiently made his way from the watch-house. 

“ Upon second thoughts,” said Mr. Curlwell, “ I do think, Mr. 
Night-Constable, yon had better let the girl go too ; she may amend 
— she may reform — and for my part, I pardon her — I do, indeed ; so, 
you’d better let her go.” 

Mr. Naplightly, the constable, certainly felt desirous to entertain 
the humane idea suggested by Mr. Julius Curlwell, but as that' 
philanthropist did not back his arguments by other reasons, very cur- 
rent in the good old days or nights of the good old roundhouse, 
Mr. Naplightly relapsed into official virtue, and said he should cer- 
tainly lock the girl np till the morrow morning. 

Here Patty entreated the constable to wait the return of Luke ; 
he would be back immediately. Mr. Curlwell also joined in the 
request," adding that as the night was very hot, and the watchhouse 
not particularly well-ventilated, he would wait outside until he saw 
better reason either to forego or press his chai-ge. Here Mr. Curl- 
well slipt a crown into the hand of a watchman, and the lock of the 
door was turned, blr. Curlwell sagaciously observing, as he stept into 
the moonlight, that “ there was nothing so sweet as fresh air.” 

And yet there was another sweetness which blr. Curlwell lost no 
time ere he enjoyed ; for he drew from his side-pocket the tortoise- 
shell gold-mounted snuff-box — ^the box, bearing the dolphin with its 
tail in its mouth, the Latin under it, and everything proper— the box 
which he had deemed lost in the moh that had gathered round him 
on his prostration; but which happily he had found whilst in the 
watchhouse, though being on certain occasions what is called a close 
man, he did not then make known the discovery. 

To return to Patty in the watch-house. She is not thrust into the den 
in which half-a-dozen wretched creatures have been screaming and 
shouting, but is permitted a seat among the watchmen, who, leaving his 
Majesty'ssubjects to the influence of their own impulses, good or bad, sit 
atthehearth and drink porter, the while they admiremyself and fellows. 

* The reader may ask, “ How is it, good Master Feather, that whilst in darkness, 
whilst shut up in a portfolio, you are enabled to speak thus circumstantially to the 
outward appearances of things about you?” And the Feather answers — ** You shall 
know this and more at the end.’ * 
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“I say, Barney,’’ cries an old guardian, sticking me in his greasy 
hatband, and straddling about the floor ; “ here’s a thing to go a 
courtin’ in ! ” . . 
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The' shout excited by this magic touch of humour was checked by 
violent knocking at the watch-house door. It was no sooner opened, 
than Luke ICnuckle, Mr. Flamingo the feather-merchant, and — ^though 
not too willingly — ^Mr. Curlwell entered. 

Mr. Flamingo, seeing me, turned pale at the desecration, and trem- 
blingly asked the watchman how he dared to pollute his property 1 
I The night-constable was now satisfied — Patty’s story was true, and 
if she would only ask Mr. Ciirlwell’s pardon for having accosted him 
in the street, she might go about her business. 

Never !” exclaimed Patty, her face reddening to scarlet. 

It so happened that Curlwell — the faithful valet of Lord Hunt- 
ingtopper — ^had no intention to appeal' again in the watch-house, but 
had^^unhappily met his acquaintance, the feather-merchant, on his 
way thither, accompanied by Knuckle, who had compelled him to 
return. Being brought back, he felt he was obliged to appear the 
injured person. 

Bless my soul !” said Flamingo, in a half-whisper to the valet — 
" and that creature addressed you in the street ! How Mrs. 
Flamingo ’s deceived in her ! This is the last bit of work she does 

for us.” Then turning to the night-constable, he exclaimed, If she 

won’t ask the gentleman’s pardon, lock her up.” 

Patty thought of her home — ^poor, stricken creature, what a home ! 
—of the last night she was to pass beneath a roof with her dead 
mother ; and with this thought in her face, her eyes, her voice,— 
she approached Curlwell, and in a tone that must have made him 
soul-side, said — 

“ I ask your pardon, sir.” 

“ The charge is dismissed,” cries Naplightly, the night-constable. 


A COMFORTABLE COUNTRY. 

The American people have, it seems, a lofty notion of the fine social 
uses of homicide. They evidently think, with sugar bakers, that there is 
j nothing like blood for the refinement. The last batch of transatlantic 
journals brings new evidence of this. One General, M*Dougald, by means 
of an anonymous letter, is positively assured that another General, Hepburn, 
intends to shoot him. General Hepburn calls On General M^Ddugald, and 
putting his hand into his pocket, is about to draw forth a letter, when 
General MTlougald shoots him to’ the heart. The social commentary is 
to come. A Coroner’s inquest return a verdict G£-—Justijiable Homicide'J 
With these things going on— these shootings and slashings-— had not 
the Americ^ better change their flag. Suppose for the thirteen stripes, 
they take thirteen Bowie knives— ^and for the like number of stars as many 
bullets. For a variety, too, they might sport a flag in the shape of a 
—« protested ”bm. - o r & tr 


THE WIDDECOMB PAPERS. 

The name of Widdecomb is certainly one of the most venerable in 
Theatrical annals, and since there seems to be a rage for the Memoirs of 
eminent men connected with the drama, we think we cannot do better 
than select the individual whose name stands, at the head of this article. 
It is a constitutional fiction that the King never dies,” but this beauti- 
ful theory has been realised in the person of Widdecomb. We have often 
beard allusions made to the memory of the oldest inhabitant ; but though 
I tliat individual may possibly be enabled to carry his recollections a tolera- 
bly long way back into the vista of yeai-s, we defy him to remember the 
advertisement announcing the bii*th of Widdecomb. So remote must be 
the period, that if we were to find an antediluvian journal containing 
among its births ti^e announcement, “ On Tuesday last Chaos of Sun and 
Air,*’ we should look on it as an old black-letter method of spelling Son 
and Heir — tlie son and heir in question being no other than Widdecomb. 
If Chaos should ever come again (as Shakspeare, through the mouth of 
Othello hints that it may,} we are certain that Chaos would rocognise an 
old friend in Widdecomb. The name of Widdecomb is evidently Saxon, 
and is a corruption of Why do you come ? which was a question the 
Saxons very naturally put to the Normans, when the latter arrived with 
the Conqueror. There is no doubt that William with his army in the 
rear, sent the enemy before him in his van — and if the van required a < 
driver, it is possible that Widdecomb may have sent in his adherence to 
the new dynasty. The antiquity which is usually attributed to the HOls, 
is of recent date, compared to the venerable halo which is thrown over 
the origin of the hero of these papers. It is known that the common law of 
England is based on customs whereof the memory of man runneth not to 
the contrai'y but it is genemlly understood that the ** man** here alluded 
to is Widdecomb, and that any custom is good in law, whereof the 
memory of Widdecomb runneth not to the contrary.” We are sure that 
Widdecomb will excuse us for grubbing into the mud of the dark ages to 
find the stock of his family ti'ee ; since it is tlie fashion with great folks to 
go so far back in tracing their ancestors, that the scion of a noble house is 
often found forgetting himself in the great exertion his memory undergoes 
in recollecting &ose he is descended from. 

The Widdecomb papers, which we have the pleasure of laying before our 
readers, were picked up at the flood which last year inundated the cellars 
along Milbank, and formed a natural bay, for twenty-four hours^ at the 
corner of Pratt-street. The precious treasure is supposed to have been 
cast away off Astley's Amphitheatre ; and having been carried by a 
southern breeze towards the venerable Abbey, it is presumed that mey 
found their way to the banks of the river, when, entering the common 
sewer at 95 degrees of longitude from the Observatory at Elliott’s 
Brewery, they were swept in an overland direction towards the Peni- 
tentiary, where the present editor had the honour of raking them out of a 
ditch with the crooked end of his fourpenny walking-stick. The literary 
prize was unfolded leaf by leaf, with all the tenderness displayed in un- 
rolling a mummy ; but there ai’e still some very obscure passages in the 
manuscript. We shall, however, on a future occasion lay before our 
readers a few of the most intelligible extracts. 


The Writers op Punch beg to inform the Nobility, Gentry, and Public 
in general, that they have opened an establishment for .,the manufacture 
of Songs — Comic, Sentimental, Naval, and Bacchanalian — all of the best 
quality, and on reasonable terms. Poetry of every descripflon done on the 
shortest notice, by experienced hands— a large assortment constantly on 
sale. For testimony as to tbeir abilities in this line, the Writers of Punch 
are permitted to refer to the Beadle of St. Clement’s Banes, whose last 
Cliristmas Carol (sung at all public dinners with unbounded applause,) ^ 
was composed by them expressly for the occasion; as was also that 
celebrated Addirass to the Moon” in the Keepsake, commencing with 
“ Oh thou I — ” 

Love Letters and Declarations of Attachment perused and settled by an 
experienced Attorney, so as to avoid the danger of an action for Breach of 
Promise. Valentines penned and jsafely delivered. 

‘‘Tales founded on fact,” Sonnets, Reminiscences, and “Oriental 
Romances,” accurately prepared at a low rate of charges. 

N.B. Superior and new jokes charged extra. 

Riddles invented. Those like When is a door not a door 1 ” very 
reasonable, and an allowance made on taking a quantity. Authors 
supplied with “powerful writing” and “deep pathos.” Skeletons of 
Farces and Melodramas in great variety, and made to measure. Critics 
taught how tp Review a Book, without the trouble of reading it. Moon- 
light and Storms, Moral Remarks, and Affecting Incidents, furnished to the 
public, and warranted of the best materials. Epitaphs executed, and the 
departed endowed with the dioicest virtues, at extraordinarily low prices. 
Mangling and Descriptions done after the manner of Harrison Ainsworth 
and Geo. Robins. Classical Quotations carefully selected from the Eton 
Latin Grammar, and a Translation furnished for the benefit of those using 
them. Gentlemen’s own materials made up. No credit allowed or taken. 
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THE WRONGS OF PUNCH. 

HIS EXPULSION FKOM: FRANCE— LETTER THEREON TO KING 
LOUIS-PHILIPPE. 

Packet Boat Inn, Dover, Feb, 11. 


ti-ue glory from bloodshed 1 Did you not laugh at the Trappists, 
and fling hard names upon General Bugeaud 2 ” 

** All quite true.” 

“ Fourthly, — Did you not desecrate — ^yes, desecrate — the eloquence 
of Mens. Dumas, when he tui’ned a funeral oration on poor Orleans 
into a drama for the Porte St.-Martin I ” 

“ I confess it.” 

^ “ And do you not, almost every week, preach up what you in- 


CiTizEN King, — ^For once, indignation has been too much for solently call the mischief of glory, and question the born right of 
searsickness. I have this moment, in a half-tempest, arrived from every Frenchman to cany fire and bloodshed into every country he 
Boulogne — thrust from the port by the point of the sword. Yes ; it can get into— and more, do you not laugh at and denounce, what is as 
is true — Punch is no longer to be admitted into France. Punchy who — dear to every Frenchman as the recollection of his mother’s milk, a 
hut I have swallowed another goutte of brandy, and will subdue my hatred, an undying hatred, to England and all that’s English 2 ” 
feelings. “I own to every word of it.” 

And is[it thus, Louis, — is it thus you use an old friend ! You, whom “ And more — do you not .... 2 ” 

I have counted upon as almost my idolater ; you, whose wariness — I beg your pardon, monsieur,” said a stage-coachman, at this point 
whose ingenuity — whose fine sense of self-preservation made you entering the room, *Mf you are the gentleman as is going to Canter- 
seem to the eyes of all men the first disciple of the school of Punch — bury, time’s up.” 

do you now use your old master as whilom Plato maltreated The Frenchman did not finish his sentence, hut rising, and again 
Socrates 2 lifting his hai^ he with a grim smile and flashing eyes, stalked away. 

It is barely two days since, and with what a jocund heart did I 

leave my wife (I am proud to say with a complimentary mist in her And now, my quondam friend Louis-Philippe, have put the 
eyes) at the wharf of London bridge ! How did that heart sink as above colloquy to paper, that I may herewith ask you, if your subject 
the boat boiled past the Reculvers — how very ill, indeed, was I off the and fellow-citizen is right as to the causes which (under your orders) 
North Foreland — how more than puppy-sick ere I reached the port have shut me out of France ? If they be not, you will drop^me a 
of Boulogne ? “ Never mind,” thought I, as I quitted the Magnet ; line. If they be, I will take your silence (and smuggle accordingly) 
“ here, at least, is Balm of Gilead at two francs a bottle !” and with for affirmation. Yours, 

the thought the violet hue of my nose subsided, my blood quickened, ** As thou usest me,” 

and I stept out airily towards the Custom-house. 

** What is your name 2 ” says the clerk, with a suspicious look — a 

look significantly answered by a corps of douaniers — What is your 
name 2 ” 

You know the graceful bend of my back — the smile that ordinarily LAURELS AND LOLLIPOPS, 

puckers up my mouth. With that bend and that smile then, I an- 

swered — Punch /” It is at least consolatory to’the humane mind to know that Mars'him- 

" Cest bien — it is henceforth not permitted that your blood shall self has his hours of sweetness : that though War and Homicide, when in 
circulate in France. Otez ce coquin — take the vagabond away 1” Thus active service, are terrible miscreants, they are nevertheless-— the mis- 
spoke the man in authority ; and in a trice, I was escorted to the chief tliey had to do being fully accomplished — mild and amiable, and 
Water Witch^ then starting for Dover, and was in two hours and a innocently sportive, as the Siamese twins engaged at battledore-and- 
half seated in an English inn, where— shuttlecock. Byron gives an appalling picture of War, but the Bari of 

[I beg your pardon, but I am interrupted. A man (a Dover p.LENB0B0UOH makes a field of glory sweet and Inseious as a twelfth-cake : 
waterm^) has foUowed me to my hotel to beg-that is, enforce- let us first quote the poet, and then turn to the Governor^eneral 
** sixpence” for the accommodation of a plank from the wharf to the ** Lo I where the giant on the mountain stands, 

boat, the steam company, the mayor and mag^trates of Dover smU- 

ing blandly on the extortion.] And eye that scorcheth all it glares upon : 

I sank back iu my chair, and endeavoured to review my past FklhS* afS^an^at 

doings. How — ^how, thought I, can I have stirred the philosophic D^triucion cowers to mark what deeds are done!” 

Me of my good fnend, Loute Philippe ! For what can he have riant War, as hinted above, a terrible Hmlo-Thrumbo J All 

aus turned me out of Boulogne-wherefore stop my travels m the Earl of Eliekboeough, who weans the monster 

France ! naughty deeds, and making him sit down on some green knoll, 

Whilst in this exceedingly brown study, a Frenchman entered the serenely— sucks a sugar-stick I The (Indian journal) 

room. He threw a piercing look at me, lifted his hat with a mixture affords us proof of this : — 

of scorn and forced poUteness, and said_«‘Afiff«pordoa»-»mw-»’««- a, intelligence that Lord EUeabonmgh 

ee pas — Jroncti ? ^ ordered tweuty-seven thousand seers of sweetmeats to be got ready for the Native 

“ Then you know me, monsieur 2 ” said I. troops. The * sweetie * is to be distributed at the rate of a seer a man, upon the return 


“ Oai, monsieur— I have read your things in Boulogne— in Paris” — [ ®^*^he victorious army. 


and still the Frenchman scowled, then laughed, as I thought, vin 
dictively. 


Here War drops the "death-shot” from his ‘'fiery hands,” and 
delio^htg in caraway-comfits ; peppermint-drops sweetly repay the toil 


“Sir, I am happy at this meeting. You may, perhaps, resolve a and peril of ball-cartridge, and rockets are forgotten in the delicious 

doubt that just now eats up my brain. In the first place, I have— lusdousness of barley-sugar. Henceforth, the ^ of the Native troops 

yes-P««eil has been turned out of France.” iviU be-« India-our homes-tmd W-l^e 1” We are, moreover, 

^ 1 * 7. » -j xr 1. -xi 1 lianDv to inform our readers, on the authority of our “own corre- 

« rvf *^^i ^ ^ * spoudcnt,” that in addition to the sugary "seer,” set apart for each 

^ exclaimed— Why, w^t have I done . native warrior, every man who has greatly distinguished himself will be 

What have you not done 2 roared the Frenchman. rewarded, from the hands of the Governor-general himself, with a roll and 

With subdued voice, I begged [of him to enumerate my written treacle, 
offences. It seemed to- him a labour of love, for he drew his- chair Lord EUenborougli, by his "doux systeme,” realises the dream of 
close to the table, squared his elbows upon it, and his eyes flash- the Pags de Cooagne, where (according to De Beranger) all things are in 
ing, and his moustache twisting and working like a young eel, thus sugar ; — 

began. , “ Bon Lieu! epic j*aime 

" In the first place,— Did you not call Louis-Philippe hard names LlscanonstlHsmi 

about the Spanish business 2 When Orca, Leon, and others were De sucre sontf aits; 

tricked to he shot by Christina, did you not accuse Louis-Philippe RSiSs^pSnttSra* 

of having his finger in the bloodshed 2 ” js« cmjitures 

"I did.” ‘ Ornentlcs buffets!*' 

" Secondly, — ^Did you not place the Great Napoleon on a monument Lordship makes blood a nice saccharine fluid, and candies the laurels 
of froth, spouting from a bottle of imperial pop 2 ” , gathered from carnage. We are further informed, that the noble 

“ It can’t be denied.” Governor-general purposes to establish a military order fin sugar) for our 

"Thirdly,— Did you not sneer at our colonies! Did you not more Native troops, to be called — Knights Companions of the Lollipop; the 
than doubt the justice of our cutting Arab throats, and extracting Governor himself (and who so tit 2 ; being the head of the Chapter. 
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“THE GAT ES OF S OMNAUTH.” 

M b. GEOBGE robins feels that he has very often been 

honoured, but has never, until the present occasion, been perfectly and 
unreservedly sublimated. He, however, would be more or less than man 
could he feel otherwise on the present occasion, being entrusted by 

THE MOST NOBLE THE EARL OF ELLENBOROUGH, 

<Srobcrnar-(Qrctienil of inbia. 

to sell (there being found no other use for it) that startling trophy of the 
Victories of 


The Nobility^ G-entryj, and Griant Capitalist, 

may know the glory that awaits upon the purchase. These Gates, eight hundred 
years ago, guarded the portals of 

TKS TBMFKS OF SIVA; 

a fabiic in a measure similar to Her Majesty’s Theatre, it being dedicated to 
singing and dancing. 

Two Tbousaad Hindoo IHaldenSy 

as Mr. Rosins is credibly informed by the Oriental ^historian, were wont to 
worship the idol on the light fantastic toe ; middens, 

With gazelle epee, and cheeks ** crimson tis el^t pomegranates^*^ 
congregated every mom, ere the sun flung abroad his vicegerent rays, to perform 
their peculiar devotions, evidently so dear to the Christian sympatliieB of the 
present Governor-General. Thus 

Tbe Historic and Social Associations 
of these Gates must endear them to any Nobleman who, like The 
LATE LAMENTED MARQUIS OF HERTFORD, 
or the present distinguished 

LORD FRANKFORT, 

has a taste for the cheerful and the beautiful ; and thus they would form a most 
appropriate pair of 

FAHK aATES, 

with (could such another faithful servant he discovered) 


« THE BROTHERS AND FRIENDS ” i 

of the aforesaid Earl — 

THE GATES OF SOMNAUTH I 
They are manufactured of the very finest SANDAL -WOOD ; for Mr. Rodins 
feels that lie should descend from the pinnacle upon which public approbation has 
placed him, did he for a moment dwell upon the insidious slander, which, like a 
cateipillar, would 

FEED UPON THE LAURELS OP THE INVINCIBLE SEPOYS! 
by averring that the said sandal-wood is no more than “worm-eaten deal.” 

These unique and interesting Gates were placed by the original proprietors at 
the Temple of Siva. However, one of those accidents for which 


^ \\ 







Time, tbe G-rcat Xievellcr, 

is so justly celebrated, about eight hundred years ago removed them from their 
pristine situation. But, to use the lava words and glow-worm thoughts of the 
Governor-General— 

"THE INSULT OF EIGHT HUNDRED YEARS IS AVENGED!" 

The gates have been removed from their hinges, and carried hack 
ON THE WINGS OP VICTORY 
to their first abiding-place. It has, however {malheureusement) been discovered 
that the temple to which the gates formed so elegant an appendage, is a ruin — 
that the Hindoo fane has been desecrated — and that the gates of Somnauth, 
with their vioiatrd Bramah Locks— have no house to shelter them. 

XTnder these peculiar orcumstances, the Governor-General has resolved to 
bring the property to the hammer ; the proceeds of the sale to he expended in 
sweetmeats for the victorious native army of the Golden Ganges. 

Here Mr. Robins feels it necessary to allude to the ancient history and pecu- 
liar uses of the gates he shall have the honour to knock down, in order that 


NICHOLAS SUISSE, 

for Lodge-keeper — to an old and happy Family Mansion ! As, however, in these 
days of utility, when the spirits of 

£• s. J., 

like the Witches on the Blasted Heath,” hind the souls of men to a sordid, 
mercenary purpose — as it may he possible that tlie Aristocracy may fail to bid 
for this most valuable relic of Brahma, Mr. Robins confidently appeals 

To the Traaing* Interests of Great Britain, 

and more especially to 

THE TURNERS AND TOYWIAKERS THEREOF, 

feeling that 

A Handsome Fortune may lie realized 

by manufacturing the Sandal-wood of Brahma into 

PEG-TOPS, BOOTJACKS, WOODEN SPOONS, AND TOOTHPICKS. 

Mr. Robins feels that to do this would be to commit little less than desecra- 
tion ; nevertheless, as the Govemor^General wishes to get the Gates his 
hands, at any price, the sale will unreservedly take place on the 1st of April 
next. Lithographic Prints (price £10 each) of the Gates to he bad at Mr. 
Robins’s Ofilce, Piazza, Oovent Garden. 




KNOCKING DOWN A LOT. 
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PUNCH TURNED OUT OF FRANCE! 

« I have this moment, in a half-tempest, arrived from Boulogne-thrust from the port by the point of the sword. Yes ; it is true-* 

Punch is no longer to be admitted into France .’*— page 1h, 
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back in bis chair, jingled his gold in his breeches pocket, danced Ills 

Tu er e I PMT c/n etmetc rMT crijn* sttv heavy watch-seals in his hand, and asked if any of his friends knew 

T H c D c."oO C.N toi U r oUol 1 1 T • of an eligible investment for fourteen thousand pounds, which he had 

rsAPTEP vir -A DINNM PAHTY AT THE LACQUEBS- ** present. And if no one responded to this inquiry, and the 

^ ^ ^ . silence continued, he told somebody to take a clean glass and try the 

As the Lacquers are fond of crowding as many expensive things claret, which he could recommend as something rather out of the 
upon the table as possible, in the display of which they think society common way ; or asked if Burgundy would he preferable, because he 
consists ; and as they look more for the dash of eqnipage than the had some in his cellar, and would send for it if required, 
brilliancy of intellect in their acquaintances, we readily anticipated And in this manner two or three tedious hours wore away, until we i 
what the after-dinner part of the entertainments would resemble, were summoned, for the third time, to coffee; when we gladly walked 
Everything was in the extreme of dreary splendour. The orange up stairs, even with the slight promise of entertainment which the 
chips were from Gunter’s — the preserves from Portnum and Mason’s, drawing-room afforded ; contrasting, in our own mind, the dismal 
whilst tlie dessert service was a blaze of enamelled gold, all which sociality we had just witnessed, in spite of the pine-apple and 
being arranged in solemn state, Mrs. Lacquer thought that the great crystallized apricots, with the kind-heartedness and sparkling con- 
end of giving a dinner party was obtained. There was that public versation which are never to he met with higher than a couple of 
profusion which, amongst the Lacquer species, always accompanies plain decanters with port and sherry, and some simple English 
private economy — that ostentatious extravagance never inseparable walnuts (or a few filberts — we especially cling to filberts), and some 
from domestic parsimony. We never see this show-ofP style of living, crisp, toothsome biscuits. We are an author, and consequently— it 
hut we imagine that the servants must fare indifferently. And indeed £s ahnost superfluous to add — beyond the pale of the income-tax. We 
it has been wliispered to us that Mrs. Lacquer weighs out half a do not sneer at wealth, or the institutions of society — very far from 
pound of butter every week to each of the domestics for their seven it ;“but should we ever have the fortune to become rich, we fear we 
days’ allowance ; that the store-room is a perfect bastile of imprisoned shall sadly commit ourselves in only asking those whom we like to 
groceiy ; and tliat the Misses Lacquer, who, with all their wonderful join our circle, instead of the tinselled automata — the brilliant wet 
notions, take the housekeeping by turns, “ give out” the small quan- blankets — who form what the ^an;en» world at present calls ** stylish 
titles ofpepper, nutmeg, and other humble condiments required for the connexions.” We mean those coteries, who in their particular 
culinary purposes of the family. But this is all very proper, inasmuch “sets,*' will he found either struggling to outdo each other, or all 
as it keeps up that proper line of distinction between superiors and giving in to the whims of one particular individual ; like so many 
attendants — ^far more commendable than the habits of some grovel- geese, following one pertinacious old gander to a pond, where they 
ling and mean-spirited people, who allow their servants actually to do not like the water, but think they must go because he leads, 
feed upon the same joints as they themselves are in the habit of din- . 

ing from — ^and even without marking off the kitchen allowance. 

The ladies did not stay long at table after the dessert had been 
arranged. Few of them took any wine, and fewer still said a word Wili 

worth attending to — nearly the whole of their conversation being 

confined to fiddle-faddle remarks of the most inane description. ||W||Bl 

Several times, indeed, there was a dead silence — one of those miser- 

able pauses which are always prolonged by the wish to think of some 
common-place observation that might break it, and which never 

comes to your relief when it is most wanted. But, pause or not, ^ \ 

Mrs. Lacquer still sat in all the pride of pomp at the head of the 
table, thinking that she had done quite enough towards honouring 
her guests, by putting on her emerald velvet dress and point lace, 

and covering the table with a costly dessert. At last, after a longer ^ — ■■ — g-v 

pause than ordinary, she collected all the glances of the ladies’ eyes 

into one focus, which was herself ; and then, by some peculiar free- 

masonry, they all rose at once, and sailed out of the room — an. active “ 

young gentleman in a white emvat opening the door for them ; and 

the two last young ladies who went out putting their arms round one 

anothcr^s waists in an impulse of girlish affection, most refreshing formal amusement took place when we had finished our 

and delightful to behold— -they could neither of them ever expect to coffee. The Misses Lacquer played a piece of four-and-twenty pages 
see thirty again. ,--i. in length, for the piano and harp, which threw everybody into ecsta- 

Mr. Lacquer now moved to the head of the table, and .directed his gjgg except ourselves, and afterwards sang Giorno d’Orrow, from Semi- 
guests to draw up nearer to him, which they did, apparently for tlie ramide, to prove their versatility of talent- The rest of the company 
purpose of hearing him relate the histoi-y of every separate bottle^ of gg^t still and admired, or looked at albums and picturesque annuals— | 
wine that came to table, each of which, by his account, was a kind •^j^ose harbours of refuge for the unamused— -which, they had seen an 
not to he met with every day, but especially procured for him by his hundred times before, until their carriages were ordered, when they 
friend Logwood, at a great price, with the assurance that he was the disappeared as quietly and imperceptibly as a gradual thaw, with 
only man who could have obtained it. Tlien the young gentleman, degree of coldness, being hut a few degrees above 

who opened the door, addressed a remark to us concerning some freezing. 

fracas in the Jockey Club; hut finding we knew nothing about it, As this appeared to be the general style of entertainment which 
passed us over with a glance of contempt, and directly turned his provided for each other, we were not surprised to hear one or 
attention to young Lacquer, who, mixing in better society than our- of the guests express their obligations to Mrs. Lacquer for then- 
selves, was quite up to all the chicanery of the turf. And next ^yery pleasant party ; but as our own feelings were quite different, we 
young Lacquer told him, in confidence, of a sweet mare that he tried ggi^ thing, making our escape with much joy, and inwardly 

the other day ; and only differed with the owner about a five pound resolving to "regret that a previous engagement prevented us from 
note, or he should have purchased her. And then they finally agreed accepting Mrs. Spangle Lacquer’s polite invitation,” should that lady 
to drive a break along the Edgeware Road the next day, along with ao-ain honour us with one. 
some man who knew Count JD'Orsay, and had got one of Cerito’s ^ 
gloves, which she had given to him herself. Two or three other 

guests were hard at work upon Sir Robert Peel and Lord Ellen- what»3 in a na . j 

borough; and one sharp-faced old gentleman was regarding every- We are informed that in consequence of the order from the Horse Guards 
body as they spoke with an air of smiling acquiescence and intent to the regiments who have served in the late war to wear the word "China, 
interest, that convinced us he was an humble acquaintance, asked at caps,^the Peninsular veterans have apphed for permission to place 

three quarters past the eleventh hour, to fill up a vacancy and balance Hardware, m the front of theirs, 

the order of the table.- And we were the more certain of this, ’ 

because at dinner, whenever he was asked which particular portion On Wednesday last Lord John Russell presided at the anniversary dmner 
of any dish he had a fancy to, he always replied, " Any part, any of the Society for the Recovery of Persons Apparently Browned. The 
part, thank you ; I have no preference — whichever you please.” usual procession of the resuscitated took place after dinner, but we under- 
Whenever the conversation came to a stand-still, hlr. Lacquer leant stood that none of his party were amongst the number. 
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PUNCH’S HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 

CHAPTER VI.— CONCERNING CERES. 

Ceres was peculiarly the goddess of corn ; hut her empire included 
heans : in fact it was co-extensive with the dirty acres, and corre- 
sponded to the vegetable kingdom. It likewise comprehended all 
things thereunto pertaining ; cultivator and produce, clod and clod- 
hopper, cart-horse, plough and pitch-fork, with their like. 

But though Ceres presided over corn — chafF, as the learned agree, 
was under the dominion of Homus. And albeit rustics were the 
subjects of Ceres, Momus was the prince of clowns. 

Ceres was the guardian of granaries ,* and she has at present a 
large quantity of bonded corn to , guard, which the sliding scale will 
not let in, Kow, with regard to the corn-law question, it is difficult I 
to guess at her opinion. As defender of the agricultural interest, 
that is, the agricultural interest of this country, she would side, of 
course, with the Duke of Buckingham ; as patroness of foreign hus- 
bandry, with Mr. Cobden. But probably, as long as she gets her 
sacrihces, she does not care twopence about the matter; though 
certainly the cheap loaf would considerably extend her worship; 
— ^provided that no diminution took place in wages. 

The ancient Komans took the liberty — ^whether poetical or im- 
pudent let the divinity herself decide — ^to call every kind of food 
made of com, Ceres. Macaroni, muffins, and crumpets, would all, 
in their day, have been termed, indifferently, Ceres. Thus would 
they have ennobled the twopenny buster thus would they have 
dignified the “ twist.” Perhaps they would have extended the same 
honour to all farinaceous provisions ; and Ceres and soojie would 
have been convertible terms. But the vital potion was unknown to 
the mother of the Gracchi. If the Homan matrons gave their 
children pap, no doubt they called that Ceres- Virgil mentions 
“ Cererem corruptam undis — sopped meal or biscuit which is 
much the same thing with pap. » 

In the line of Virgil just alluded to, the phrase “ Cerealiaque aima,” 
— ^and baking instruments — likewise occurs. Ceres, therefore, was 
the goddess of things used in baking ; except, perhaps, alum and 
bone-dust. 

What Ceres was, having been explained, it will now he asked, who 
was she ? She bore the same relation, or rather relations, to Jupiter 
with Juno. And what she was, and who she was, having been stated, 
probably some one will next inquire what she had a year ? That is 
a rather impertinent question ; hut no matter. She had an annual 
harvest in most countries, and a yearly sacrifice or two in Sicily ; 
one of which, as it occurred about harvest time, may have been a 
species of harvest home. Hereat several swine were immolated, 


much bacon devoured, and divers hymns sung to her praise and 
glory, whereof one, there is reason to conjecture, began with 
“ Herc*s'a healtR to our mistress, tlie founder of our feast.** 

This, most likely, was^the original of the ditty which is sung at the 
present day, or at least which was sung the other day, at similar 
festivals in Hampshire and elsewhere. There, however, “ mistress” 
is pronounced and "feast,” “wcasi.” j 

A grand gala and commemoration was also held, at some places I 
every fourth, and at others every fifth year, in honour of our 
" Farmers’ friend.” This was the celebration of the Eleusian Mys- 
teries, whereat the initiated were first frightened out of their wits by 
various pantomimic horrors, and while in that state induced to run 
about with torches (they had no squibs), shout, yell, dance, sing, and 
beat pots and kettles, with a devotion that was truly edifying. 
Mythologists do not mention the circumstance, but there is no doubt 
that their pockets in the meanwhile were turned inside out by the 
Hierophant and his assistants. These mysteries were held in high 
veneration ; and he who, not being a freemason, ventured to take a 
sight at them, was instantly put to death. Socrates was accused of 
having disparagingly spoken of them as 6fji0oy ; for which irreverent 
revelation he was very properly poisoned. What business have 
philosophers to go letting out truth ; why cannot they lie still ? 

At present the only sacrifices made to Ceres consist of cash. They 
are paid to her priests the bakers, who, like her more ancient min- 
isters, are enormous rogues, and exact a gi'eat deal more than their 
due ; moreover, in dispensing her good things, they mix up much 
rubbish with “them of their own. Should heathenism ever become 
the professed creed of this country, Ceres, no doubt, will have a 
grand temple in Baker Street. Tithes will continue to he'exacted ; 
but they will be taken as far as may be practicable, in kind. 

The severe domestic calamity which befel Ceres is known in most 
circles except the civic. Like the Turk in the celebrated old English 
ballad of Lord Bateman, she had an only daughter, Proserpine ; who 
anticipated the " beauteous Emma,” by flourishing fair beneath her 
mother’s eye to a degree insufferably bewitching. Pluto, King of the 
Netherlands, or Infernal Begions, beheld her one unlucky day as he 
was lurking on the look-out behind a bush, and she was gathering 
flowers on the plains of Enna. She was fond of flowers, poor thing ! 
but not of flowers of biimstone ; it may be imagined, therefore, with 
what feelings she would he likely to regard Pluto. His sulphureous 
majesty, however, instantly fell in love with her, and as instantly 
made her his own, which feat he accomplished by the summary 
, process of bursting from his hiding-place and seizing her, amid the 
I screams of her attendant nymphs, by the waist. He then smote the 
. ground with his trident. Earth yawned at his command, and down he 
; went with his victim after the manner of Mr. 0. Smith. 

. Ceres, immediately on hearing of this outrage, had two swift 
, dragons harnessed to her chariot, and went post to Jupiter, to make 



Iw ^plamt to liU majesty. Japiier at fiwt tried to reconeUe her to in the subterranean -world. Whether Jupiter meant, by tnairing the 
e 01 ^ ; but finding it useless to take that line, he guaranteed the . condition, to show, figuratively, how improper it is to dine with 
Restoration of her daughter, provided she had taken no refreshment inferiors, and that the exdnsiveness of Olympus -was to be inflexibly 
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maintained ; or whether he intended to humbug his petitioner, may 
be questioned ; his design may have been moral, but it was more 
probably insidious. He must have known that as soon as the poor 
little soul had done crying, she would eat ; what other resource ^was 
there open to her ? As it might have been expected, so it fell out; she 
saw a pomegranate in the Elysian Fields ; it reminded her of her 
childhood’s home, and also of her not having dined ; and she very 
naturally ate it up. “ You’ve done it !” cried the Furies from the 
abyss, and the gloomy rooks and caverns around re-echoed in thunder. 

You’ve done it 1'” She had done it ; *®her flint,” as a transatlantic 
mythologist has expressed it, “ was fixed for ever and much against 
her mamma’s consent and her own, she was forced to become Pluto’s 
queen. 

To commemorate this sad event, and do the people] out of their 
goods, the above-mentioned mysteries were instituted. 

Ceres did one veiy eccentric thing. She changed herself into a 
mare, and thus transformed, gave birth to the colt Arion, who was 
subsequently winner of the Nemman sweepstakes (ridden by owner, 

I Adrastus of Argos). She was by no means proud of this prodigy, 
and so annoyed was she at the birth of it, that she was actually on 
the point of going into a nunnery ; but Jupiter sent the Fates to 
condole with her on her misfortune. They represented to her that 
what was to be would be, and that it was no use to ciy at w’hat could 
not be helped. ^Yith which philosophical suggestions she allowed 
herself at last to be comforted. 

To atone for a single foolish act, Ceres made several acts that were 
wise. These were legislative acts, for the benefit of the natives of 
Sicily. In return, she was serenaded for a long time with SicUian 
Vespers. 

Ceres was variously pourtrayed. Sometimes she was figured 
veiled, in allusion, probably, to having so nearly taken the veil. At 
others she was represented with a head-dress of com, flowers, and 
blades of wheat, according to the Celestial Female Fashions for August. 
Instead of a parasol, however, she had a poppy in one hand ; and a 
torch in place of a fan in the other. There were other images of her 
on sale at the statuaries’ shops ; among which, if there was not one in 
the shape of an old woman leaning on a staff (in reference to bread, 
the staff of life), there ought to have been. 

To this goddess were offered beef and mutton, as well as pork ; but 
which she preferred has not been satisfactorily ascertained. We 
may be sure, however, that, whatever meat she had, the priests took 
-care it should be tender. 


®5«atre 3Roi}at> ?^ong Itong. 

INTENDED FOR “ THE OBSERVER.” 

From our active contemporary, The Times, we take the following from 
the latest " Indian News : ” — 

The last division of the ilect, having left the Yang;-Tze<Kiang river, had on the 17tih 
of October reached Chusan, where a portion of the troops was to be stationed for a time, 
other portions were stationed at Amoy and Hong Kong j this latter colony is governed by 
Lord Saltoun. It was thriving, and a propose had been made for erecting a theatre 

We have made every inquuy into the subject, and finding the report 
to he pei'fectly true, we are inclined to believe that tliere can be scarcely 
any doubt of its correctness. To he sure, if the intelligence should turn 
out to be a mere flam, it would cause some suspicion of tlie veracity of an 
excellent contemporary. Nevertheless, we are enabled to favour our 
readers with certain intelligence, which, we think, removes the possibility 
of doubt upon the matter, and can, therefore, positively state that 
Mr. John Cooper, of the Theatre Royal Covent Garden, is engaged by 
Lord Saltoun as Stage-manager to the Theatre Royal Hong Kong. Mr. 
Cooper will take with him a complete outfit, and the regret of the pro- 
fession. An escort from Coveut Garden will, it is supposed, accompany 
him to Gravesend. Handsome terms have been offered to Mr. Charles 
Kean to play three nights ; but that gentleman having stipulated for three 
hundred, his Lordship does not, under present circumstances, think it 
advisable that such an experiment ^should be tried upon our conquered 
enemies. 


A NOTICE OF MOTION. 

Col. Sibtborpe lias given notice of a motion for a return of all the “ school- 
masters abroadj^^ and the amount of Income Tax paid by them. 

— ■ r** 

A certain tragedian, whose performance of Hamlet some thirty years 
ago was so successful that it was repeated fifteen years afterwards, and 
may probably be looked for once every ten years till further notice, boasts 
of his godlilve figime, but is candid enough to admit that his paddings 
have cost him a little fortune.” It may be said of him, that if his nose is 
not finely chiselled, his legs are, at all events, splendidly calved. 


SONGS OF THE SESSIONS. 


THE COUNSEL’S CANZONET. 

Here I am, here I am 1 — from the first of the morning. 
And here I remain till the close of the day ; 

No brief — but a dummy — ^my bag is adorning. 

And that I take precious good care to display. 

Around me in eloquence boldly expanding, 

More fortunate barristers bawl themselves hoarse ; 

But I am contented with silently handing 
To the proper Official my motion of course. 

But is eloquence only in language 1 Oh, never 
So false an assertion as tlmt I’ll allow, 

A lengthy address I admit may be clever," 

But grace can be met with in nought but a bow. 

There ’s something, I ’m certain, extremely beguiling 
In my manner, when motions of course I hand in ; 

For the proper Official salutes me with smiling,] “ 

And 1 his politeness retm'n by a grin. 

Then talk not of triumph by long-winded speeches, — 
Compare them with acts, and dien* merits are small ; 

And Shaksperc himself in his Plays somewhere teaches 
The most they express who say nothing at all. 

There ’s poetry, perhaps, in the orator’s notion 
When language lie uses with passionate force ; 

But who has not heard of the poeti*y of motion ? 

And that's to be found iu the motion of course. 


33wc atiK t|)e 

A GOOD deal has been said iu the papers lately about the comparative 
importance of tlie Bar and the Press ; but Punch is of opinion that they — 
the Bar and the Press — are ‘ ‘ much of a muchness.” That the dignity of the 
Bar is represented by a horse-hair wig and a stuff gown, is undeniable ; but 
the moral influence of the press — ineltding its advertising invitations to 
try Coles’s Patent Rheumatic Bands, or to Save your Income Tax at 
Doudney’s, is not to be for an instant questioned. The Press, which carries 
the praises of Cockle’s Anti-bilious Pills to the remotest corners of the 
earth, certainly does more for civilization than the Bar, though a barrister 
asking for judgment against the casual ejector is certainly a noble piece of 
nature’s handiwork. There is something very dignified in criticising the 
measures of Government, which it is the duty of the press to do ; but there 
is more real power exercised by the counsel, who, by merely signing his 
name to a piece of paper, enables the sheriff to compute ; and thus the 
bar wields an enormous engine, acting — through the sheriff-.— on the^mass 
of the community. 

The Bar has the glorious privilege of defending the pickpocket, while 
the Press can only chronicle his actions ; and the barrister’s entry into a 
crowded court is accompanied by a cry from the usher of — Way for the 
Bar,” while the gentleman of the Press is obliged to elbow his way as he 
can through the populace. This seems to give the preponderance in the 
way of importance to the Bar ; but altogether we think that the penny-a- 
liner and the briefless one are about upon a par, and we therefore recom- 
mend that the contest between the two should be considered as a drawn 
battle. 


OPINIONS OF SIR ROBERT PEEL. 

OUT OF PARLIAMENT AND IN PRIVATE. 

Lord Stanley is a very ambitious fellow, extremely hot-headed, and 
very desu’ous of cutting me out as leader in tlie House of Commons. 
I must keep him down . — From Sir R. PeePs thoughts while shaving on the 
22nd of May 1842. 

Graham is a humbug : that’s my opinion . — Private conversation with 
Lady Peel at the breakfast-table, June 24, 1842. 

The Q,ueen don’t like me just yet, but I’m a smooth tongued fellow, and 
I think I can work my way . — Cogitation in the carriage when going down 
to fVindsor, ; 

There’s_nobody like me . — Sir R, PeeVs opinion of himself ; passim. 


In answer to our last inquiries in Trafalgar Square, we were informed 
that the following bulletiu had just been issued : — The Nelson Monu- 
ment is getting on as well as can be expected. It bas passed* some very 
quiet days lately — ^but from the present symptoms we cannot venture to 
say that the patient will be in a condition to hold up its head before the 
Spring.” 

(Signed) Andrew Wtnch, Mason. 

Patrick O’Mortaherty, Lodiourer ^ his X mark, 
John Bott, Mason^s boy. 
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FINE ARTS. 

(latest from WINDSOR.) 

Friday , — OuR town has been kept in a state of agreeable excitement 
the whole of the day, it having been rumoured last night that Mr. F. G. 
Moon, the distinguished print-seller of Threadneedle-street, would (to 
further the interests of English art) make another visit to the Castle, for 
the purpose of exhibiting another present (received by him from a foreign 
potentate) to her Majesty and Prince Albert 



€Sfa?«tte. 

DIVIDENDS DECLARED. 

The Marquis of Normanby’s novels have just declared a dividend of 
twopence lialfpenny a pound, which is being paid at all the butter-shops. 

PROOF OP DEBTS. 

Under the estate of John Bull, the Whigs have proved for the deficiency 
in the revenue, whichis universally admitted to be owng to them exclusively. 

LITERARY BANKRUPT. 

Peter Fitzscrawl, Esq., Melo-dramatic writer, and agent for 
Zamiel’s red and blue fire. To surrender at the Victoria Theatre, in the 
New Cut, on the 1st of April. Mis last bill, which was drawn in favour 
of the Adelphi, was returned with the following noting — No effects, 

SONGS OF TPIE SEEDY. 

Blow on, blow on — thou wintry wind, 

I care not for thy^power,^ 

Thou art not nearly so unkind 
As the long pelting shower. 

For Oh, the rain dotli wet my clothes. 

And causes me to wring ’em. 

As through my parapluie it flows. 

My shabby tattered gingham. 

Beneath the shadow of a lamp, 

That gave a flickering light— 

I bought it of a cheating scamp 
One dull and rainy night — 

I may forgive— .1 can’t forget 
That vile delusive fellow, 

It never does keep out the wet — 

My gingham — ^torn — umbrella. 


THE FULL MOON A REFLECTED LIGHT. 

Mr. Moon, like a man of businife, arrived by an early train at Slough, 
and made the best of his way to the Castle, where he had the honour of 
submitting to the notice of the Queen and the Prince a pint-bottle of real 
Schiedam, and half-a-dozen herrings, sent to Mr. M. by the King of Hol- 
land, in acknowledgment of Mr. Moon’s magnificent work of Mynheer 
Van Dunk, painted by — (name unknown). The Prince having for a 
moment inhaled the Schiedam, pronounced it excellent ; whilst her 
Majesty the Queen thought the herrings worthy of Mr. Moon himself, 
being “ perfect bloaters.” 

Mr. Moon returned at four o’clock to Threadneedle-street, where he 
entertained a party of his dear and honoured friends,” the artists — ^the 
Schiedam and herrings acting very prominent characters on the occasion. 


THE HOP MARKET. 

Nathan’s Kennington Hops are at present the favourites ; and the 
pockets being only slightiy affected, the demand is general. Inferior hops 
are quoted very low, and pockets are freely picked— so that the transac- 
tions, though small, are extremely numerous. 

THE DRUG MARKET. 

The legitimate drama went off heavily at five shillings the box, and has 
failed in tiie hands of one or two companies, 

Hh-Q Morning Post—one.oi flie oldest drugs in the market — ^is now 
never quoted. Where sleep is difficult of being procured it is still taken 
• in— medicinally— by a few families. 

THE MEAT MARKET. 

Legs were freely walked off, and there was a pressure on ribs owing to 
the rush of beggars ; but knuckles came down, while calves’ -heads were 
lookiug-up steadily. At Smithfield, there was a rush of bulls, biit the 
transactions were of such a hazardous nature, as to appear more like a 
toss-up, than firm business. Any kind of security was resorted to, and 
the bulls having driven a W€^l-knowu speculator into a corner, he was 
glad to get out as he could, though an attempt was made to pin him to 
his position, 

‘ Pigs went on mnch at the old rates ; and briskness could not be ob- 
tained, though the coupons were freely offered. 

The weather having been favourable to slaughtering, calves have not 
been brought to the pen,— but there is something doing in beef, for the 
• ^la&t of ike Barons*' is advertised. 

A WOODEN CoN.--'Why is the wood-pavement in the Poultry opposed to free- 
trade .^—Because it is fofmed on a sliding -scale. 


^gtattfcal SntelHgente. 

"by the observer’s own correspondent. 

We have it on very good authority, which has never deceived us, at least 
willingly — ^that is to say as far as we know, though people’s motives are 
difficult to judge of — that the difference of opinion between the lessee of a 
certain theatre, and the representative of a well-known Egyptian in a 
recently-acted Opera, is on the eve of being amicably settled. We are glad 
of this for Uie sake of all parties ; not that we have any particular reason 
to be pleased at a matter which does not concern us, hut, as we have often 
said before, and we repeat it again, we wish well to the whole profession. 
We^know we have our enemies — and who has notl — hut we do not see that 
we ought to be disliked by any one, nor do we think we are, though we 
seldom find ourselves right in our conjectures. 

The production of Der Freischutz at Drury Lane has created a good 
deal of conversation in the theatre, and some people have been going 
about saying one thing, while some have stood still and said another. The 
owl in the incantation scene may or may not be the owl that appeared 
when the opera was first brought out, hut if it should be it is nothing to 
us, while if it should not he it is nothmg to any one. 

jporctp Intellffiente. 

The overland cab from Hounslow has arrived since our last, bringing 
letters up to tlie latest dates, and a passenger up to Piccadilly. The turn- 
pike at Hammersmith was in possession of the British, who were selling to 
every one who passed in vehicles a letter of safe-conduct. There was a 
dreadful variance between some of the district clocks, and on a show of 
hands being taken, the result was fearfully contradictory. 

At Brompton there seems a desire on the part of the inhabitants to 
cultivate friendly relations, for the people are flocking to the pawnbrokers, 
whom they address by the endearing title of uncle. The treaty between 
Chelsea and Battersea only waits for the signature of the beadle, who is 
taking six lessons of Mr. Carstairs. By the terms of the Convcution, 
Chelsea gives up nothing, and Battersea takes all that is thus ceded. It 
will tos be partly a dead letter, and when drawn up, it will probably be 
consi^ed to the dead letter office accordingly. 

In consequence cfnum&rous complaints received from all parts cf the country as to 
ihe difficulty in procuring the Wedcly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, (price id,) which may be sent firee by 
Post, commencing with Number LXXX, It will be Published every Thursday 
Morning, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. 13, Wellington Street, Strand. In the latter case, a Post Office order for 
paymetit must be enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication of the 
Unstamped Edition, and cf the Monthly Parts, will be contimied precisely as heretcfore. 

Printed ty Mesaxi. Bradbnry and Evani. Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefrlan, in the 

city of London, and published by Joseph Smith, of 1^, Caroline Street, Eaton Square, Pimlico, at 
r the Office, No. 13, Wellington Street, Strand, in the precinct of the Savoy, in the county ot 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 

CHAPTER vn.— PATTY RETURNS HOME— AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR. 

Whex ^Ir. Flamingo had fairly crossed the threshold of the round- 
house, he paused, and throwing as much solemnity as lay in his power 
into his figure, voice and manner, asked of Patty, "What she thought 
would become of her ? ” 

Poor girl ! that thought was then busy at her heart — that thought 
then bewildered her : she answered not a word — but sobbed bitterly. 

“ See what it is to have fallen into the hands of a Christian,” con- 
tinued the feather-merchant. ^ If Mr. Curlwell had only pressed his 
charge,” — that worthy person being too modest to listen to his praises, 
had walked quickly on — what, what could have saved you from 
oakum and Bridewell ? If you’re not quite lost to shame and virtue, 
you’ll pray for that good man ” 

“Pray for him!” cried Knuckle. “Well, master, if you don’t 
make the flesh shake upon one’s bones — I tell you, as I’ve told you 
before, it was tlie old fellow himself who insulted the child — it was”— 

“ Silence, sir — silence I That shocking habit you have of speaking 
against your betters will some day take you to Tyburn. Don’t I 
know the gentleman well ? A man with money in the Bank ! A man 
in the confidence of one of my best customers ! A man with such a 
fatherly look ! — wears powder, and everything respectable ! Is it 
likely, eh ? ” asked the feather-merchant, with an invincible air. “ As 
for you” — and Flamingo turned to Patty — as a Christian, I hope 
you’ll not want bread ; but — ^no ! — I owe it to ^Irs. Flamingo — I owe 
it to the virtuous young people about me — you never eat another 
crumb of mine.” 

“ I did nothing, siiv-I said nothing — indeed, sir — I — oh, sir ! — ^you 
don’t know what I’ve suffered.” — Patty could stammer out no more. 

“ Suffered ! And what have I suffered 2 Is it nothing to have 
one’s property flaunted about in a round-house 2 Gracious me ! if 
the world knew what had happened to these feathers, where would 
be my reputation — and more, where -would be my connexion 2 The 
feathers now,” said Flamingo, “ ai*’n’t worth a groat,” 

“ Well, if they have been tumbled a little,” urged Knuckle, “can’t 
Patty put ’em all to rights again 2 ” 

“ Yes, indeed, sir,” cried Patty, earnestly — ^“indeed I will — I’ll not 
sleep first.” 

. “ Humph !” said Flamingo, “ and how do I now know that the 
property will be safe 2” Patty spoke not a word ; but she looked in 
the face of Flamiqgo — ^in his hard, swoln, prosperous face — and the 
look made his eye blink, and his lip work ; be violently rubbed his 
chin, and said hurriedly, “Well, well, I hope after all, that you are 
honest ; and so, under the circumstances — I’ve no doubt I’m setting 
a bad example — still, under the circumstances,” (it was thus delicately 
Flamingo touched upon the death of Patty’s mother,) “ I’ll bring 
myself to trust you. Now, go home ; say your prayers, be a good girl, 
and particularly mind that I have the feathers to-morrow. — ^Luke, I 
want you— quick.” 

Saying this, Mr. Flamingo walked towards his westward habitation. 
Now, the feather-merchant was, when all is said, not really so coarse 
and selfish as his words and manner seemingly proclaimed him. He 
did not credit all the story told, or rather cunningly hinted, by Curl- 
well, of Patty ; nevertheless, he would not trust himself to disbelieve 
Lord Huntingtopper’s valet : he was so respectable, so well-placed, and 
more, he was in the establishment of a nobleman, whose lady had 
such a laudable love of feathers ! Therefore, Flamingo suffered his 
belief to be nicely balanced between the valet and the girl ; both 
might be right — ^both might be wrong. Flamingo was, however, one 
of those politic folks, who think the surest way to make people, that 
is, people depending upon them, better than they are, is to treat them 
as if they were infinitely worse. A workman had only to commit 
some heinous fault, and so entirely forfeit the confidence of his 
master, to learn for the first time what an estimable person the 
feather-merchant had once thought him. A man had only to turn 
thief, to make Flamingo earnestly declare that “ he would have trusted 
that man with untold gold ” Such trust, however, it had never really 
been his weakness to put in the human animal. 

Knuckle, having said a few hurried words of comfort to Patty, 
followed his master. Patty,’ then, with quickened steps, turned 
towards her home. Yes, with lightened heart, she almost ran along 
the street, gliding and shrinking from every passer-by, as though 
dreading some new impediment, some terrible delay, to keep her from 
a hearth, where death alone remained to greet her. So happy, so 


strangely happy was she at her escape from the den she had quitted, 
so relieved from the paralysing dread that the last — last consolation 
would have been denied her, that, in her assurance of liberty, she 
seemed to lose a conviction of that iiTeparaJble misei'y at home : she 
ran once more to find her mother, hardly for the time remembering, 
that that mother had passed away for ever. 

The bell of St. Martin’s tolls two, and Patty, with swoln eyes and 
anxious, bloodless face, is working alone. She is sewing some piece of 
dress, a mourning gai-ment, a piece of decent outside black, purchased 
by the sacrifice of almostallnecessary apparel— .of the very bed-cover- 
ing, for which in the coming winter nights she may starve with winter 
cold; she is working, mechanically working, her face dead, blank 
with misery — ^her fingers only moving. 

(What a hideous vanity may leer from out the ornamental mourn- 
ing of the rich — what elaborate mockery of woe in gauze and flounce, 
bought over fashion’s counter ! — ^but what a misery on the misery of 
death — ^what sacrifice upon suffering in the black of the poor, bought 
with money lent — that is, sold — by the money-broker !) 

The church-bell had scarcely ceased to sound, when a low, distinct 
knock struck on the door ; again, and again, yet Patty lieai’d it not ; 
but continued at her work, absorbed and unconscious. The door 
opened, and a female, silently as a shadow, glided in. 

“ Patty, Patty,” said the visitor. 

Patty lifted up her head, Tvas about to shriek, when, by a violent 
effort, she subdued her emotion, and, laying down her work and 
rising from her chair, she asked with trembling voice — “ In the name 
of God, who, what are you 2 ” 

“Do you not know me, Patty 2 ’’ said the woman with a slight 
shudder. 

“ Can it be J essy 2 ” cried Patty. 

“ It is that wretch ; though God bless you for calling me Jessy, 
that’s something.” 

“ I should not have known you ; what has happened, are you not 
well 2 ” asked Patty, hurriedly, becoming alarmed at the unearthly 
aspect of her visitor. 

Indeed her appearance was changed and terrible. Her face looked 
clay-cold, and clay-wet ; white and reeking from the agony of brain 
and heart. Her black eyes had something awful in their wild energy, 
and her discoloured lips were pressed as one together, as though to 
master and control the passionate grief that struggled to burst from 
her. Thus changed, thus possessed, it was no wonder fibat Patty 
paused ere she recognised in her visitor the lost, the -wretched girl, 
whose sympatliy had awakened in her sorrowing heart a feeling of 
sisterly pity, of mournful gratitude. Poor creature ! the look of 
trading misery, the reckless, flaunting air that a few hours since she 
deemed a fitting, necessary grace, was lost, destroyed in the intensity 
of mental suffering. Contrasting her past aspect with her present, 
she seemed a thing of vulgar vice, elevated and purified by agony ; 
the hideous farce of wretchedness affecting mirth, heightened to the 
solemnity of mortal tragedy. 

“ What’s the matter 2 What do you want — here 2” asked Patty, 

I timidly, and endeavouring not to shrink back from the figure which — 
despite of her attempted firmness — seemed to dilate aqd Jgrow more 
terrible before her. “What do you want here 9” repeated Patty, 
and she glanced at the coffin. The look, on the sudden, changed 
the woman to meekness ; and the next moment touched her into tears. 

“ I would not for the world, dear Patty — oh, let me for this night 
call you so — would not disturb you, and at such a time — I would 
not, but there’s something at my heart — do let me tell it — do, or my 
heart will break.” With gushing eyes, the poor outcast made this 
passionate request ; and Patty, with pitying looks, offered her a chair. 

“ AVhat is the matter 2” asked Patty with her sweet, tender voice, 
made more cordial by the uncontrollable soitow that possessed her 
viritor. 

“ ril tell you,” said the woman with an effort ; and in a few 
moments, with dry eyes, but with a voice deep and husky with sub- 
dued emotion, sbe thus proceeded. “ I come, Patty, first to ask your 
forgiveness.” 

“ You never offended me — ^indeed, no,” said Patty. 

“ I tell you, yes ; many a time, I have laughed at you — sneered at 
you — called you foul names. And why ? It was to relieve my heart 
— ^it would have burst if I liad not. When I saw you so young, so 
innocent, so cheerful, working early and late for the dear soul that 
now lies there ” — ^Patty unconsciously stretched her hands towards 
the coffin— “Ha!” cried Jessy, “you may look there— you may 
pray there ! I could not dare to do it— for my mother -would rise in 
her shroud and curse me.” 

“ No, no — do not think so,” said Patty, “ it is not goodness to 
think so.” 
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“ But let me say,” cried Jessy, “ what I came to say. You did not 
know when I sneered and laughed at you, how much I loved you ; 
but was it for such as I was to say so ? No : and so I relieved my 
heart with madness and vile words, and — ^but that is over ; I liave 
seen that to-night” — ^here the woman shuddered, and her cheek 
q^uivered with terror—** sooh what has changed me.” 

“Thank heaven for it, Jessy,” cried Patty, with a look of gladness, 

“ You forgive me 1” Patty took the speaker’s hand, and pressed it 
between her own. “And will you, before we part for ever, let me— 
it will ease my heart- 7 -let me tell you my miserable story 
“ If ’twill indeed please you, yes,” said Patty. 

“ It shall be in few words — ^for I am in torment while I speak ; yet 
it is a torment, that a something, I know not what, will make me 
suffer. I am country-born ; my childhood was one long hapijy holi- 
day : I was an only child, and was to my father as his heart was to 
his bosom. All life to me was nothing but happy sounds and happy 
sights. My first trouble was the departure of a neighbour’s son for 
tlie sea : but we parted with a vow of lasting love, and that vow was 
approved by our parents. I — I — two years passed — my heart wras 
changed ; some devil had altered my nature — I became vain, head- 
strong, selfish — I left my father’s liouse a wicked, guilty thing, and 
for three years have tried to hide my shame here, in London. Oh I 
those three years ! Had the sky for that time rained fire upon me, I 
l)ad not suffered half so much. My story is nearly done. Two hours ! 
since I was in the street — laughing, loudly laughing, from an empty 
I and corrupted heai’t. A man slowly passed me ; with a laugh, I laid 
my liand upon his shoulder — ^he turned his head — oli, Christ I — it was 
my father 1” 

With these words the wretched woman sank back in the chair, and 
with fallen mouth, fixed eyes, and ghastly features, looked, on the 
sudden, death-struck. Patty was about to rise to seek assistance, 
when Jessy grasped her by the hand, and held her w’ith convulsive 
strength. ^ 



In a few minutes she became composed, and then proceeded : — 

“Patty, I am now determined. I quit jhis life of horror. I will 
pray to find something like peace — ^like goodness. I have done you 
harm — ^will you forgive me — ^forgive the wretched Mhgdalen — and — 
yes— pray for her?” 

Saying tlds, Jessy, in a passion of grief, dropt upon her knees ; 
Patty, starting, from her chair, and hiding her face in her hands, 
sobbed — 

“I do forgive you — ^I pray for you— I — God in heaven bless and 
strengthen you I” 


RULE AND EXCEPTION. 

** Like will to like ” — such is the golden rule ; 
Ass doats on ass, and fool delights in fool. 
Sir Peter Busy makes the exception good, 
Andbears'a vast antipathy to wood. 


PUNCH'S PARLIAMENT. 


THE DISTRESS OF THE COUNTRY. 

The debate on this subject was resumed. • 

Mr. Hume had made calculations on the distress of the country, 
and begged leave to refer to a slate which contained his figures. 
Now, he (Mr. Hume) had been accused of quoting Cocker, but he 
would continue to quote Cocker. Now, it was quite true that if sixteen 
families received forty-five loaves in a week, it gave two loaves to 
each and thirteen over ; but what did this amount to ? (Hear, hear.) 
There was a baby in the city he had the honour to represent, who 
had been brought up by hand, and if all the babies in all the cities of 
England and Ireland were thrown on the general food of the country, 
what would be the residue in the granaries ? (Hear.) Let the House 
ask themselves that, and let them do as he did — if they wislied to 
solve the question — let them go home and consult Cocker. (A laugh.) 
The House might laugh on both sides, but let the House take care 
it did not eventually laugh on the wrong side. When lie (Mr. Hume) 
was a boy (Ones of “ Question^*) Well ! and that was the question. 
Wlien he w^as a boy (for he would repeat it), his (the honourable 
member’s) mother used to allow him sixpence whenever he brought 
home a prize from school. Well, and what did the House think 
was the result ? Why, that he (the honourable member) never 
got any pocket-money. (Hear.) Now, ho (Mr. Hume) knew he 
was a fool then, and he had been told that he was a fool now, 
but he was not bound to believe it, at least, all of it. (Cheers.) With 
regard to the distress of the country, he thought it might be pre- 
vented if there was any way of stopping it. This brought 
him again to Cocker. (Oh, Oh.) Well, if the House did not 
nice it, if they would not go through the figures with him 
one by one, they could lump them into a total ; and thus, 
if his way of doing it was not liked, it could be lumped, 
and there was an end of it. (Cheers.) He should now sit down, and 
having made a speech on one side of the question, lie should record 
his vote for the other. There were always two sides to every ques- 
tion, and the only way to do justice to both was to give a fair chance 
to each of them. (Cheers.) 

Colonel Sibthorp had listened very attentively to the accounts of 
the public distress, but he did not believe any one of them. He (the 
gallant Colonel) was a public man, and if the distress had been 
public he, as a public man, must have been affected by it. (Hear.) 
He had been told there were several families who got no meat from 
one week’s end to another : what of this ? Let the House inquire 
whether there had been any falling off in the number of bullocks 
slaughtered during the past year ? To he sure there had not. 
Then what had become of all the meat ? Somebody had had it— 
ay, and eaten it too. (A Imgk) He (Colonel Sibthorp) had never 
experienced any difficulty ; then what was meant by a deficiency of 
food ? He (the gallant Colonel) did not understand it. He should 
vote with Sir R. Peel ; hut as he (Colonel Sibthorp) did not quite 
understand whether the motion was favourable or unfavourable to 
his party, he should reserve the expression of an opinion on that 
paH of the subject until the time arrived for a division. 

Mr. Peter Borthwick then rose, hut the rush of Meinbers towards 
the door was so great that the honourable gentleman was left alone, 
and was proceeding to address the House, when the speaker peremp- 
torily counted him out of it. 


^unci’s “ (Eourt ffitrtular.” 

Her Majesty, we are delighted to say, continues in the enjoyment of 
excellent healtli. So does, Prince Albert — so do the dear little baby 
Royalties. During the past week, various banquets have been given to 
the nobility of the Red Book, and to the nobility of Nature ; Punch means 
to distinguished members of literature, art, and science. Yesterday, 
covers were laid for forty. Among the guests honoured by the command 
of Her Majesty, were Viscountess Canning and Miss Martineau ; the Duke 
of Buccleugh and Charles Dickens, Esq. ; the Marquis of Clanricarde and 
Thomas Hood, Esq. ; Admiral Sir Robert Otway and Daniel Maclise, 
Esq. R. A. ; the Hon. Eleanor Stanley and Miss Mitford ; Lord Lyndhurst 
and the Author of Jon; Doctor Praetorius and William Charles Mac- 
ready, Esq. 

This evening. Miss Edgeworth is expected at Buckingham Palace on a 
visit to her Majesty. Indeed, such is the patronage of _ literature— such 
the hospitality awarded to art and science (of which Continentalsovereigns 
might take r beneficial example) by our b^oved Queen, that a day or two 
since Punch heard a gentlemah-in-waitmg sneeringly declare that the 
shortest cut to Windsor Castle was tlirough‘Patemoster-row.^ 
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PUNCH’S POLITICAL ECONOMY. 


■Segenlys of Jnn 


OF NATURAL AGENTS. THE LEGEND OF THE SARACEN’S HEAD. 

A NATURAL agent is, as its name imports, an agent of nature ; and all When the Saracens maintained an iineq^ual contest with the Crusaders, 
our country agents are in the nature of natural agents, for they are natu- Richard the Second took up his tent, and pitched it excessively strong at 
rally desirous of such a respectable apncy. The wmd is a natural Palestine. We have hunted the annals of the wars, and turned over the 
agent, and in some cases may be said to help circulation, which it may be aespatches of tlie Duke of Wellington, in the hope of finding materials for 
truly said to do when violent pumng is resorted to. Water is an agent of ^ legend ; but not being able to meet with anything of the kind, we have 
very great power, very often turning a mill ;andwhenmixed with brandy, jtjjghed back to our own resources, for there, at all events, “ We know a 
it frequently gives a rotatory motion to every object— at least as far as the ^ g^ys, that we can always draw upon, 

persons are concerned who have resorted to the very powerful agency rp^e legend of the Saracen’s Head is an interesting one. When Richard 
alluded to. ^ Water is a very natural agent, for all the metropolitan milk- 2 ;^tm.ned from the Crusades, he was of course much fatigued, and on enter- 
men; and, in conformity with the truth that it always finds its level, it London he very naturally required some refreshment. The weary 
generally causes a very perceptible rising in all the^ milk-cans. Such is monarch, on arriving at Snow Plill, which stands in the same relation to 
the power of water, that, when held in solntion with ordinary chalk, a Skinner-street as the Alps do to Italy, lie called loudly for a tapster, and 
pound weight of it has been found capable of raising a penny. Humbug drunk rather freely, ** untille ye headde of ye Singe did swimme 

is also entitled to be called a natural agent ; and a parliamentary agent ^yghte royallie,” says the historian of that era, lie began laying about him 
falls under this description. Inanimate agents are better than hvmg ^ battle-axe, to the « astoundmente and dyscomfytture 

agents ; for instance, a steam-engine is better than a lawyer— for while yg courtierres.” Upon which one of “ ye Barons said, " I wish his 

the former generates steam, the latter generates hot water, and is pretty Majestie hadde the head of a Saracen before him just nowe, for I trowe 
sure to plunge us into it. , -• * he would play ye deuce with itte.” Whereupon, the King paid all the 

It is said by political economists that inanimate agents are capable of damage, and gave permission that the house should be called the Saracen’s 
much more rapid action than those that are alive; hut the political Head, which is the name it bears even to the present day. 
economists seem to have forgotten that no action can be so rapid as that have this legend from Lydgate, who got it from one of the king’s 

commenced by an attorney on a bill of excliauge when his object is to own fellows, but where the fellow himself had it we are unable to give any 
create value — in the shape of costs, which he runs up with a rapidity of jj^ocount whatever. 

action that is truly astonishing. The East-India Tea Company professes ’ . . - .... ■ 


to be very particular in the appointment of its agents ; but every tea- 
kettle is- in some degree an agent, if the Company’s teas are used in the 
family where the kettle is located. 

Frost is an agent for the plumbers, hy putting the pipes out of repair ; 


Mons. JOURDAIN on '‘THE RIGHT OF SEARCH.'* 
Some very had language has passed between Lord Brougham and M. de 


an a^ent for the butt r shop . Brougham accuses the Frenchman of ignorance — whilst the Frenchman 

.■ ■■■ ■ ■ ■■— —...I. — Vi!e L'nrvwl AfliTA /VnA fViinflr fe /kAvfain 


MATERNAL SOLICITUDE, 

MOTHER. 

Daughter, wherefore on thy cheek 
Shines that tear, the sign of woe — 
What thy cause of sorrow ? — speak ! 

Sure a parent ought to know I 
Does the retrospect of years 

To thine eyes those tear-drops bring?— 
Bright thy childhood’s May appears. 

And thy Summer ’s like thy spring. 
What ! another glistening drop ! 

Whence the cause — can it be love I— 
Passion rankling spite of hope, — 

Then thy wayward heart reprove. 

Does thy brother’s last good-bye 
Cause these drops, my Isabelle 1— 
Wherefore start they in thine eye ; 

Tell me, dearest ^ughter, teU ? 

DAUGHTER. 

Mother, well you know tlie reason ; 

Don’t call me your dearest daughter ! 
If you had these ducks to season, 
Wouldn’t your old eyelids water % 


MEDICAL HINTS. 

When troubled with the head-ache pay a visit to a Union workhouse, 
which will transfer the affection to your heart. Next read through the 
last number of Punch, and the ache will first be driven to your sides, and 
as soon as the remedy has operated, will be expelled altogether. 

A large appetite is an alarming symptom ; it is a precursor of consump- 
tion. Take a sheet of White paper, whereupon set down, in a column, your 
rent, land-tax, window-tax, poor’s-rate, church-rate, water-rate, and your 
other rates and taxes, not forgetting your income-tax. To these add your 
butcher’s biU, baker’s bill, tailor’s bill, and other bills, particularly any 
bill that you may have accepted, and which is on the point of coming 
due. Add up and contemplate the sum total, which will very probably take 
away your appetite. ^ 

Somnolency may be iremoved by involving yourself m a Chancery suit 
endangering your whole property. So long as your case remains unde- 
cided, you will have little disposition to sleep. 

A dry skin results from obstruction in the pores. If ablution and 
abstersion fail to relieve you, and running a mile in a greatcoat prove 
' ineffectual, write an after-piece, and get it played for the first time on some 
night when the theatre is sure to be full. Go in with the ^ public when 
the doors open, and wedge yourself into the middle of the pit. You will 
soon have no occasion to complain of a dry skin. 


vindicates the comprehensiveness of his knowledge. One thing is certain 
in this Right of Search ; if the French do not know how to vary their 
arguments, &ey have at least numberless ways of shifting the same words. 
They remind us in this of their own Bourgeois Gentilhomme, who would 
take lessons of the Philosopher as to tlie inode of saying the same sen- 
tence — Beautiful Marchioness, your beautiful eyes make me die with 
love ” — twenty different ways. He will, however, nse those words and 
no other : whereupon says — 

“ Master of PAi/osopAy.— In the first place, you may use them as you 
have used iSoLem—^Beautiful Marchioness, your beautiful eyes make me 
die with love* 

** Or, again, — With love to diet they make me — beautiful Marchioness — 
your beautiful eyes. 

again. — Tour beautiful eyes with looe make me^beautiful 
Marchioness — die. 

“ Or, again. — To die, your beautiful eyes — beautiful Marchioness — 
make me with love. 

“ Or, again. They make met beautiful eyeSt to die^beautiful 

Marchioness — with love /” 

On the Right of Search, the French say— 

“ Perfidious Albion would destroy French commerce and dominate the 
seasP 

Or, again. — Albion perfidious, French commerce would destroy, and 
the seas dominate.^^ 

Or, again. — « The seas dominate and French commerce destroy, would 
perfidious Albion /” 

Or, again “Albioti would dominate the seas, and French commerce 

destroy^perfidious !” ^ 


STANZAS WRITTEN IN DEJECTION. 

I AM alone — ^the poet is alone. 

Yet fantasies are filling fast his brain. 

Around him all things in confusion thrown, 

Seem cast together in the vast inane, ^ 

An object gone — is quickly there again ; 

Surely tiiat tree has got a double trunk, 

Even the earth refuses to remain 
Fix’d in its place — it rises, now has sunk. 

Creation shines around — ^the poet's very drunk ! 

Where am I ? — Ah ! upon the poet’s ear 
Voices are falling indistinct but lou<L 
“ Make way, make way— a passage quickly clear, 
Keep off the populace — ^push through the crowd. ’ 
Thus they exclaim— what mystery doth shroud ^ 
The poet’s strange and awful situation ? 

What means it ? Let the truth be straight avowed, 
I cannot bear suspense-death and tarnation I 
I see it all— they drag the poet to the Station. 
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THE PEARLS OF PARLIAMENT. 

It is the heniga intention of Punch — during the present sitting of the 
Wittenagemot — to enrich his pages with the pearls that drop from Par- 
liamentary talkers. Some of the pearls he may, certainly, after his 
peculiar fashion, dissolve in his own vinegar— ‘the more valuable, how- 
ever, will be set and remain for the admiration of future ages. 

Members of Parliament are of course returned to the House for the 
gems which they are there expected to let fall from their lips. It cannot, 
however, be disputed that a few of them never open their mouths at all; 
whilst those among the frequent talkers speak anything but diamonds and 
rubies. There is Mr. Femund, for instance ; like an old bewitched 
woman in the days of sorcery, he never opens his lips but he throws forth 
crooked pins, “ devil’s dust,’* bits of cotton, with now and then small 
lumps of brimstone : others— Dan O’Connell for one— talk brickbats and 
bludgeons; whilst D’lsraeli speaks tapeworms (several of these are bottled, 
and to be seen in Long-Acre), things without any visible head or tail. 
Other men, however, do occasionally drop pearls ; and these it will be 
the purpose of Punch to set. 

In the debate on the Distress of the Country, orators of peculiar 
characteristics took an active part. Afuleius tells us, that when meta- 
morphosed, he endeavoured to exclaim, “■ Oh, Jupiter ! ” but could^ do 
nothing hut bray. There are several members in a certain assembly in a 
like predicament. We have no doubt that they would talk pearls, hut 
when they open their mouths, we are immediately reminded of thistles. 
Others, though enriched with wisdom, never speak at all — the gem is 
within them— the pearl is there, but “ mute, inglorious oysters ^' — ^they 
never show it. 

Our first business, however, is with the aforesaid Knights of the 
Thistle. Mr. Gibson observ^ in the course of his speech ;— ** Acts, little 
short of murder, had been imputed to those of them who belonged to the 
Anti- Corn Law League ;** whereupon certain Members cried, “Hear, 
hear,”— whilst others (we subjoin their portraits) — cried, 



“ YAW, HAW I YAW, HAW I” 

Caligula made a consul of his horse ; Englishmen (and they are doubt- 
less perfectly right in their device), send the above members as their fitting 
representatives. 

Mr. Peter Borthwick we have always respected for his eloquence ; 
but we little thought he would have so strong a claim upon our veneration 
for his experience and antiquity. Nobody, to look at him, would believe it; 
but he was an inhabitant of the Garden of Eden, Under what denomina- 
tion he took his passage in the ark, he has not vouchsafed to discover to 
us ; but we think we can guess. In Eden he was, however, as his recent 
speech testifies ; for he says, 

principle of buying in the cheapest market and selling in the dearest, was, in 
fact, only the principle of common sense, which had been applied to all matters of 
common exchange, from the time of the exchange of a rose for a lily^ in the Garden of 
Eden, between Adam and Eve, down to the exchange in modern times of a case of 
Sheffield cutlciy for a quarter of American com ** [“ Hear, hear,** and a laugh]. 

Now, we want to inquire of Peter Borthwick who gave the rose — and 
• who gave the lily ? 



The artist, it will be steen, has given a faithful sketch of the transaction 
taken ou the spot,’ by Mr, Peter Borthwick (who is hiTYiRalf in the fore- 
ground), and who has in the handsomest manner bestowed the oriffinal 
sketch upon Punch. 

To return, however, to the Bose and the Lily ? Was it Eve gave the 
Rose . if So, was it, a Blush Rose — a Cabbage Rose— or any other of the 
ten thousand varieties of Roses, many of which will significantly jump to 


the mind of the reader. If so, had Eve the best of the exchange ? Were 
Roses up and Lilies down at the time ? Was it a Lily of the Valley — a’ 
Watei’^Lily — or a Tiger Lily ? Punch expects an answer. 

We cannot, however, dismiss the subject in a frivolous vein. Punch 
cannot but regret that a vile commercial spirit should have entered thus 
early into the world — and that man and wife should have instituted an 
exchange, for no other reason than to get a bargain— in a word, to over- 
reach one another. This is a melancholy view of human nature— a sad 
beginning of our race ; and therefore, as typical of at once the origin and 
Ihe antiquity of barter, we would [suggest that the New Royal Exchange 
should have for its weathercock, not the Old Gresham grasshopper, but 
the Old Serpent ; for ■we certainly believe that the exchange of the Lily 
and the Rose must have been after “ the fall.” 

In the same debate Mr. Liddell (member for Durham) let fall the 
idea of a speculation which must have its eiEfect upon the iron trade,— 
namely, “ a railroad from the Earth to the planet Jupiter,*' by which the 
English manufacturer might very shortly glut the market there with 
woolens, hardware, cotton, &c. To this Mr. Brotherton opposed a cal- 
culation, wliieh proved that, with all our machinery, we could not, up to the 
present time, furnish three quarters of a yard for every biped in the habit- 
able globe. This may, or may not, he true ; for as yet Punch is not pre- 
pared with counter-figures : but we think the notion of opening an account 
with the planets is, from its magnificence, quite worthy of the grandeur of 
the age. From all we have 
heard of the people in Ju- 
piter, ^ — (we believe the sub- 
joined portraits may be de- 
pended upon) — they are 
people of most enlightened 
notions; and in exchange 
for our tin, might afford us 
« divine philosophy.’* How- 
ever, the idea of planetary 
commerce once broached, 

■who knows how compre- 
hensively it may be worked out I One thing is certain — ^if at all practi- 
cally developed, we must have Consuls in the various luminaries to pro- 
tect our trade ; hence,, we may sec SiBTnORp officially placed in the Dog- 
star, and Mr. Joseph Hume specially favoured by Venus : whilst, should 
some hirsute comet desire to open an account with this, who so fit to 
conduct the negotiation as our excellent friend Mr. Muntz I 

Punch has been present at many, many debates, but never did he hear 
eloquence like that of Sir Charles Napier— glorious old tarpaulin ! — on 
the Distress of the Country, Give Punch eloquence that goes to the very 
heart of a man— that makes his blood simmer — that sets off his pulses at 
a pleasant rate, and, indeed, “ m^aps him in Elysium.” Hear, then, Sir 
Charles upon the iniquitous — the soul-degrading tax upon port wine : — 

** It appeared to him extremely hard that the British public — ^persons having small 
properties of .^200 or ^300 a year— should not be able to put upon their table a glass of 
wine to entertain their friends with— (Hear, hear). It woe perfectly abominahle to 
think of if— (Cheers and laughter.) At present, a person of limited income was obliged 
to drench his stomach and that of his friends with currant and gooseberry wine, 
which added nothing to the Treasury, instead of drinking wholesome port, which he 
might easily do if the trade with Portugsd were thrown open.” 

Punch pities the man — ^in a spirit of the profoundest melancholy pities 
the wretch — ^who can read the above without a moisture at the eyes ! It 
is abominable, Sir Charles, that I — Punch — am compelled to put off, with 
a wan cheek and sickly snule, detestable currant and gooseberry, when — 
Silenus be my judge ! — ^my soul yearns to give my gossips the very finest 
crusted port. My feelings are the feelings of tens of thousands ; hence I 
am convinced of it, that a great portion of the discontent of the country is 
fermented in currant and gooseberry, when it might be beautifully “ laid 
down” in rich, fruity port. ^ While on the subject, too> there is another 
evil, as I devoutly believe, intimately connected with the misery and dis- 
content of the country ; and that is, the shameful and unprincipled variety 
in the size of wine-bottles. When every wine-bottle shall — by statute — 
be made to hold a certain measure, then may we boast of Magna Charta — 
hut, certainly, not till then. Punchy however, leaves the subject to his 
gallant Napier ; and if at the next Marylebone election, Bacchus, 
“ charioted by pards,” do not come to chair his noblest champion, may 
.Bacchus himself be henceforth doomed to Brett or Booth — or both ! 
Considering the intimate connexion between the present*Corn Laws and 
coffins, Sir Charles ventured a pleasant illustra- 
tion, at which — wesnw him — Sir Robert laughed 
consumedly. Sir Charles spoke of a West Indian 
undertaker : — 

“He invented a sliding scale (laughter) ; he invented a 
sliding bottom which was put into the coffin, and he bribed 
all the grave-diggers, when an interment took place, to 
slide out the bottom, and to drop the body into the grave, 
so that .one coffin served for a great number of persons. 
(Laughter.)** 

.Every body may make out this, parable : it 
is simply that the same Corn Laws, (t. e. the one 
coffin.) serves to bury thousands. 

Sir &)bert Peel's reply was smooth — so smooth, 
you might have sucked it. There was, however, 
one point in it intended to reach as far as 
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Paris : we hope it will do so. Speahing of France and England, Sir 
Robert said :•» 

** It is a remarkahle thing to see two men who hold the moat conspicuous offices 
in the GoTcrnment of their respective couutrieSf— the moat distinguished in each for 
their military achievements and military character,— men who have learned the art and 
miseries of war on the fields of Toulouse and Waterloo, and who have been opposed 
to each other on the field of battle— 

** Stetimus tela aspera contra, 

Contulimusque manus;’* 

—it is a remarkable thing to see those two men exerting all their infiuence in each 
country, they being the best judges of the sacrifices which war imposes, to inculcate the 
lessons of peace,— it is a glorious occupation for their declining years.*’ 

This picture is, indeed, so delightful, that Punch — in a moment of en- 
thusiasm-throws it upon paper : — 



To the eye of Punch, hotli old gentlemen look considerably hettcr than 
when bristling up at Toulouse and Waterloo. May they be the last of the 
generals ! The last who wear laurels watered by the heart’s blood of 
thousands — bedewed by the tears of the widow and the orphan ! May 
their only field he foolscap — their only weapons goose-quill ! 


! PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 

! CHAPTER VII.— OF DIANA, 

i Her Serene Highness Hecate Luna Diana was a princess of the 
I Olympic blood-royal, or, to speak more accurately, iclior-royal ; for 
I the celestial circulation is ichorous. She w'as one of the numerous 
olive-branches which adorned the throne of Jupiter, to whom she 
was presented one fine morziiiig, at Delos, by Latona. Her Serene 
Highness, on her entrance into existence, was accompanied by the 
young prince, Apollo. 

The title of Serene Highness has been conferred in the above 
paragraph on Diana, because, in her capacity of Luna, she presided 
over the moon. As Hecate she was the goddess of magic and 
enchantments; in her proper and principal character, she was the 
patroness of field-sports. 

Diana, therefore, was not called Hecate Luna, as some ladies are 
named Caroline Matilda, and others !Mary Anne ; but tlie appellar 
tions which were conferred on her had reference to the offices which 
she fulfilled. 

Our goddess, existing, so to speak, under three heads, is, with 
reason, represented by some sculptors accordingly. Thus, though 
Minerva was the goddess of wisdom, Diana, of the two, was the better 
ofif for head. By other artists, she is exhibited as a tall manly look- 
ing young lady in buskins, or high-lows without stockings, setting off 
a remarkably fine development of the gastrocnemii muscles ; a pecu- 
liarity which the shortness of her attire — ^that of an ancient huntress, 
(not a riding habit)— allowed to be fully apparent. In her hand she 
had a bent how, at her back was a quiver of arrows — weapons for 
I which, had the Greeks been more civilised, would have been suhsti- 
j tuted a fowling-piece and shot-belt. 

; To give Diana all her titles as it were in a lump, the ancients 
j sometimes called her Tiiformis. And as there was supposed to be 
I some mystical connexion between her and number tlmee, which, 
i however, was not fully made out till the invention of the shot of that 
name, her statue used to be set up where three ways met, with the 
title of Tiivia. The thinking mind will infer that it there probably 
' served for a finger-post, and that bills and notices were pasted upon 
i it ; at least if the ancients had such things, and did not consider it 
• wicked to display them in that manner. 

! As there were no game-laws in the time of Diana, she must be 
j considered the goddess of poaching as well as of hunting. The cele- 
j brated song, (in the agricultural dialect), “ "When I wur hound 
j apprentice,” was most likely derived from some hymn in her honour, 
; a supposition which is favoured by the circumstance of its burden 
being — 

'' Oh, *tis my delight, on a shiny night, 

In the sazon of the year 1” 

for therein her divinity as Luna, the mistress of the moon, is plainly 
recognised ; the worshipper thus, not to speak it profanely, killing 
two birds with one stone. 


It is curious that Diana should have been the goddess of hunting 
and witchcraft, between which matters there seems to be about as 
much connexion as there is between theology and cribhage ; though 
in Der Freischiitz, to be sure, they have been combined. Very 
probably Diana inspired the composer : somebody more than human 
did if she did not. Who knows but that the Huntsmen’s Chorus, 
also, is a traditionary psalm, appointed formerly to be sung in her 
temples i 

Diana seems, among other things, to have been the goddess, like- 
wise, of old maids, though whether this idea respecting her was 
derived from her connexion with cross ways, may be questioned. 
Those, too, who are fond of quibbles, may speculate whether, from 
being the deity of the chase, she came to he regarded as presiding 
over the chaste. Certain it is, 
she was never married, al- 
though she had several flirta- 
tions, to wit, with Eniiymiois, 

Pan, and Orion. Indulgence 
in this kind of amusement 
makes many a lady an oid 
maid ; but Diana, it is said, 
declared she never would 
marry. The comparative 
reader will discern a pleas- 
ing analogy between lier and 
Queen Elizabeth, whoso K:> 
dymion was the Earl of 
Essex. 

The subject of Diana and 
Endymion would he an excel- 
lent one for a ballet ; and it is 
wonderful that no French 
dancing-master has availed 
himself of it for that imrpose. 

Endymion wasaCarian shep- 
herd, who had obtained from 
Jupiter two very desirable 
boons. One of these was 
sound and refreshing sleep at 
•will, independently of narco- 
tics or animal magnetism ; 
the other, eternal youth. — 

What master would like a 
sleepy shepherd it is difficult 
to conceive ; but the somno- 
lency of Endymion procured 
him a mistress. “ Diana (she 
may have admired a sleepy 
eye) fell in love with him as 
he slept on Mount Latmos. 

He looked so interesting (for 
a classical shepherd did not 
eat bacon, nor wear a smock- 
frock and hob-nailed hoots), 
that she could not refrain 
from showGi’ing, in the shape 
of moon-beams, vai'ious kisses 
on his brow. His dreams all 
this while must have been of 
a decidedly agreeable cast ; 
and he must have felt him- 
self very pleasantly situated 
on awaking. Night after 
; night did Diana descend upon 
Latmos to enjoy the society 
of her beloved. For a long 
time they kept company to- 
gether ; and the goddess 
fondly deemed that the heart 
of the shepherd was her own ; 
but, ah! he transferred it 
to another. He became ac- 
quainted with a young lady 

ofthenameofCliromioj whom, unmindful of his former vows, he shortly 
afterwards espoused. Whether he preferred her gold to Diana’s 
silver, or whether he was overcome by her superior charms, is not 
satisfactorily known. Diana might have brought an action against 
him for breach of promise of marriage ; but as she had always 
declared an intention to live single, die would perhaps have been 
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nonsuited ^ and besides, what atonement, or ointment, are damages for 
wounded feelings ? 

Everybody knows, or ought to know, that Diana had a famous 
temple at Ephesus. It was accounted one of the seven wonders of 
the world, for the world, in those days, had only seven wonders, 
instead of, as it has now, some seventy times seven thousand, ex- 
clusive of the Thames Tunnel and Punch. Hereat butcher’s meat, 
poultry, vegetables, and other good things, were sacrificed on her 
altars ; but the Lacedaemonians were wont yearly to offer her human 
victims, which, in these more civilised times, are immolated exclusively 
to Mars and Mammon. But Lycurgus, the Spartan lawgiver, abolished 
this practice, and substituted for it the annual whipping' of children, 
Diana being partial to the whip. We have discontinued the annual 
flagellation of children ; but we flog them daily at the shrine of 
Leai’uing, to teach them grammar and arithmetic, and make them 
wise and good. 

Country sq[uires, who keep packs of hounds, sacrifice much time 
and not a little money to Diana ; sometimes, in the excess of their 
devotion, they break their necks, and so sacrifice themselves. A 
tremendous sacrifice of partridges to this goddess occurs every year 
on the first day of Septomber ; but, with these, in the neighbourhood 
of London, domestic poultry and dogs are killed in considerable 
numbers. The Athenians are said to have offered her white kids, 
whence it may by some be conjectured that she was the goddess of 
evening parties. 

Diana, though the goddess of hunting in general, was not the 
goddess of all sorts of hunting 3 she had nothing to do with fortune- 
hunting 3 nor yet with hunting the slipper. Neither was she the 
goddess of tiniflle-liunting, nor of hunting after ideas. Some may 
contend that she was the goddess of rat-hunting and duck-hunting 3 
others that she was no such thing ; nor will the dispute he easy of 
decision. 

If Diana took to hunting from blighted hopes and slighted affection, 
as she not improbably did, she was wiser than if she had taken to 
drinking. Hence all young ladies and gentlemen may see how 
much better it is, when jilted, to have recourse to horse exercise, than 
it is to drown their misery in the bowl. 


THE LOST FLEECE. ' 

Punch has somewhere read an anecdote of Prince Esterhazy, who, on 
being asked how many sheep he owned, replied with a smile, " Upon my 
life,! can’t tell; but I believe I have about five hundred shepherds.” 
Here is a man, you w'ould think, hedged in from all the wants of life — one 
rich in thousands of flocks — the dew of heaven on his fleece ” — a very 
Emperor of Mutton. Alas ! read but the following from the Times : — 

Prince Esterhazy is said to have fallen into a state of melancholy since he mislaid 
his insl^a of the order of the Golden JPZeece, so that it is probable he will never again 
be appointed to any political office.” 

Imagine the noble mind o’erthrowu ” by such an accident ! Consider 
tlie biped who was wont to sport a jacket sown with diamonds, thick as 
the stars of heaven — see him in a hopeless state of melancholy for the loss 
of one poor fleece, and then oh, philosophers ! think wliat ** a wonderful 
piece of work is man ! ” A myriad sheep — his own sheep— bleat from his 
own plains to the Prince — but the Prince is inconsolable — ^lie has lost one 
fleece ! Alas I in some shape or the other has not the highest as the 
lowest — ^the most happy to the outward eyes of the world, as the most 
miserable — ^have we not all of us, in some way or the olier, — “ a mislaid 
I fleece 


ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY. | 

An unusually lai^ge number of Fellows (seven) being present, Mr. Leo ! 
Rhinoceros took the chair ; 

He begged to offer^ to the Society some few remarks relative to the 
health of tlie animals in the Society’s Gardens, in addition to the official 
bulletin suspended over the mantel-piece. They would see from that 
I I’eport that colds in the head, were prevalent among the Monkeys, which 
rendered it probable that Dover’s powder and pftc»1rfit Jifl.Ti ftfs would 
form a large item in the expenditure of the current quarter. 

The Elephant^ had suffered much during the severe weather from a 
chapped pi'oboscis, but the application of half-a-pound of the best rose lip- 
salve, night and morning, had effected a perfect cure. 

The Boa Constrictor had quite recovered from the alarming attack 
mentioned in the last report. The apoplectic symptoms, it was found, 
^suited from the over-kiudness of his keeper, who gave him a turkey on 
GbrUtmas-day instead of a moderate-sized fowl, which formed his 
meal By prompt bleeding, the medical attendant succeeded in arresting 
the disorder, and the animal was now in perfect health. 


A Fellow wished to know who had the contract for supplying the animals 
with winter clothing. He was led to ask this from hearing that some of 
the animals had suffered much from cold. He had in his hand a prospectus 
of a house in the Minories, where Taglionis and Monkey Jackets are 
advertised at half price, and he thought the animals should he supplied 
with every comfort consistent with economy. As he had not any further 
remarks to offer, he would move an adjournment, as tea was ready. — ^ 
{Mtich applause^ during which our reporter^ who had devoured all the his' 
cuitsy made his escape from the room). 


^xttnoxtfimts CSajJttt. 

(fine arts.) 

It is with no feeling of small delight, that we copy the subjoined from 
the Gazette of last evening — delight to find a reward so justly contributed 
upon, perhaps, the noblest and sublimest effort of man, — that of dissemi- 
nating the softening influences of the fine arts throughout the habitable 
globe 3 and that for no professed personal benefit, save that which th e 
good and disinterested ever have, in despite of envy and of wrong. In 
last night’s Gazette^ then, we find the following : — , 

" Her Majesty has been graciously pleased to grant her permission to 
F. G. Moon, Esq., patron of the fine arts, Threadneedle-strcet, London, 
to wear the order of The Swagger and Smirk conferred upon him by 
Don Miguel, late of Lisbon, but now of Rome, — for Mr. Moon’s magnifi- 
cent w'orks (painted by certain unknown R.A.’s) — of Tho Mysterious 
Watch,” and The Box of Diamonds.” 

When Mr. Moon’s efforts to make known to foreign potentates the 
claims of original painters, are duly considered, what so brief — or more, 
so significant of the purpose than the motto which surrounds the order : 

ARS EST celare artem % ” 

(" Art is TO HIRE art.” Punch translates this for the benefit of Mr. Moon 
himself.) 

If "we wanted new evidence of the extreme propriety of the motto, 
should we not find it in the subjoined billet-doux forwarded to the Editor 
of the Times by John Lucas, Esq,, 3 , St. John’s-wood-road. ^ The import 
runs as follows : — 

“ Sia,— Allow me to correct a mis-statement which appeared in a paragraph in you r 
colamns of yesterday relative to the portraits which Her Majesty has recently presente d 
to the King of the French, and to inform you that the portrait of his Koym Highne ss 
Prince Albert was painted by me, and not by Mr> Moon, that gentleman being simp ty 
connected with the publication of the plate now in process of engraving by Mr. Samu cl 
Cousins, A.K.A.” 

We are informed that Mr. Moon (of whom Punch, for the present, 
takes farewell, believing that Mr. M. will never forget PuncK)^ with the 
feeling of a highly honourable and sensitive mind, that rejects the reputa- 
tion due to another, had himself written a letter to the Times to the above 
effect ; but that through some accident (servants are so forgetful !) Mr. 
Moon’s footman had neglected to put it in the post. 


ROYAL ’.NURSERY CIRCULAR. 

The Prince of Wales was safely delivered of a tooth one day last week, 
when Sir Charles Ross, the miniature-painter, received instructions for 
drawing it. 

Prince Albert walked for some time on the Slopes ; bnt it is not true 
that he has been upon the decline since his arrival at Windsor. When 
descending the Slopes, he is, of course, to a certain extent, going down 
hill, which may account for the rumour. 

The Prince of Wales was rather fretful on Thursday last, and Black 
Rod was ordered to be in attendance. The aid of Black Rod was, how- 
ever, dispensed with. 

The Princess’s Royal clean pinafore was taken’ for an airing on the 
horse usually occupied for similar purposes. 

On the anniversary of the Queen’s marriage an entertainment was given 
in the royal nursery. Lollipops were laid for two, and in the evening 
there was an exhibition of the magic lantern. 


HOW TO GET UP A COLLECTION OF FAMILY PLATE. 

Subscribe to several clubs, and as by the fact of becoming a member a 
portion of all the property of the dub becomes your own, do not wait for 
that never-arriving day when a division will be made, but commence 
removing your share whenever you can lay your hands on any part of it. 
As chairs and tables are not particularly portable, pocket a spoon or a 
fork when occasion offers, and a splendid collection of family plate will be 
the speedy result of your industry. If you are found out before the 
collection is complete, it will he rather awkward; but then see if you have 
not a few fiends to swear to your insanity — under wliich plea you may do 
any body or any thing. 
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THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 


CHAPTER VIII.-A FANCY-PAIR. 

Charity, it is said, coveretli a multitude of sins ; and when she 
does so with a veil of costly manufacture, however delicate and trans- 
parent its texture, the concealment is much more effectual than if it 
were a tarpaulin of the coarsest sackcloth. The Lacquers are per- 
fectly aware of this, and consequently are never backward in eleemo- 
synary offerings, provided always that the object be a fashionable 
one, approved of by their set ; and that their liberality be not hidden 
under a bushel, but placarded in great thoroughfares, and proclaimed 
to the world by the speaking-trumpet of ostentation. 

Some little time back, in consequence of embarrassed funds, 
the patronesses of the Ladies’-babies’-bib-and-tucker-general-loan 
association” determined upon holding a fancy fair for the benefit of 
the institution ; and were fortunate enough not only to secure the 
approving countenance of the Dowager Lady Floss to the undertak- 
ing, but also to get a sermon preached in its favour by a pet parson 
at a fashionable church. Our acquaintances were amongst the first 
applied to for their support, which hli-s. Lacquer cheerfully promised, 
saying, " that there was no labour in the world more gratifying than 
that of alleviating the distresses of our feUow creatures ; and tliat 
this had been her principal aim in giving her daughters the first 
education money could furnish.” And then the patronesses of the 
association went away rejoicing, and proclaimed everywhere what 
kind and benevolent people the Lacquers were. But we oiuselves 
had always been accustomed] to look upon ]\Irs. Spangle Lacquer as 
a gaudy French clock, with very inferior works, which might be seen 
through the glass sides ; and when we regarded the inward springs 
that set the motives of her life in action, we found out, that unless 
there had been a chance of her daughters’ keeping a stall, or hav- 
ing their productions lauded and chronicled in the columns of a 
fashionable journal, the " Ladies’-babies’-bib-and-tucker-general- 
loan-association” might have fallen to the ground with the greatest 
pleasure in the world on the part of JMrs. Lacquer. But the fhir was 
expected to be fashionably attended — ^fashionable families gave it 
their countenance — the very cii’cumstance of young aiistocx'atic 
ladies lowering themselves to trade, and playing at shop-girls, was 
fashionable — ^and very fashionable company were to be admitted the 
first day at half-a-crown a piece for the mere privilege of entrance. 
But that the noble objects of the institution might be universal, and 
all allowed to contribute to their furtherance, common people were 
allowed to pay a shilling, and come in on the last day, when some of 
the articles began to hang on hand, and the more select visitors had 
picked out what goods most captivated their fancy. What a blessed and 
single-hearted feeling is the charity which manifests itself so openly 
at fancy-fairs, and allows every one to exercise his benevolence I 

The Lacquers immediately set to work and made all sorts of fancy ' 
articles ; and what they did not make they bought at the bazaars, 
and sent in under their names, which answered the purpose just as 
well. Fh-st of all, as they had been taught drawing, they produced 
an immense quantity of fire-screens, adorned with sketches of what 
appeared to be aristocratic periwinkle and whelk shells, reposing on 
shreds of pink and blue bird’s-eye tobacco, intended, in the luxuriance 
of their imaginations, for sea-weed ; over which were hovering vari- 
ous unknown butterflies, with tinsel wings, most appropriately intro- 
duced — the butterfly being, as everybody is aware, a marine insect 
that resides at the bottom of the sea. Then their grocer was ordered 
to send them various grape-jars, painted green, and furnished with 
gilt knobs ; and having bought a piece of gaudy chintz at a leading 
upholsterei‘’s, they cut outaU the birds and flowers imprinted thereon, 
and stuck them on the jars, which were subsequently varnished, and 
called ^‘Macao Vases.” Mrs. Lacquer was not very great in drawing 
or painting, but she bought bundles of short straws at her bonnet- 
maker’s, and fixing them in circular frames of pasteboard, twisted 
blue ribbon in and out, making them resemble Lilliputian hurdles ; 

! and when the apparatus was complete, it was termed a spill-case, to 
be sold, with similar ones, at a guinea the pair. And next a quan- 
tity of trays of white wood, together with card- cases, envelope-boxes, 
glove-containers, and many other contrivances of the same material, 
were laid in from the' fashionable stationer’s. These were intended 
to be adorned with the transfer-work, and then what havoc began ! 
Innumerable lithographs were immolated— -all the table-covers in the 
house were varnished, more or less ; and the bottles wore broken, 
and corks left out, and contents all evaporated or dried. And tlie 
ISIisses Lacquer themselves, for an entire week, had such very sticky 
fingers, that the young men of fashion who had the entree of the house. 


and came to talk captivating nothings to the ladies, or hold their 
skeins of silk whilst they were engaged in their fancy manufactures, 
declared that shaking hands with them was one of the most delightful 
sensations which they — the young men of fashion — ^liad experienced 
for some time. They were fairly detained for a minute in the 
thrilling and adhesive grasp of the young ladies. 

■.The Misses Lacquer did not do a great deal in the Berlin- wool 
line — they pronounced it worn-out and too much followed by com- 
mon people to create any more sensation. Possibly they might have 
thought that it was a great deal of trouble with a very little effect — 
but this by the way. But they peiformed some very curious feats of 
sleight of hand, with a pack of perforated cards, torturing them into 
sticking-plaster cases, and what-nots ; and when their ingenuity 
could devise no fresh shape to stitch them into, they turned their 
attention to the perforations themselves, and pushed needles, followed 
by trains of coloured floss silk, through the little round holes, which 
they termed embroidering them. 

At last thoir waives were completed, and sent in, to the great 
exultation of Mrs. Lacquer, and equal admiration of the lady-com- 
mittee, who unanimously declared that the Misses Lacquers* stall 
would be the most attractive, and confer the greatest benefit upon 
the treasury of the association — ^whose sole end was chaiity. But 
those good Christiaus never gave a thought to the number of con- 
sumptive heart-broken girls who were struggling for a slender live- 
lihood — in many cases to support others besides themselves — ^by 
manufacturing tlie very same kind of things offered at the fancy fair, 
with the exception of their being better made and much cheaper 
than the amateur articles. Or if they did once think about it, the 
only feeling was in all probability one of vanity, in being able to 
compete with regular manufacturers, without having been brought 
up to labour. And of course the Iloiiourable Kensington Pump 
would sooner wear a pair of gaudy braces painted upon velvet by the 
fair hands of Miss Lacquer herself, 



and exhibit them at water-parties, or other occasions on which he 
had to take off his coat in public, than a pair of the same land orna- 
mented by nobody knew who, and bought at a bazaar. How could 
any one expect it would be otherwise ; although a bewitching smile 
of thanks was all the change he got for his five-pound note S And 
young Fitzmoses also, who had all the inclination and none of the 
ability to become a man about town, did not at all grumble at buying 
a guinea pen-wiper for the purposes of charity ; it was such a rare 
chance, also, to get the .opi)ortunity of "chaffing” the refined 
daughters of the "West End, whilst making the purchase, just as if 
they had been common stall-keepers at the counters of the Pantheon 
or Soho Bazaar. This was very pleasant and agreeable to all parties, 
heightened by the good they felt they were doing in a benevolent 
point of view. It was impossible to benefit every body, and although 
every article that was sold took a crust from the board of some 
industrious female artist, yet it swelled the treasury of the "Ladies’- 
babies’-bib-and-tucker-genei*al-loan-a6SO elation, ” and the various 
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young ladies who kept the stalls were so much delighted with the 
public exhibition of their own wares and attractions— so gratified 
at the compliments paid to both by the gentlemen purchasei*s — 
including even the officers who had so liberally allowed the band of 
their regiment to play upon the occasion ; but who, however, did not 
buy a great many things— that they almost hoped the funds of the 
society would get into an embarrassed state once more, that they 
might again have the pleasure of assisting them. 

And, finally, Mrs. Lacquer and her daughters, when all was over, 
and they had received the especial thanks of the committee for their 
exertions, agreed there were many social virtues to be exercised by 
all right-thinking and religious people, but that the greatest of these 
was Charity, 


FASHIONS FOR FEBRUARY. 


JKloitJS ittatftet. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer has done extremely well in reducing 
Exchequer Bills from two-pence to seven farthings, for it leaves the 
farthing in the hands of the Commissioners for reducing^ the National 
Debt ; and as we only increase it by millions, our diminishing it by 
farthings can have no material effect on this great source of our national 
prosperity. 

We have no opportunity of knowing what is going on in the Bank 
Parlour ; but we peeped through the blinds, and saw a gentleman who 
looked like the Governoi’, with a foot on each hob, and a blazing fire before 
him. This looks like confidence, for if the Bank can take it easy, which 
must be the case if the Governor can afford to go to sleep, the “ rest ” 
must be increasing. 

Money is going at the old rate, and we know a party who got rid of a 
good deal last week at Crockford's, where the Greek actives commanded 
a high rate of profit. 


“ Although Parliament has assembled, and the metropolis is rapidly 
filling, no material alteration has taken place in hoimets at any of the 
leading magasins des modes. We have seen one, 
however, that presented some novelty, and a con- 
siderable display of taste. It was composed of 
black velvet, and over the top, which was more 
than usually depressed, a blue cotton handker- 
chief was negligently thrown, in lieu of trimming, 
and fastened under tlie chin in a simple bow ; the 
curtain, of the same material with the bonnet, stood 
out from the head at light angles, and the whole 
had a very elegant and niylige. appearance. ‘Man- 
tles, capotes, and pelisses are now greatly in vogue, hut we recently 
noticed a cape that was constructed of layei’s of list, falling x'ound Ae 







shoulders in a graceful semicircle, and gradually increasing in their sweep 
till they n^ached the waist. It was edged with a houillonne of black 
cotton ribbon, which added very much to the richness and beauty of 
its appearance j the whole forming a most rechercM promenade cos- 
tume. Muffs are universally worn, but are now 
so small, that pet dogs, however diminutive, are 
compelled to walk and endure a demi-strangulation 
at the end of a blue or bright red cord. Rolls 
of music and parcels of Berlin 
wool are carried by the livery-ser- 
vant or page, and the stately cane 
is left at home. From aniong the numerous ornarneuts 
for the head, we decidedly select the papiUotes des jour- 
navx s these are worn occasionally at 
family dinners, previous to the Play, or a 
long meditated box at the Opera, and 
sometimes are seen at the breakfast- 
table. Pattens are entirely superseded by the four- 
and - six- penny French clogs ; these, - 

however, are sometimes objected to 

by our elegantes, in consequence of 

their maldng less noise, and thereby attracting no attention to a pretty 
ancle. The decline of pattens may be attributed to uie inteoductmn of 
wood pavement, the iron rings rendering a passage acro^ the road ex- 
tremely dangerous in wet or frosty weather. The hat that promises to 
be the most fashionable this month is the chapeau de BilHcook^ 
more generally kuo^ under the name of Casquette 
h la wide-awake. An ornament generally protrudes 
from under tlie band, which has the rare merit of 
combining tlie utile et dulce. It consists of a narrow 
piping^ that can be taken in and out of tlie hat at 
the volonte of the wearer, but when not placed in 
the hand, it is generally carried in the mouth, 
where it has a very rich and classical effect. 



THEATRICAL INTELLIGENCE. 

A NEW Play was recently produced at Covent Garden Theatre, written, 
we believe, expressly for the purpose of bringing forward a new candidate 
for theatrical honours. It was entitled ‘‘ off with the Stranger and 
we should say, 'from the loud and coutiuued shouts and plaudits which fol- 
lowed its concluaon, that it was perfectly successful. 


OLD BAILEY B.ALLADS. 

Oh! cohe to the Club. 

Oh, come to the Club, where, in elegance dining. 

You 've liveried servants upon you to wait ; 

Yes, come to the Club — ^where, on sofas reclining, 

You may share for a little the ease of the great. 

Then come to the Club — on the ottomans throwing 
The boots you have covered with mud in your walks j 

Yes, come to the Club — but oh ! when you are going, 
Don’t pocket— and then walk away with — the forks ! 

Yes, come to the Club, and the paper perusing, 

Oh, sit in the coffee-room each afternoon ; 

But oh, while the waiters are vacantly musing, 

Don’t cast a sheep’s eye on a neighbouring spoon. 

Yes, come to the Club, and, its pleasures partaking, | 
Indulge in the indolence fit for tlie mind ; 

But when for the door you are hastily maldng, 

Oh, leave, I entreat you, the silver behind ! 


IMPUDENT ATTEMPT AT FRAUD. 


On Fnday the 17tli Feb, the MorniwjHercM had the gross effrontery 
to insert the following paragraph as an extract from our inimitable 
publication . 

“In consequence of the omission of Sir H. Pottinger’s name from the ‘vote of 
thanks* on Tae.sday night, the Marquis of Londonderry intends to move that by 
way of reward he may substitute the name of Thomas for Henry, in order to illus- 
trate his deeds by his designation. ' He will then,* the Marquis says, * be called Sir 
T. Pottinger* (Tea-pot injure). Isa*t this ‘ too bad? *— JPmjic/4.'* 

from Punch! The vermilion blisters on our nose with 
indignation ! Where is our baton 1 

LOST TIMES REGAINED, 

AN OLD JOKE NEATLY REPAXEED.' 

It has been suggested that it is impossible to bring back 'the time that 
has flown, and we cannot rccal to-day the act of yesterday. We beg to 
say that nothing is easier ; for if we would desire to bring back the Times 
of to-day, we have only to run over the news (1) in the Herald of the 
morrow. 


SIR PETER LAURIE ON STAMMERING. 

In the congenial columns of tlie Morning Post, our oivn Sir Peter takes 
his stand as patron of one Mr. Hunt, of Regent-street, who cures all sorts of 
stammering, making die stutterer converse « with the most perfect fluency 
and ease to himself.” This is, doubtless, a great scientific triumph ; but 
oh, Mr.’ Hunt ! how much more serviceable would be the achievement, 
if— when certain folks begin to speak, especially upon wood-pavement^ 
you could instantaneously make them — ^hold tlieir tongue. 


In consequence of numerous complaints received from all parts of the country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly timbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price Ad.) which may be sent free bp 
Post, commencing with Number LXXX. It will be Published every Thursdap 
Morning, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to iht 
Office, No. 13, Wellington Street, Strand. In the latter case, a Post Office order fm 
payment must be enclosed. As only a sufficient number <f copies to supply the demand 
tom be stamped, early application is panicularly requested. The Publication of th 
Unstamped Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, will he continued precisely as heretofore 

Priated 1«r Mesns. Bradbury and Evaao. Louioara lu me Precinot of Whltefriare, in th 

city of f^don, and published by Joseph Smith, of Ife, Carolin- Street, Eaton Square, rimlico, s 
the Offiiue. No. 13, Wellinirton Street, Strand, in the preuinot o± the Savoy, in the, county ( 
Middlesex. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAPTER Vm.— A FUNERAL. — ST. JAMES’S PALACE.— THE PRINCE OF 

WALES. 

“ We giro J'hac heatig tluinhs for that it hath pleased Thee to deliver 
this our sister out of the miseries of this sinful ■world — 

Thus, in measured metallic note, spoke the curate of St. IMai-tin’s- 
in-the-Fields — whilst the daughter Patty could have screamed in 
anguish at the thanksgiving. A few more words — another and 
another look — ^}’^et another — ^now the piling earth has hidden all — 
and the forlorn creature stands alone in the world. The last few 
moments have struck apart the last link that still held her to a beloved 
object — and now indeed she feels it is in eternity. Two or three 
women press about her — ^turn’her from' the grave — and, garrulously 
kind, preach to her deaf ears that “ all is for the best,” and that “ to 
mourn is a folly.” 

All this I gathered from the gossips who brought back Patty to 
her dreary, empty home. There, after brief and common consolation, 
they quitted her — and there, for a time, the reader must leave the 
stricken, meek-hearted leather-dresser. 


Early the next morning, I found myself in the hands of Mr. Ha- 
mingo. The slight disorder — in truth, more . imaginary thamreal — I 
had suffered in the round-house, had, in the eyes of the tradesman, 
been amply remedied by Patty, and my owner turned me reverently 
between his thumb and finger — and gazed and gazed at me as thougli, 
for his especial profit only, I had dropt from the wing of an angel. 

Great was the stir throughout the household of Flamingo — and 
great the cause thereof. He had received an order from the palace 
of St. James’s ; his very soul was plumed — ^for he should get off his 
feathers. 

This I heard and saw, and— I confess it — with the trepidation of 
expectant vanity, beheld the feather-merchant make selection from 
his stock. At length, with melting looks, and a short, self-compla- 
cent sigh,-he placed me — I was sure of it — as the crowning glory, the 
feather of feathers, among my kind. I was to wave my snowy purity 
in St. James’s ! 

And for this, thought I, was I drest— prepared by the lean fingers 
of want in an unwholesome garret ! Alas ! I have since felt — ay, 
a thousand times — ^that if dim-eyed Vanity would but use the specta- 
cles of truth/she would see blood on her satins — ^blood on her brocades 
— ^blood on her lace — on every rich and glistening thread that hangs 
about her— blood. She would see herself a grim idol, worshipped by 
the world’s unjust necessities — and so beholding, would feel a quicker 
throb of heart, a larger compassion for her forced idolaters. 

"To the palace,” cried Flamingo to the hackney-coachman, sum- 
moned to bear myself and companions on our glorious mission. " To 
the palace,” cried the feather-merchant, with new lustre in his eyes, 
harmony in his voice, and a delicious tingling of every nerve that 
filled his whole anatomy with music. “ To the palace,” were really 
the words uttered by Flamingo ; yet in very truth, he believed he 
said — To Paradise.” 

Not that St. James’s was terra incognita to 3VIr. Flamingo ; a 
Marco Polo’s domain filled with golden dreams. Certainly not : Mr. 
Flamingo knew exactly the number of steps composing that private 
way to heaven, — ^the back-staircase. He had smiled, and trembled, 
and bowed and wriggled, and smirked and cringed his way to the 
patronage of Queen Charlotte (of blessed memory). This exalting 
truth Mr. Flamingo had several times tested ; and that in a matter i 
peculiarly flattering to himself. For instance, a very fine cockatoo 
had been thrown in to the tradesman among a lot of foreign feathers ; 
this cockatoo Mr. Flamingo submitted to the inspection of her 
Majesty, who was graciously pleased to say to it " Pretty Poll.” On 
another occasion. Flamingo took a Java tom-tit to the palace ; which 
bird was graciously permitted by the Queen to perch upon her little 
finger, her Majesty still further condescending to cry — ^ Swee-e-e-t i” 
These circumstances were at the time totally overlooked by the Court 
historian ; hut they are recorded, written in very fine round-hand, in 
the " Flamingo Papers.” 

I had scarcely been an hour in the Palace, ere my'memory began 
to fail me. ' Yes, all the previous scenes of my existence, that an hour 
before lived most vividly in my recollection, began to fade and grow 
dim, and take the mingled extravagance and obscurity of a dream. 
Was it possible that 1 had ever been a thing of barter between a 
savage and a sailor for pig-tail ? Could I have ever known a Jack 
Lipscomhe ? Had 1 crossed the seas in the dungeon of a ship 2 Was 
it possible that 1 could detect the odour of bilge-water ? Was there 


such a haunt for human kind as the Minories I And that old Jew — 
surely he was a spectre — a part of night-mare ! His large-lipped, 
globe-eyed daughter, too, she — with all lier plumpness — was no more 
substantial. And then, that dim. garret in the alley — the death and 
enduring innocence — the heaviness and misery of human days — the 
suffering that made of mortal breath a wearying disease — all the 
worst penalty of life — had I known and witnessed it I Could it be 
possible i And was there really a Patty Butler looking with meek 
face upon a frowning world, and smiling down misfortune into pity 'i 

I confess that — Shaving delighted in the atmosphere of a palace for 
scarcely an hour — all these realities seemed waning into visions of 
a fevered sleep. It was only by a strong effort — ^by a determination to 
analyse my past emotions — that I could convince myself of the exist- 
ence of a world of wretchedness without — of want, and suffering, and 
all the sad and wicked inequalities of human life. Sudden prosperity 
ever mingles Lethe in its nectar. 

I pass by moments of tumultuous anxiety — of hope, painful in its 
sweet intensity — of the delii*ium of assured aggrandisement. It is 
now the remnant of my former self that speaks, and, therefore, be 
the utterance calm and philosophic. 

It was my fate to be chosen one of the three plumes— be it 
remembered, the middle and the noblest one — to nod above the baby 
Prince of Wales, all royally slumbering in liis royal cradle. 

It was my destiny, in 176‘2, to commemorate the conquest and 
bloodshed of 1345 — to represent an ancestral plume whereof poor 
John of Bohemia was plucked that he of the black mail might be 
nobly feathered : yes, it was my happy duty to wave above Ich JDien 
in 1762. 

Ich "I serve.” Such is the Prince of Wales’s motto'; and 
looking down upon the Princelet’s face — ^upon his velvet cheek 
brought into the world for the world’s incense — "viewing the fleshly idol 
in its weak babyhood, — I repeated for it “ I serve ! ” and then, in the 
spirit of the future, asked — ^What 2 Bacchus — enus — or what 
nobler deity 2 



The Prince of Wales — a six weeks’ youngling — sleeps, and Cere" 
mony, with stinted breath, waits at the cradle. How glorious that 
young one’s destiny! How moulded and marked — expressly 
fashioned for the high delights of earth— ;-the chosen one of millions 
for millions’ homage ! The temble beauty of a crown shall clasp 
those baby temples — ^that rose-bud mouth shall speak the iron law— 
that little pulpy hand shall hold the sceptre and the ball- But now, 
asleep in the sweet mystery of babyhood, the little brain already busy 
with the things that meet us at the vestibule of life — ^for even then 
we are not alone, but surely have about us the hum and echo of the 
coming world, — ^but now thus, and now upon a gidd^ng throne ! 
What grandeur — what intensity of bliss — ^what an almighty heritage 
to be born to — to be sent upon this earth, accompanied by invisible 
angels, to take possession of ! 

The baby king cooes in his sleep, whilst a thousand spirits meet 
upon the palace floor — sport in the palace air — hover about the 
cradle — and with looks divine and loving as those that watched the 
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bulnish ark tossed on tlie wave of Egypt, gaze iipon the bright new- 
comer, — on him that shall be the Lord’s anointed ! "Wliat purifying 
blessings purge the atmosphere of all earthly taint I What a 
halo of moral glory beams aroixnd that baby head — that meek 
vicegerent of the King of kings ! Wisdom will nurse him on her 
knees — Pity and Goodness be his play-fellows — Humility and Gen- 
tleness his close companions — and Love for all men, a monitor con- 
stant as the pulses of his heart ! 

And will it, indeed, be so ? Poor little child— hapless creature — 
most unfortunate in the fortune of a pnnce ! Are such, indeed, the 
influences about your cradle — will such, in very truth, be your teach- 
ing ? Will you, indeed, be taught as one of earth — a thing of com- 
mon wants and common affections I Will you be schooled in the 
open pages of humanity — or taught by rote the common cant of 
kings ^ Will you not, with the first dim glimmerings of human i 
pride, see yourself a thing aloof from all— a piece of costly selfish- | 
ness — an idol formed only for the knees of men — a superhiiman j 
creature, yea, a wingless deity 1 Will not this be the teaching of ' 
the court — this the lesson that shall prate pure nature from your 
heart, and place therein a swelling arrogance, divorcing you from all, 
and worshipping self in its most tyrannous desires, in its deepest abo- 
minations 1 Will you remain among the brotherhood of men, — or will 
you be set apart only to snuff their incense and to hear their prayers ? 
Splendid solitude of state — ^most desolate privilege of princes ! 

With this thought, I felt a strange compassion for the Prince of 
Wales- All the glories of the palace seemed to vanish from about 
me, and 1 looked down upon the sleeping creature whom 1 was there 
to honour, with a deep pity, a sorrow for the rough and trying for- 
tune he was bom to. 


Wl)e WCt tiHetom i 

^ The writer of these reminiscences had on one occasion the privilege of 
dining with Widdecomb. The great man ** was in the habit, after re- 
heard, of turning into the respectable eating-house at the foot of West- 
minster Bridge, where he frequently took what happened to be in the 
best cut” just lilce an ordinary mortal. When the present writer had 
the honour of dining with Widdecomb, the ** great creature” sat in a box 
facing the fire, while the humble recorder of these reminiscences occupied 
a place near the window. *<Soho,” said Widdecomb, mechanically reading 
an announcement on the wall, "they have an ordinaxy at one here, have 
they ? Aha ! ” he continued, with his well-known chuckle, looking signifi- 
cantly at tlie clock, which was exactly two, they have an ordinary at 
one — ^and now” (looking at himself in tiie glass) "now they’ve got an 
exti’a-ordinaiy at two.” I ventured to laugh at the " great creature’s 
wit,” which led to a little conversation, terminating in an intimacy which 
will probably last during the life of the present writer, but as nothing 
sublunary is inunortaJ, it can hardly continue to the^ end of the days of 
Widdecomb. 

On another occaraon the writer of these memoirs found the illustrious 
man at dinner, when there was aplate of underdone beef beforehim. «‘So ho” 
cried the " great creature;” " is this the way they treat me — me, Metlmselali 
Walter Thomas Widdecomb ?” Upon this the waiter came forward respect- 
fully to know the " great creature’s ” pleasure. " Roast beef,” said Widde- 
comb, drawing himself up to his full height, and stretching out his mouth to 
its full width, “ Roast beef, and where is the equestrian radish ? I, Methu- 
selah Walter Thomas Widdecomb, be palmed off with a bit of beef, and 
no l^orf^-radish ! ” The waiter hurried away and instantly returned with 
the savoury root, which Widdecomb devoured with his usual relish. 
As I left the room arm-in-arm with the "great creature,” the waiter* 
.maliciously called out down tlie pipe commuzdcating with the kitchen, 
" Two of greens,” as we 


A TRAGIC OPERA. 

AS DONE INTO ENGLISH FROM THE ORIGINAL ITALIAN. 


1st Soldier^ 
2nd Soldier. 
All. 

Corradino. 

Soldiers. 

Corradino. 

Soldiers. 

Corradino. 

All. 


Scene.— . if Fortress. 

Chorus of Soldiers. 

All, hail to pleasure. 

Pill with wine the measure. 

Fill 

With wine 

The measure I 
Love my bosom now is filling. 

While with rage my breast is thrilling, 

Love Atf bosom 

Now is filling, 

WhUe with rage 

My breast is thrilling. 

Yes, is thrilling — ah ! now is filling, 

Thrillmg, yes — ^now — ah! is filling. 

[JExeunt omnes. 


Scene II.— Apa/rtment in the Citadel. Ladies discovered. 

Chorus o/ Women. 

See where, lilte the orb of day, 

Leonora comes this way. 

Orb of day 
Gomes this way. 

See — ^yes — ^where — she comes this way. 

Leonora [entering']. For me, alas! life’s early morning 

Amidst the clouds of grief is dawning. 

Cavatina. 

My anxious soul, beyond control. 

With love is fiercely burning ; 

The warrior blest now seeks for rest, 

To her he loves returning. 

Chorus of Women. 

To her he loves returning. 


Corradino. 

Leonora, 

Corradino, 

Leonora. 

Both. 


Bassooore. 

Corradino. 

Bassocore. 


Bassocore. 

Corradino. 

Both. 


Enter Corradino. 

J>uet. \ 

Art thou deck’d for the bridal® 

Art thou not my soul’s idol ? 

If cruel fate should tear me 
Too quickly from thy side. 

To the tomb, alas ! they’d bear me, 

A dead but faithful bride. 

Yes, deck’d for the bridal, 

My soul’s idol ! [Eicit Leonora, followed hy the Ladies. 

Enter Bassocore. 

Once more to home returning, 

My soul with love is hurning. 

Oh ! my rival ! 

Yes, thy rival ! 

Duet. ' 

Corradino and Bassocore. 

Blow, blow the trumpet of glory. 

Shout now with freedom’s breath ; 

Let your bright swords be gory — 

Fight for renown and death. 

Traitor — I defy thee. 

And so do I thee. 

Blow*, blow, &c. &c. [Eieeunt at opposite sides. 


A NEW TORMENT FOR SINNERS. 

A NEW and imp'oved edition of Dante’s Commedia is about to be pub- 
lished, and in which the celebrated inscription over the infernal gates — 

" Las(Aate ogni speranza^ voi ch' entrate ” — 

** leave all hope, ye'-who enter here,” will be replaced by — 

" Voi vN entrate^ legete VAraldo Maiuiino,^* 
which means, (we translate for the benefit of the proprietors,) 

“ Ye who enter here, must read * The Morning Herald.’ ” 

MATRmoNTAL On Dit.— We heg to state that there is no truth what- 
ever in the report that the noble lion of the Lyceum Theatre will shortly 
lead to the hymeneal altar the heautifal Bengal tigress of the Surrey 
2^oological Gardens. We publish this contradiction, as we have been 
credibly informed that the noble animal in question has lately won the 
regards of an accomplished young lioness, who does not live twenty 
miles from our publishing office. 


Scene III. — A Prison. 

Corradino in chains, and Pettivoce. 

Corradino. Ah, my friend, too faithful— faithful e’en in woe. 

Pettivoce. But wilt thou not escape, thy prison quitting % 

Corradino. Oh, never. 

Pettivoce. Don’t delay. 

Corradinjo. ’Tis honour ! yes, honour bids me stay. 

Air. 

Though to passion still my breast a slave 
Would gladly burst its chain, 

Yet at honour’s price I must not save, 

But I’d rather — yes, much rather — here remain. 
d?hen seek not to entreat me ; 

I fear not death’s alarms ; 

For Leonora’s shade will meet me, 

And snatch me to her arms. 

[ The scene closes in with a pair of flats. 
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Scene lY.^Leonora^s Apartment, 

Chorus of Women. 

She comes not— and yet she *s near. 

Poor maiden ! she is here. 

Enter Leonora dlstraoted. 

Leonora. My Corradino, what do they mean, oh ? 

All this long time where canst thou have been, oh ? 

In all my dreams thy cherish’d form is seen, oh ! 

Chorus, She raves — her senses leave her. 

Oh would we could deceive her ! 

\_Drums are heard tfttliouL ^ 
Leonora, Oh, oh, it is the drum — ’ 

Come then, my Corradino, come. 

Chorus. She raves, &c. &c. [SAom/5 are heard. 

Leonora, What means that shout 1 

Oh 1 "What are they about 2 
Chorus. She raves, &c. 

Leonora. Unto death I know they take him ; 

Then be still, my fever’d brain. 

But my shade will ne’er forsake liim. 

For we both shall meet again. 

Chorus. She raves, &c, 

Leojwra. Unto death 1 know they take him. 

Chorus. She knows they take him. 

Leonora. Be still, my fever’d brain. 

Chorus. Still lever’d is her brain. 

Leonora. But my shade will ne’er forsake him. 

Chorus. Ah ! her shade will ne’er forsake him. 

Leonora. Yes, we both shall meet again. 

Chorus. They both will meet again. 

[Leonora sinks ea’hausted among her Ladies. She is dragged 
to the back in their arms, and the Curtain falls. 


lEsttmates. 

Mr. Hume objected to these estimates. (Oh ! ) Oh ! that was always 
the way whenever he rose to speak. It was oh, oh 1 but he (Mr. Hume) 
was not going to be put down, by all the oh’s in the universe. ( Laughter 
and Cheers.) He thought the estimates extravagant. He had made a 
calculation of the number of men that were necessary for the navy. 
(Hear! ) He had taken a 74 gun-ship, and dividing the crew by tne 
number of officers, he found that there was a man and a half over. 
(Hear ! ) He (Mr. Hume) would ask where was the necessity for 
this 2 ( Hear i and Question.) He should conclude by moving for a 

return of all the Coxswains now on active service ; together with all the 
documents that had passed between the Lords of the Admiralty and the 
Baffin’s Bay Company, distinguishing those letters which were post free 
from those on which the receiver had to pay the postage. (Oh !) 

Mr. Sidney Herbert would feel great pleasure in giving the honourable 
member all the information he wished — but the fact was there were no 
documents. ( Hear ! ) 

Mr. Hume. That is why I ask for tiliem. (Cries of Spoke.) Here 
the subject dropped. 


LITERARY SHIPPING INTELLIGENCE. | 

Le Feu-Follet, Captain. Cooper, aground in the Burlington Roads. It i 
has stuck fast upon the shelving ground, and is not expected to be gut off 
easily. 

The Courier, which had been long lying on the Strand, is reported to 
have gone down suddenly some time in the last year. All hands perished, 
and some of the underwriters have severely suffered. 


QUESTIONS— NOT TO BE FOUND IN ** MANGNALL.’^ 

Is Hyde Park a relation of Mungo Park 2 
Was Lord Bacon lineally descended from Ham 2 ' 

Is not Ellenhorough a borough that ought to be disfranchised 2 
Is Bob Keeley related to Tekeli 2 
Did George l^bins marry a descendant of Lot 2 
What relationship is there between the Stratford Jubilee and the 
Giubelei of Covent Garden 2 
Is Mr. Emerson Tennent a weekly or quarterly tenant 2 
Is Ben D’Israeli a better orator &an Ben Nevis 2 
Is the speaker of the House of Commons descended from Enfield’s 
Speaker 2 

Is Burton-upon-Trent equal to Burton on Melancholy 2 


Pas db deux. — We read that FannyJElsaler is announced both at Covent 
Garden and Her Majesty's Theatre, to appear on the same night. We cannot 
make this out — unless it is, as Sibthorpe tells us, that Fanny is going to dance 
in two pieces. 


PUNCH'S PARLIAMENT. 


A petition was presented from Laura Honey, praying that she might he relieved 
irom the penalty of SSL, in which she had been cast by the Liverpool magistrates, for 
having, against the law, acted in an unlicensed theatre, called the Liver. — 2£omiaff Paper, 

Colonel SiBTUoRPE presented the petition. He was — it was well 
known — an advocate for vested rights. (Hear!) Nevertheless, 
when the great services of the fair petitioner towards the drama of 
the country (laughter) were duly considered, he felt assured that she 
ought to be permitted to break the law with every possible impunity. 
(Ironical cheers.) The services of that lady towards the legitimate 
drama were well known. (IScreants of laugJaer.) Honourable gentle- 
men might laugh ; but he liimself had seen her in white gauze and 
carnatiuu-colourcd silk stockings acting Lurllne in — if he remembered 
rightly — I'lie Spirit of the lihine. He had also seen her " batliing and 
sporting” at the Adelphi, with gi*eat pleasure ; and he called upon j 
the members, as law-makers, — nay, as men — to intei'pose between i 
Laura Honey and the tyranny of the proprietors of the Royal ‘ 
Theatre, who, protecting their own property, as under the law 
guaranteed to them, had caused much uneasiness to the fascinating j 
syren (Cries of Oh! Oh!) whose petition — (Here the gallant Memher's ■ 
speech ecus lost in the roars of the House.) There had also been penalties • 
recovered against other actors. jMr. Buckstoue (laughter) had played 
at the Liver ; Mrs. Fitz william liad also played there. Both of these 
distinguished artists had been fined ! (CVics of " Serce ’em right.”) 
The gallant Colonel concluded by asking if such a coui'se of things 
was to continue 2 

Sir Robert Peel said he could nob silently suffer the presentation 
of any such petition. It was only in the Times of that morning that 
he had read a police report, in which one Laura Lightly had been , 
committed by a magistrate for illegally pawning a pair of silver tea- 
1 tongs from her lodgings.’ Now, if the petition of lAura Honey — who 
had been punished for acting against the law — were to be entertained, 
why not also the petition of her namesake 2 In the eye of the law 
there was no diiierence between illegal acting and illegal pawning. 
(Hear^ 

Viscount Maiiox protested against any such law ; nevertheless, 
whilst it did exist, it^ must be respected. (Hear.) The Patent 
Tlieatre paid a large rent for an exclusive privilege ; throw the privi- 
lege open (hear), and that rent must of course come down. It 
would be in the recollection of the House that he had last Session . 
agitated this subject, (Hear.) He was happy to say that he had ! 
prepared a biU upon the matter — a bill that had occupied his undi- 
vided attention during the whole period of the recess — a bill for 
which he should claim the advocacy of the Right Hon. Baronet at ; 
the head of the Home Department. 

/ Sii‘ James Graham expressed himself as only too happy to assist I 
the noble Viscount in any manner that could tend to the elevation ^ 
of the stage. He trusted that the House would give her Majesty’s > 
Ministers credit for the deepest and strongest feelings towards the ■ 
true glory of the theatre ; feelings that were shared by Roj’alty ; 
itself ; as was evident in the .frequent state visits of her Majesty I 
(laughter) to the temples of the Drama. As a further illustration of 1 
the anxiety with which Ministers contemplated the progress of a 
glorious art, and considered the claims of its most distinguished pro- j 
fessors, he could not abstain from informing the house, that the | 
Right Hon. Baronet at the head of the Government had that very 
day placed the name of Mr. Sheridan Knowles on the civil list, for a 
pension of 200L. per annum. (Land and continued cheers greeted this 
announcement. In the tumult, Laura Honefs petition aas received and 
ordered to lie under tlw table.) 


PREVAILING FASHIONS. 

The white cravat, now so extensively worn at evening parties, imparts 
a serious aspect to the circles of ton ; and confers quite a clerical cliaracter 
on the quadrille. The wearers of this article seem all to be connected 
with the cloth, but whether with the cloth of the Church Establishment, 
OP with that of the establishment of Messrs. Swan and Edgar, may in 
some instances be a question. 


"Death of the Oldest Inhabitant in London.” — We have just read 
the above announcement, and in. our anxiety to learn the truth, have 
despatched an express to bring us the full particulars of this melancholy 
and irretrievable event. 

Second Edition . — OuR BOT has just returned. Thank Heaven, our 
worst fears are not realised. Mr. WiDDicoaiB is not dead,' Our boy 
has just left him mending' a broken whip. 
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^uncj^’s ^roiitnctal Intelltsentt 




f"" 




f^'^PuircH,” with Jiis usual liberality, has engaged a gentleman of 
undoubted veracity to collect the CouiTTnY News exclusively for 
this Publication, which may be always confidently depended on 
for the accuracy of its recorded facts. 

The gentleman who has undertaken this department will be con- 
stantly travelling from place to place ; and, indeed, such arrange- 
ments liave been entered into, that the reporter will never lie in &e 
same town two consecutive nights. 

Wherever a paragraph lias been copied from the provincial press, 
it will be immediately and candidly acknowledged, and the name of 
the paper subjoined. 

As country editors are prone to select jokes, &c. from " Pije'ch/* it 
is suggested that this will prove a fair mode of balancing the account. 

The annexed motto wiU precede 

3PinarcH*s XRTXiXiUGXiircE. 

This is all as true as it is strange ; 

Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of the reckoning.’* — SnAKSPEAUB. 

And, moreover, to prevent fraud, or the possibility of deception, 
the articles will invariably be signed Yerax. 


out as a model farm. Several hundred acres have been recently planted >vitli 
Mangle Wurzel; a great part of the kte course is covered with self-sown wild 
oats, and a sufficient portion is reserved for hemp-seed . — Cambridge Intelli- 
gencer* 

ColCbester. 

From the operation of tbe new Tariff, we are happy to state that the pro- 
duce of the oyster-beds on the river Colne has 
/ / been increased nearly ten-fold. At Pyflect 

^ — / V jj alone, several millions of these marine edible 

y bivalves have been recently discovered. We 
V, *? t opportunity to congratulate our 

V‘ ■ ^ readers on the decided efficacy of the admirable 

measures of Sir Robert ^Peel .— Essex 

^ Advertiser, 

Brlgbtoii. 

From the prevalence of the late severe westerly gales, the Chain-Pier has been 
removed to about a quarter of a mile below Kemp.Town. This remarkable 
occurrence has for the present delayed the prosecution of the plan for boring the 
Artesian well under tbe bottom of the sea, and forming the much-dcsired jet 
d*eau at the end of the Fier»’-~-JSrighton Herald, 

Salisbury Plain. 

The new town is progressing vnth great rapidity on Salisbury Plain ; the Church, 
dedicated to St. Peter, is nearly completed. Kennet-street, branching from the 
Paiade, is half a mile in length, and has, in its various orders of architecture, 
very much the appearance of Regent-street, London. 

From the top of Chippenham-street a very imposing view is obtained of Stone- 
henge, which is now converted into a bazaar, and is the fashionable promenade. 

The houses have generally been let as soon as finished ; hut there are several 
commodious family residences to he dis- 
posed of in Druid-square. '42.^ 

The Zoological Gardens arc laid out 

The newly-erected Baptist Chapel will ^ 1 1 il B 

he opened on Thursday evening, with ; I . A I j t il I A 1 ^JSL 
a discourse by the Rev. Edward Hooper, 
of Bath.-- mits Chronicle , . 


Spaldingr. 

For the last ten years there has been a gradual increase of an epidemic disorder 
among the feu geese, which is conjectured by an eminent naturalist of this town 
to he occasion^ by some malerial alteration in the habits of the geese ; for 
since the extensive use of steel pens, wIucIl have almost superseded the 
employment of quills, it has not been 
deemed necessary to pluck the geese 

twice during the year. r\ €• o 

The geese, imaccustomed to this treat- jt \ '§{ 

ment, ai'e therefore pining away for the 
want of their customary half-yearly ex- 
i citement . — Lincoln Mercury, ^ 

Xiiverpool. 

Arrived. —The George TV., from New Orleans; having made the passage in 
eight days. 

This is the shortest period that has ever occurred in a voyage from America | 
perhaps it is to he attributed to the ship being laden with a very light cargo— 
viz-, Stock of the American funds, feathers, and soda-water. 

Xieaaningrton. 

A very curious hydraulic machine has been lately constructed here, from the 
design and under the direction of Mr. Manby, Civil Engineer. It is of the 

nature of a pump; but it is 

A so ingeniously contrived, that 

any one, at any hour of the 
day or night, can help himself 
to a glass of mixed brandy and | 
water, either cold or hot. | 
The machine is considered i 
a great convenience in Lea- | 
mington, which is now no 
longer merely a Watering- 
Place,” but a " Brandy-and- 
Watering*’ Place. We have ' 
no doubt that this rare novelty ' 
Will attract numerous visitors. | 
— Birmingham Herald, i 

XBTewmarfcet. , 

The Race-course, which has been the resort of the sporting world for so many 
years, has been purchased by the celebrated , Mr. Gully, who purposes laying it j 


Hertford. 

The Weather— The late nuld and congenial weather has had a remarkable 
1 ^ effect on the vegetation in t his neighbourhood. Moss 

^ roses are in full bloom in the garden of Mr. Lup- 

’ pelargoniums have blossomed in the open air ; 
Tuesday last green peas of excellent quality 
^7\ I gathered in the grounds of Mr. T. Smith, 

m \ whose great American Aloe has flowered for the first 

time these hundred years. 

Verax. 


PEARLS OF .PARLIAMENT. 

OuR representatives — ^for surely Punchy has always had a voice in 
Parliament — ^have not let fall many jewels since our last. 'Well, 
even the girl who was especially made to drop rubies and diamonds 
did, we doubt not, at times talk glass beads instead ; and therefore, 
let us now and th^ be charitable towards the wisdom of Parliament. 

Two or three matters have come to the 
knowledge of Pvmcli — ^matters which will de- 
light the reader. In the first place. Sir Bobert 
Peel has ordered a complete suit of chain 
armour, which he will wear under his super- ✓ 

Saxony on those nights when the Minister ex- 
pects to be addressed by Mr. Cobden. This || .f 
precaution will, no doubt, conduce to the tran- 
quHlity of the Minister, by making him bullet- -> S ^ 

proof. As for Mr. Cobden, there is a private ^ ^ 

I order tliat Black-Bod shall every night search 
his toothpick-case, lest pistols should be se- 
[ creted there. 

Mr. Boebuce — ^who, in a political sense, may be considered as 
Lord Brougham’s seven-months’ baby— has, 
aMJf delivered nothing " private and 

WUhS n confidential” to the Commons. This is the 

Jf more handsome of himj as we know that once, 

^ in the Library of the House,’*. Joseph ^ume, 
being short of silver, borrowed “ conidential- 
HHl liitflh sixteen-pence to pay his cab-hire to Bryan- 

I ‘ stone-square ; yet, up to the present time, this 

I fact Mr. Boebuck has magnanimously kept 

1 from the knowledge of Parliament. 


PUNCH’S PENCILLINGS.- 


-N®- LXVII 




^ I A \J Y,x / N-|' f / r, . 

te, I ? 








THE « CHEISTIAN ” BAYADERE WORSHIPPING THE 

IDOL “ SIVA;” 

It implied no countenance shown to Hindooism bv the Governor-General, than w'hom a more pious Christian did not exist.” 

Lord Brougham in the llQus.e of Peers^ 
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There was a trifle doing in the Lords on the question of thanks to 
Lord Ellenboko UGH and the Indian Army. His Lordship spoke of 
the vipers of the press, who had endeavoured to kill the fair fame of 
the Governor-General — of ^^superannuated vipers, that had the hag 
of venom, hut not the perforated tooth through which to squirt it.” 
This is a subject upon which no pen can dispute with his Lordship : 
in the matter of vipers” and “ venom” BnouGHAiVi may he bowed 
to as a Professor. His Lordship, however, went further. As to the 
proclamation touching the Gates of Somnauth : — 

** It implied no countenance shown to Hindooismhy the Governor-General, than whom 
a more pious Christian did not exist. He never dreamt of showing a preference to 

Hindooism above Mahometanism, or to Mahometanism He (Lord 

Brougham) would undertake to demonstrate, to the satisfoction of every charitable and 
calm disposition, that the words did not bear the construction which had been put upon 
them.” 

Did ever doubt his own Bbougha^i in any such matter 2 

Knows he not well that his own dear Harry would, for the nonce, not 
only prove Ellenborough the most pious of Christians, hut in the 
true philosophy of the bar " for a consideration ” show him to he either 
Hindoo or Mussulman— Methodist or Mormonite — Quaker or Shaker 2 


hut if Punch may touch upon his own experience, he must say that 
he lias generally found lawyers not “ spoons,” hut — tweezers. 

Sir James Graham — ^hold-faced turncoat as he is—spoke out for 
turncoat Scarlett. Sir James drew a touching picture of the 
public and private virtues of the J udge — of his venerable age, his 
wisdom, his elevated position, &c. &c. &c. Whereupon, Tom Dtjrt- 
C03IBE took hack Sii* James to Cockermouth, where — 

“ In 1831 , after the first Reform Bill, addressing the electors of Cumberland, Sir J ames 
had said—* 1 have asked who represented this town. Nobody but the returning officer 
could inform me.' (A laugh.) [A voice in the crowd, * Scarlett !’] ‘I regret to hear him 
named in that way, for he was once my friend.' I am glad (added the hon- member) 
that the Right Hon. Baronet has recovered his friendship.* (Laughter, and ironical 
cheers.) 'The ex-Attomey- General, a recreant Whig,* (loud laughter, and cries of 
* Hear, hear!') 'the follower of Fox, the nominee of Earl Fitzwilliam, honoured and 
respected tU he waged war with the press, he has been obliged to fly from the indication 
of the people to take refuge in Cockermouth (laughter), under the wing of Lord Iions> 
dale, creeping into the House of Commons through a postern gate, of which a Rev. gen- 
tleman now on the hustings holds the key. (Loim laughter.) He has skulked from the 
offended majesty of the people.* (Renewed laughter.) (A voice in the crowd, * How do 
you like that, my Lord?* — laughter .3 ‘ And (exclaimed Tom Di7:ncombe, addressing 

himself to Sir J. Geauam,)— and I say, * how do you like that ?* (iloars of laughter.)" 

Yes, turncoat Graham, Pemch asks you— “ How do you like that 2” 


We believe, however, it was by the significant recommendation of 
this ^‘most pious Christian,” that 15,000 souls were driven &om the j 
city of Istalif to perish in the snow — the city being consumed to , 
ashes. It was also a touch of this Christian’s piety, that — ^when victory 
was achieved, and the people had surrendered— made the city of 
Jellalabad "only the abode of jackalls.” But never mind that : as 
the Poet sings — it was a famous victory.” 

However, to leave the horrors of war for the discomfort of English 
peers. Tlieir Lordships are very uneasy in their present berth, and 
have begun to ask “ When will onr new lodging be finished ^ What 
is Mr. Barry about I” Lord Duncannox said— 


*' Eight years hod now elapsed since the two houses were consumed, and their Lord- 
ships were still without proper accommodation, In a very short time all light would be 
cut off from the place in which they assemble at present by the buildings that were 
rapidly surrounding it. In his opinion, a committee ought to be appointed to inquire 
into the subject." 

"All light cut off!” How terrible to think that, even for once, 
the House of Lords should legislate in the dark ! *V^y do not their 
Lordships rent Covent Garden Theatre, and make the house really a 
place of national amusement % 

The motion of blunt, out-speaking Thomas Buncombe for inquiry 
into Lord Abikger’s conduct on the special commissions of Lancaster 
and Chester, has only proved the near affinity of Whigs and Tories — 
the common cause they make' together when the rights and privileges 
of the people are really at issue. His Lordship, it is well known, is 
troubled with charta-phobia ; and on tbe judgment-seat gave terrible 
evidence of his rabid condition ; " shaking his fist,” says Mr. Dun- 
combe, "at the prisoners,” having previously grafted ’a political 
homily upon his charge to the jury. Some of these men, confined in 

Ivnutsford Gaol, were sent 
upon the wheel three days 
arweek. 

" They were taken out to the tread- 
mill on Wednesday afternoon, and on 
the following mormng, contrary to 
custom, they were again brought out 
to tread the wheel for the amusement 
of several ladies and gentlemen who 
were anxious to see the sport. (Hear.) 




METROPOLIS IMPROVEMENTS. 

A BODY of gentlemen meet now and then to discus this delightful 
subject; and at one of tlie recent riumons^ a Mr. Martin got positively 
pathetic about having devoted a long and arduous life to the sewers and 
cesspools of his native city. Fourteen long years had he labou^d to 
enlai'ge the subterranean ways and watercourses of the modern Babylon; 
audit is evident that he will not die happy until the ffith of London is 
fioatincr — at twropence a ton— over the heath of Bagshot. Mr. Maruu 
was affected almost to tears when he tallied of his exertions to carry the 
I manure of the metropolis to the suburbs; and his ambitious desire to con^ 
i struct a terrace all along the banks of the Thames is a beautifol lUustiataon 
of the force of the imagination, which, in the pursuit of a cherished 
object, forgets the existence of the wharf, the necessity for seUmg coals 
&om a barge, the propriety of allowing commerce still to exist, and the 
vested interests of the ordinary coal-heaver. 

Mr. Martin would have the banks of tbe Thames a senes of terraces, 
the houses palaces, and the sewers laboratories for the practice of 
chemistry. This is all very weU in theory, but to our own eye (sajmg 
nothing of Martin) it seems rather difficult to be put ^ practice, 
" The rose by any other name would smell as sweet ; ’’ and however Ime 
the appellation we might give to it, we fear that it will require an ex- 
traordinm-y zeal for science to find charms in sewers and cesspools. 
If Mr. Martin can only die happy on condition of carrying out his ideas 
about the Thames and its contents, we must of necessity predict what we 
^ould very sincerely regret — a miserable termination to his existence . 


Mr. Buncombe’s motion was vigorously opposed by Whigs and 
Tories. Lord John Russell explained away any seeming asperities 
on the part of the benevolent Lord Abinger ; whilst Mr. Thesiger 
deposed to the softness of the Judge " when the awful duty devolved 
upon binn of passing the last sentence of the law.” And then his 
"private life” was so good— his" disposition ” so "affectionate,” that 
it was impossible he could be swayed by political motives i 
never knew a political tyrant, who — ^when 
his feet were on his own hearth-rug — ^had 
not a heart of butter and words of milk. ^ It 
matters not what he does in his public life, 
if — ^wheu returning home— he chuckshis wife 
under the chin, -and feeds her parrot with 
toast and butter. 

Mr. Wallace sprinkled a little farce in the debate. 

“ He would tell tbe bouse that since Lord Abingee*s appearance on that commisaon 
sneaal commissions were hdd in detestation and contempt. He had endeavoured to 
show to some Scotch friends that the conduct of Lord Abingbr was the exception and 
not the rule . . . Nothing showed greater abuse than the Scotch cnmind courts ; 
the prisoners were all ready ‘ cut and dried » for condemnation (laughter). There were 
not more than two or three lawyers in a court, and these were mere spoons, uoud 
laughter). 

We are bound to believe Mr. Wallace in the matter of “ spoons f’ 



THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 


CHAPTER IX.— MRS. SPANGLE LACQUER’S COUNTRY CONNEXION. 


A SISTER of Mrs. Lacquer's married a gentleman of property, and 
resides in the conntiy. Her name is Mrs. ChampignonStifFback, ■wmeh. 
+1,0 fiiToiiM, nririn of her husband, although he ishimsdf anEn- 


glishmaai. They are tolerable specimens of high, rural gentility, and, 
ill company with their London relatives, partake largely of the nature 
of mushrooms,— inasmuch as they have not only sprung up with ^eat 
rapidity to their present elevation, but have also risen from mould of 
questionable delicacy. But now they have no more to do with tjieir 
former position than has the white button in the pottle of the W est- 
End fruiterer with the impure soil from which it drew its vitality. 

The Stiffbacks reside in a village about two or three miles from a 
country town, which they make their metropolis. They visit London 
occasionally during the season, when they usually stay with the 
Lacquers, and pick up a few fresh notions to astonish the rustics. 
But beyond this they are not very fond of town. They pef ceiye they 
are not there of sufficient importance, and they prefer being the 
storks amongst an assembly of niml frogs, to the unheeded nohodies 
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of a great city. Not, however, that they are always perfectly at their 
ease in the country ; for their position is somewhat uncomfortably 
poised between the real county aristocracy and the petty agricultural 
gentilities, belonging to neither, and occasionally looked shy at by 
both. And since they are in perpetual fear of losing atste in the 
frigid respectability of these districts, by an unlucky acquaintance 
or an unfortunate slight, their existence is a continuous scene of 
anxious manoeuvring ajadjinem ; making strict search into the origin 
and position of all people taking houses in their vicinity, whom they 
hang off from calling upon, until they have ascertained who and 
what their new neighbours are. And in country visiting, it is abso- 
lutely necessaiy to find out all those ladies and gentlemen who do 
not meet each other, either from natural antipathy, touchy disposi- 
tion, or fancied difference of rank ; by means of which knowledge 
alone rural dinner-parties can be satisfactorily arranged, to the equal 
comfort of the host or hostess and their visitors, who would other- 
wise be obliged to sit looking at each other, like fighting cats, across 
the table. And this cautious manner of proceeding gives an impetus 
to country visiting, instead of restraining it. For example, the A.’s 
have a party, and ask the IB.’s and O.’s. The B.’s next invite the other 
two families, and then the C.’s ask the A.’s and B.’s in company with 
the D.’s. And finally, the last-named persons return the hospitality 
of the C.’s, excluding, of course, the others ; but asking the E.’s and 
F.’s in their places, to show that they can command quite as good a 
circle of society. 

As witli their relatives in town, the Stiffbacks make religion the 
principal medium for exhibiting their gentility to the eyes of the 
world. But it is obliged to be managed in a different manner, since in 
a country village there is no fashionable church wherein to blazon 
forth plumes and cachmeres to a patrician audience — for audience is 
in thiS' case a far more natural word than congregation. The 
I humble fane receives alike the peasant and the aristocrat ; and the 
preacher must make his discourse equally intelligible to both, instead 
of seeking by theatrical declamation and higli-fiown language to 
secure the a&ctions of the higher class alone — the chief object of 
the liondon Bet Parson. And so, as distinction is not to he obtained 
by attending church, the Stiffbacks belong to what is termed a 
“District Society,*’ for visiting the poor at their own houses. This 
is not for the purpose of distributing beef and blankets to the hungry 
and naked, but for the far more laudable design of consoling the 
sick and starving with a tract 



which they are requested to read, keep clean, and then return. And 
conjoined to this society Mrs. StifiHback, in company with some other 
ladies, has established a private Sunday-school, wherein some fifteen 
or twenty fidgety children study “ Beading made Uneasy” in a hot, 
iU-ventilated room on fine summer afternoons, and sing hymns tlmt 
would dnve even nullah mad — ^in which they evince their gratitude 


to tlieir benefactors by frequent yawns and shiifiles, and longing 
glances at the waving trees and green pastures about the school- 
house. The ladies take it in turns to become governesses, and all 
appear to find great delight in the occupation, except Mrs. Heartly, 
who was profane enough one afternoon to give all the children tea 
and cake, instead of affording the usual hebdomadal aliment to their 
minds — a proceeding which drew down upon her the indignation of 
eveiy pious and well-regulated individual in the village, including of 
course Mrs. Stiff back at the head of them, until she found that Mrs, 
Heartly was on visiting terms in London with Mrs. Spangle Lacquer 
— of whom the Stiffbacks think a great deal — when she immediately 
pronounced it a very charitable and thoughtful benefaction. 

Indeed, it was at Mrs. Heartly’s instance alone that Mrs. Stiffback 
refrained from paying a visit to Widow Hopkins, whither she 
intended to go and lecture the poor woman upon the impropriety of 
her allowingher children tohave themeasles,and actually staying away 
from church one Sunday to attend upon them, when the infant was 
also taken ill. Not, however, that Mrs. Stiffback felt much affection 
for Mrs. Heartly in reality, nor did any of her friends ; for whilst they 
themselves were in the habit of dressing more expensively than 
others in the village — in fact, visited London almost expressly for 
the purpose*of bringing down the newest fashions — still the Heartlys 
were upon most intimate terms with many of the county fiimilies, who 
only received Mrs. Stiffback and her party with the formality of 
cold politeness. And this was the more remarkable, because 
although the Heartlys were really well-born, yet their income was 
somewhat limited ; and both mother and daughters went about in 
common whittles and straw-bonnets, which Mrs. Stiffback would 
scarcely have allowed her nursery-maid to wear — certainly not her 
governess. But after all, the Heartlys were very peculiar in 
their habits. 

Mr. Stiffback may be briefly described as one of that large body of 
pm'<cenus who have lost the civility of the tradesman, without acquiring 
the manners of the gentleman. He walks about the village as if 
every pebble and blade of grass was under subjection to him, and is 
courteous to no one — ^being pompous even to his equals, and taking no 
notice of his superiors — possibly for the simple reason that they are 
not particularly attentive to him. He makes the village coach take 
him round to his own door — ^why, it is difficult to determine, for he 
pays no more than anybody else ; hut he thinks this gives him con- 
sequence, and so he enforces it. 

Independent of those in that sphere of visiting which they are 
pleased to term their own, the Stiffbacks court the professional society 
of the village. The clergyman of course comes first ; and he is at all 
times most polite to his entertainers, because they always head the 
coal and missionary subscriptions, and are indefatigable in collecting 
penny-pieces for the conversion of anonymous savages living in un- 
known islands. Besides, Mr. Stiffback had the weathercock of the 
church re-gilt at his own expense. Then comes the medical man, 
and then the lawyer. This last gentleman believes himself to he the 
link between the upper and lower orders in the neighbourhood ; hut 
as his clients contain some of either class, he is necessarily obliged to 
he polite to both, and give occasional dinners ; hut these dinners are 
always in sets of gi*aduated distinction. And although he sometimes 
appears to slight his less important connexions, yet they do not take 
much notice of it ; for they are aware that he goes into better society 
than they do — that if they offended him tlie others would still receive 
him ; and so, for the sake of scratching together a little important 
society, they pocket all sorts of affronts, which would be revenged 
upon an equal or inferior with unmitigated severity. 


THE HUMANE SOCIETY. 

This excellent society, directly the frost set in, went to work with their 
usual activity to provide for the public safety. The first measure was to 
set the society's men to work, brealuug the ice all round the sides of the 
various pieces of water, so that any one relying on the strengffi of the ice 
would probably get a ducking at the outset, and thus give to the society 
ffie merit of havmg saved *’ such iudividnaJs as may have fallen in, under 
the very humane arrangements of the excellent body alluded to. 

Among the other “ admirable arrangements” is the throwing of lines all 
across the ice for skaters and others -to tumble over them, to say nothing 
of the splendid idea of making a large hole, and sticking up a pole in tlie 
middle of it, surmounted with the word “ Dangerous.” There is no doubt 
that the society means uncommonly well ; but when the board next meets 
we should like to suggest that the humane character of the association 
might be just as well preserved by confining its objects to assisting those 
who have got into the water, instead of extending its benevolence to hreak- 
ing the ice for the mere love of aiding in cases of acrident. 
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and Strength and Force, the ministers of his vengeance, did hano- 
her. They suspended her from a hook (some say, with one) by a 
PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. golden chain, with a couple of hundred-weights at her heels. Per- 

baps Jupiter wanted to try whether, in spite of her divinity, he could 

CHAPTER VIII.— PARTICULARLY RESPECTING JUNO. not kill her ; an<i yet for that purpose a good rope would have been 

better than a gold chain, which could only be fit to hang a watch by. 
The name of Juno has been borne by several individuals, of But his intention may have been to hang her by the neck till she 
whom, however, only one was a goddess ; the rest were pidncipally was better, not till she was dead. Whichever it was. it was frus 


CHAPTER VIII.— PARTICULARLY RESPECTING JUNO. 






The early history of J uno, like naost early histories, is little known ; ened that whosoever should interfere between himself and his Queen 
but what little of it is known, like what little is known of early should experience his divine toe, and he was as good as Iiis word for 
histories in general, is a good deal to swallow. he lacked Vulcan out of heaven. He sent him flying, like a football 

Juno, it is said, was devoured by her father, Saturn, at one of those with one kick, to the no small amusement of the other gods; but the 
family meals in wliich he would occasionally indu^^e. Providen- joke was no joke to Vulcan, who was nine days in fallino- to the 
tially, he had not had her scolloped or otherwise cooked, but had eai*th, and broke his leg when he came down. ^ 

gulped her down av. mhireU with nothing but a little vinegar and But why, if Juno was so unhappy with her husband, did she not 
pepper. The divinity of her nature 

preserved her so long in his interior ^ ^ ‘ - 

that she at last began to disagree K u " T - _ ' ” 

with liim; and -gave him, in short, i\U \ ^ "'7^ 

such a fit of indigestion, that he was ^ V Ijj /^f]y\ / \ ^ ^ 

forced to seek medical advice. Ho ^ ' 

was recommended to take one pound ^ ^ 

was ' effective ; ‘T. 

Samos, others that she was by birth an ,< '■ 

learned, she was as probably born at V . j 

Jericho. It has been stated that she ^ \ 

of self-defencef* The mythologists, . , ' f 

nevertheless, do not say that he taught \ ‘ 

Juno, before her marriage with Ju- — ^ ^ 

piter, seems to have led a quiet life ; 

but afterwards she led, or at all events led her husband^ any- leave him? She did once ; his polygamous principles bad so disgusted 
thing but that. Jupiter, to be sure, was orthodox in respect of his her, that she packed up her things and ran away. But then Jupiter, 
drink ; but his domestic arrangements, as we have seen, were de- either discovering what a treasure he had lost, or missing his accus- 
cidedly Mahometan. Now, Juno had two strong reasons for disap- tomed exercise with the rope’s end, would needs have her back again. | 
j proving of them : one was a natural desire of having a heart to So he went to the original of Madame Tiissaud’s exhibition, whence | 
I herself, the other a conviction that she comprised in her own person he borrowed the prototy’pe of IMary, Queen of Scots ; and placing the 
' all that was lovely and amiable. Will any young lady say that such dummy by his side in his chariot, he drove through the air to Euboea, j 
feelings were otherwise than natural 2 Slighted affection and wounded where he understood that his wife had taken lodgings. He had pre- , 
pride are apt to ruffle the temper (when unphilosophical) ; no viously sent on Fame by the flying-post, to noise and trumpet abroad 
wonder then that Juno, on special provocation, would allow herself that he was going to marry once more ; his intended being a beauti- 
to get rather warm, and sometimes to forget herself as a goddess, ful and accomplished young lady, named Tlatioa, with whom he 
Ladies who have brutes of husbands should treat them with the would shortly arrive. This appeared to Juno to be adding insiUt to 
scornthey deserve, and smother their own passions, which, if indulged,, injury; she flew to meet the chariot, and springing into it with a 
often bring unpleasantness on themselves. Of this truth we have an bound, went at the eyes and face of her supposed rival like a tigress, 
example in Jnno. Jupiter had a favourite wife named Alcmena. Of Finding that she had dug her nails into nothing but Avax, she could 
course Juno persecuted her with all her might ; but not content with not help bursting out laughing, and Jupiter having thus entrapped 
that, she endeavoured to be revenged upon her offspring. Alcmena her into a good humour, persuaded her to return home. lie was a 
had an infant, a fine strong little fellow, about eight months old ; shocking humbug — that Jupiter ! 

his name was Hercules : he grew up afterwards to be the greatest Juno, after her husband had tried to hang her, (whether his object 
hero that ever lived, — ^next to Jack the Giant Killer. This flower of was to kill or to cure her, no matter), might, had he been a subject, 
chivalry, being in his nursery, Juno tried to nip in the bud. In have had him bound over to keep the peace. But as monarclis 
this attempt she failed, and then, by all the means in her power, caimot be compelled to keep the peace when they think fit to break 
she strove to cut him off in his bloom. At last she so exasperated it, she endeavoured to dethrone and lock hun up. However, he soon 
Jupiter, that one day, in a fit of passion, he exclaimed, “Hang her ! ”• quelled the insurrection which she had raised against him. He 
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fiummoned Briareus, a tremendous giant with a hundred arms^ to his 
aid, and the monster frightened the insurgents by a mere show of 
hands ; though perhaps, to ensure success, he also grinned and roared 
a little. 

Juno, much as she had to put up with in other respects, was yet 
treated liberally by Jupiter. He gave her a state carriage, more 
elegant and considerably lighter than our gracious sovereign’s. It 
appeared like the work of some cunning glass-blower ; its colours were 
the prismatic, and its wheels flashed and sparkled as if with young 
ladies’ eyes, so that they were more luminous than Catherine-wheels. 
This turn-out, which was something more than tidy, was horsed^ as 
an ornament of Trinity College (Dublin) has expressed it, with 
peacocks. Peacocks were Juno’s favourite birds ; though some 
believe that she preferred snipes. Jupiter also made her a present of 
i a remarkably handsome throne ; it looked as if of gold, wrought 
I with flowers and foliage, and enamelled and inlaid with gems. It 
had air cushions, was mounted upon azure and vermilion clouds, 
and went on mother-o’-pearl*like castors. Altogether it was a 
splendid property. The goddess only used it on state occa- 
sions. She then appeared in a reclining posture, arrayed in the 
first style of fashion ; her diadem blazing with jewels on her brow, 
and her sceptre reposing on her left arm, with a cuckoo perched on 
the top of it. Her other pets, the peacocks, displayed beside her 
their magnificent tails, and behind her stood her attendant, the 
beautiful Iris, canopied by the rainbow, with wings and a dress to 
match. (Had this Number of Punch but been published earlier, 
what a picture we might look forward to at the approaching 
exhibition !), 

The beauty of Juno was heavenly, of course ; its earthly parallel 
might be found in a Sultana, or perhaps in another great eastern 
lady — ^a Lady Mayoress. In character it pai‘took of the imperious ; 
the nostrils were perpetually elevated, and the lips in a contmual 
pout. She was called “ cow-eyed ; ” either because her eyes were 
large and prominent like a cow’s, or to distinguish her from Venus, 
who was celebrated for sheep’s eyes. The Greeks gave her a Grecian 
nose, the Eomans a Boman nose ; but both attributed to her a good 
nose — ^for incense. She was, or might have been, sometimes repre- 
sented with a double chin. 

In stature Juno stood high ; as she also stood in her own opinion. 
No doubt, she had a large bump of self-esteem ; besides various 
other bumps which she received at the hands of Jupiter. 

It is customary in some parts of the country, when married folks 
quarrel, to serenade them with rough music. This would have been 
an appropriate kind of worship for their Majesties of Olympus ; but 
we are nowhere informed that they received it. ’With respect to 
their disagreements, they were both, to a certain extent,' in the wrong, 
but Jupiter the most ; and he who would lift his hand against a de- 
fenceless female is unworthy the name of a British sailor, much 
less that of a god. 


STANZAS WRITTEN IN AFFLICTION. 

Nature, I love thee ! Thou hast been to me 
The first, the fondest, and the firmest friend. 

When all the world beside was cold, to thee 
I could with hopefulness my prayers extend ; 

For thou did’st give when none beside would lend. 

I’ve known myself to stand on Buin^s brink. 

With not a prop on which I conld depend, 

When mother Nature of her son would think. 

And proffer unto me, through Aldgate pump, a drink. 

Nature, I love thee — ^for to thee I owe 
Each earthly item that I here possess. 

Man wants but little (so they say) below, 

But than that little I have done with less. 

But what I have, to thee I here confess, 

From thee 1 have inherited — ah ! no — 

I libel thee to say thou gav’st dress ; 

I bought it somewhere down in Hemmings’-row, 

Of an old man whose days are pass’d in calling— Clo’ ! 


■ OFFICIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer begs to acknowledge the receipt of 
twopence, forwarded anonymously as conscience-money by a party who 
gave a receipt not on a stamp in the year 1824, and thus defranded the 
revenue to the amount stated. 




LEGENDS OF INN SIGNS. 


■THE BELLE SAUVAGE. 

r ^ ^ ’G — — - "-sA HEBE is scarcely an inn 

^ about^ London or the vici- 

come to the 

^ chroniclers, 

was the first who tried to 
^ legend on to the Belle 
Sauvage ; and Camden has 
' followed closely on his 

literary an- 

antiquman. 

between the two old chroni- 
' - clers, we visited the spotlin 

person, and were received 
by the proprietor with that win- 
ning courtesy for which he is so 
felicitously distinguished. We re- 
quested^ to be enlightened as to 
antiquities of the place, and 
were politely referred to the pump, 
^ II ■ I which is a very old structure — 

indeed so old, that after working 
away for some time, we found nothing was to be drawn from it. 

There is no doubt that the BelU Sauvage was formerly a French 
house, and that William the Conqueror stopped there in the course of his 
march against the Metropolis. The learned writers of the last century 
either did not know this, or they forgot to mention it. Thomas-^-Kempis 
is the only one who seems to give us a glimmering of the fact ; but the 


passage in his works is too vague to have any reliance placed upon it. 
He says, Some be savages at Inns, and the Norman knew it well,” which 
has been supposed by an anonymous commentator to allude to the Belle 
Sauvage ; but as the anonymous commentator has not even complied with 
the usual editorial request, to furnish his name and address,” we reject 
him at once as an impertinent impostor. 

The legends of tlie Belle Sauvage are so numerous that the literary 
epicure may find some “ nice pickings ” oflf two or three of them. It is 
related in an odd volume of a rare work, to which there are no comers 
and not a scrap of title-page, that in London there are many innes' and 
outtes; but it does not say whether the Belle Satmage was one of the ' 
innes alluded to. 

The following are among the most probable hypotheses as to the hystor- 
rie of the Belle^ Sauvage^ and though there is nothing but secondary evi- 
dence to prove it, yet as evidence is in antiquarian matters quite a secondary 
thing, it must be of very little consequence. It would appear from Bretton, 
in his Notes on Nothynge^ which is so scarce as to have been never seen, 
that on the site where Belle Sauvage now stands, there once ** dwellte 

an ouUdall Merrrechhaunttteey’ This old merchant, (and we spell his 
name in the modern fashion to save ink) had a ** lovellie daughterre ” — 
who was so loveUie that “ the apprentisses and other gayye follkke ” used 
to crowd round the dome of the ouldale merchant (hang the additional 
rr’s and tt’s and ee’s) to get a peeppe at her. This used to make the old 
man very sore ; and uie gayye folkke ” getting to hear of this did ring his 
bell in the night and run away. This caused me old man to fume, which 
does not mean in the literal sense to smoke, though Camden says it does, 
and I have hints that his pipe was pnt verrie muchhe outte by the gay 
foikke's conduct The ringing of the Bell, at aU events, made the merchant 
savage, and in the course of time the merchant and his belle got so con- 
founded, that one came to be talked of when the other was meant, and 
when an inn was built the name of the Savage Bell was given 'to it. Some ' 
years afterwards, a waggoner having put up at the spot for one nighti was 
so exceedingly fuddled on going away that he put the cart before the 
horse, and the landlord, who was a merrillie conceitedde yeomanne, im- 
mediately changed the name of the house to the Belle ^Savage, in 
rememhrannce,” says Stone, of the camnanue who'’ had putte ye cartte 
before ye horsse in manner yere mentionedde.” 

Priatea by Messre. BradbuiTa«d Evans, Lombard Street, in the P«cinct of Whitefeiars, in the 
(^ty londoa, and pnbliahed by Joseph Smith, of Iff, Carolina Street, Eaton Square, Pimlico, at 
MiddlwwL^^ ^3* Welbaifton Street, Strand, in the precinut of the Savoy, in the county of 
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an exquisite piece of machinery — an improvement on Maximilian’s 
wooden dove and iron fly of old — a wonderful work constructed and 
THE STORY OF A FEATHER. adomedhy the laboured ingenuity of man, than a creature warmed 

by human blood, and sanctified with a Iiuman soul. Yet men called 

CHAPTER IX. her beautiful. Nay, born a baronet’s daughter, she had owed her 

THE PRINCE OF WALES EXHIBITED— THE COUNTESS BLUSKROSE- coronet to her creamy cheelc and high abstracted gaze. The heart 
DREADFUL ACCIDENT TO MR. FLAMINGO. Earl of Bliislirose had been led avray, it would seem, in cliaius 

I SOON discovered that their Majesties George the Third and of ice. He had been frozen into matrimony by the spells of a 

Queen Charlotte bad benevolently consented that their baby should sorceress ; and, influenced by liis partner, seemed to his old friends 

be exhibited to the nuen and women of England. These tidings liad never to have recovered his natural heat. 

rung like a merry peal of bells throughout London, and on the very At the time of my elevation to Saint James’s, the Countess had 
morning after ray exaltation to the Prince of Wales’s coronet, crowds only one day relieved a sister Lady-in- Waiting in her exalted cere- 


were clustering at the gates of the palace. ' 


At that time, the Countess had an infant son — Lord Tootle 


Here, liowever, I must fain confess to a disappointment. Being in — ^in the cradle. She was very fond of it — really, very fond of it ; 
the very temple of royalty, I at first indulged in the most extravagant but then she felt such devotion towards the palace. This truth I 
expectations of the moral dignity — the uttered wisdom of the high afterwards learned from a brief incident. The child was born weak 
and fortunate people about me. I watched the king’s mouth, as a and puny. “Madam,” said the Doctor, “you must nurse this babe 
bride gazes on her wedding casket, rapt with an assurance of its yourself.” 


contained i-ichness. I followed the motions of the Queen, as though, 
for a time, she had taken leave of the skies, to dazzle and to dignify 


“ How can you talk so ridiculously, Doctor said the Countess. 
“Indeed, your ladyship, I advise only what is necessary — ^indis- 


a benighted planet. Such were my' first emotions : but let me be pensable,” urged the Doctor, 

frank ; they were of brief endurance. I very soon discovered his “ Necessai-y ! How' can I submit to such a tie, 'when there is the 
dread majesty to be a mere man who loved mutton for dinner — and the palace to — ” 


queen from Paradise, a quiet little woman, with a humility so marked 
that it disdained not decimal fractions. 

; And then, there were the Lordsln Waiting — the Gentlemen of the Bed- 
chamber — the women of the like Elysium — and those doomed, fragile 


“ Well, madam,” said the Doctor in conclusion, casting a significant 
glance at the babe, and then at its mother , — “if you do not nurse the 
child yourself, my word upon it, ’twill die — die, madam — die.” 
Whereupon the Countess, gently elevating her eyelids, said — and 


dolls and victims of state — God help them ! — the Maids of Honour, said only — “ Poor thing !” 

In the simplicity of my inexperience, I believed all these people to I have dwelt thus long upon the character of the Countess Blush- 
be of another order of fiesh and blood — ^to possess a more exquisite rose, as she will be found a somewhat important person in my 
anatomy — to be refined by the pure and healthful atmosphere of a narrative. Indeed, it was * to her that I owed my speedy removal 
court into natures above the sordid influences of this nether sphere ; from the palace. 'j But of this in due time — ^let me not anticipate, 
to be, indeed, mid-intelligences between men and angels. Must I say At the opening of this chapter the reader was acquainted with the 
its I have found the coarse mind of the merest footman in the condescending intention of their Majesties : the Prince of Wales, in 
lacquey peer ; and in the Lady of the Bedchamber, the small envy, his cot or cradle of state, was to be exhibited in bib and tucker to his 
the petty heartburning of Molly the chambermaid at the Star and future liege subjects. Every due precaution had been carried out to 
Garter. Alas, too ! for the Maids of Honour I Hapless images of prevent the too near approximation of the curious vulgar to the 
ceremony — ^poor, moving anatomies, with eyes that must not wink, resplendent baby : the rockers sat at the cradle within an enclosure at 
tongues that must not speak ; and, hardest tyranny of all, with the end of a state-apartment ; pai‘t of the royal household lined the 
mouths that must not yawn at the dull discipline that consumes room, and then units of the world without were suffered to enter at 
them. I have seen them in the royal presence stand on their throb- one door, and -walking past the cradle, and casting one look — ^for a 
bing feet, until the blood has vanished from their lips ; and had I second was scarcely possible— at the majestic infant, were rapidly 
beenafairy wand,Iwouldhave changed them straight — ^have bestowed conducted out at a door opposite, to the world they had come from ; 
upon them the paradise of a three-legged stool, with a cow to milk and a world they felt themselves henceforth doomed to gladden with t^es 
to carol beneath the odour-breathing hawthorn. of the baby prince, — of the glories of a palace. 

If, however, the Maids of Honour affected merely my sympathies. It was curiously instructive to watch the beaming countenances 
the Ladies in Waiting excited my highest admiration. Here, I of the happy few who, having elbowed it lustily in the crowd outside 
thought, are women — doting wives and loving mothers— quitting the — ^who in the excess of loy^ty had thrust and fought their neigh- | 
serene and holy circle of their own hearths — ^relinquishing for an bonrs to catch a look of princely babyhood — now arranged their I 
appointed term the happiness and tenderness of home, to endure a rumpled habits, and tried to conjure, serenity to their red and { 
glorifying servitude beneath the golden yoke of ceremony. Here, at streaming faces. Men and women of nearly all conditions poured | 
least, I thought, is self-devotion : here a noble sacrifice to noble along the room, and glanced at that marvellous baby. The only : 
objects — ^here at once the heroism and the true religion of loyalty. court attire commanded for the event was decent cleanliness — ^iu 
The Countess Blushrose was a Lady in Waiting. Providence had very truth (if history be anything), not always palace wear, 
expressly fashioned her for the ennobling function. She had some Great was the veneration paid to the Prince ! Men, whom I after- 
vague notion that there were human creatures — a white race, some- wards recognized in the world, came to look their homage to the 
thing higher in the scheme of the world than the mere Hottentot ; all-excelling infant ; men, who, with red wine bn their table, and 
but it was also a part of her creed that, like horses and oxen, they their knees at the Christmas fire, would with barred and bolted door 
were sent for no other purpose to this earth, save for that of minister- hear the starved orphan wail the Christian carol in the frozen street ; 
ing in any manner to the will and wish of herself, her friends, and men, with hearts close as their fobs, felt the said hearts marvellously 
her immediate acquaintance. The Countess never neglbcted her touched and melted when they looked upon the Prince ! How deep, 
religious duties, for she had a pew that a Sybarite might have slept how excee^ng their sympathy for baby helplessness hedged about 
in ; and therefore generally once a week seemed to listen to the home- by palace guards, — ^how beautiful, how touchingly beautiful, is infancy 
simplicities of the pulpit — of death, and common dust, and common born to dominion whereon “the sun sets not j” 
judgment. Nevertheless, it was plain that her ladyship possessed And there were other lookers — ^honest, simple souls, who with a 
a strength of mind that continued superior to such antique prejudices hurried, almost fearful glance at baby royalty, felt themselves richer 
— Whence, to her dying hour, she remained an unconverted hearer, for their coming lives. They had seen things called babies before, 
The world, the habitable world, to her was composed of about an but the Prince was a blessing — a glory in lace, only for the first time 
area of two miles,, with St. James’s palace for the centre- Any part vouchsafed to the world. 

beyond that- boundary was, to her, mysterious as the Mogul country ; Some trod the palace floor as though they feared to hear their 
she looked upon it -with the intelligence that possessed the theological own breath; had their shoes creaked, it was plain they must have 
opponents of Columbus, when he talked of a new continent : allowing fainted. 

it to exist, and to be once reached, there were certain currents that Others again, looked 'anxiously, fearfully about them, as though, 
rendered impossible any return from it. To the Countess Blushrose, like men in an Indian wood, they feared some wild beast, with death 
nature herself had written iVifo uUra on the west side of Temple-Bar. in its jaws, to spring out upon them. Many of these — I watched 
The Countess was allowed to be beautiful as ^he most beautiful them-^-never saw the Prince at all. They approached the cradle 
statue : and, save in the presence of majesty, viewed, all things pantingly, but urged on by the attendants, passed it ere they could 
unbendingly an^ with a stony gaze. She seemed to make the call up courage to look upon the dazzling glory within, 
atmosphere about her cold by her very looks. She rather appeared I was thus contemplating the various characters of the crowd, 
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■when I beheld a face I thought not wholly strange to me. After a 
minute, 1 recognized the visitor : it was my first acquaintance in 
England, Shadrach Jacobs, the old Jew of the Minories. Having 
that day washed himself, it was diificult for any one to detect the 
Hebrew dealer through the strange disguise. Washed, however, he 
had been, — washed and drest in black and buckles, as though he had 
' been going to court at the New Jerusalem. He hobbled past the 
cradle, gazing with his raven eye, which kindled sparklingly, but 
whether at the babe or the lace that half smothered it, 1 leave to be 
divined by the genii of Solomon’s brazen kettles. 

Immediately following the Jew came Miriam, his voluminous 
daughter. Great was her beauty, but greater still her strength : 
else, how at her ears,, her neck, wrists, and fingers, could she have 
borne the many trophies of her victories bought by sailors’ wages 
out of goldsmiths’ cases ? Miriam was there ; but where was Jack 
Lipscomb ? Where was my first English friend ? Alas ! sick, peril- 
] pusly sick on an outward-bound voyage. Poor Jack was in his 
, hammock. No matter. Tom Bracely of “ The Good Intent ” went 
\ with Miriam to St. James’s. 

j Thus, seeing an old acquaintance, my thoughts went to Patty But- 
! ler. “Will she,” I asked myself, “ be here ? ” Then I looked hope- 
j fully about me. Another minute, and I saw — ^not Patty — ^but her 
1 smug employer, Mr. Flamingo, with Mrs. Flamingo beside him — ^both 
j gazing about them, joyous as spirits new to Paradise. Though 
Flamingo was loyal to the very nails, his visit was not paid only to 
I the infant Prince. No ; feathers had something to do at the trades- 
j man’s heart, and he came — ^kindly bringing his wife with him — ^to 
j behold the exaltation of his ware. I could see him look up at myself 
and two companions, as if he felt the soul of the Prince was then in 
the white plumes, and nowhere else ; as if the dignity of the Prince 
would have been naked as a day-old sparrow, but for the feathers, 
which were — ^in Flamingo’s mind — ^its natural clothing. 

With these feelings Flamingo approached the cradle, and Fla- 
mingo’s evil spirit kept close at his skirts. 

The Prince of Wales has fallen fast asleep. Flamingo advances to 
look his homage. He is as close as ceremony permits his advance ; 
when some demon in the air tickles his nostrils, for the feather- 
merchant stands fixed, throws his head hack, and explodes in 
the loudest sneeze that ever profaned the roof-tree of a palace. 

As Flamingo sneezed, the Prince of Wales, startled by the noise, 
woke — and waking, roared most lustily. The baby of a bacon-fed 
ploughman never yelled in higher pitch. 

Flamingo was about to pray that the floor would open and swallow 
him. Ere, however, he could frame his petition, he was hurried to 
I the door by the attendants ; further admission was denied to thronging 
I sight-seers ; and for that day (and all owing to the untowardness of a 
; sneeze,) the exhibition was concluded. 


LINES WRITTEN AFTER A BATTLE.' 

BY AN ASSISTANT-SURGEON OF THE NINETEENTH NANKEENS. 

Stiff are the warrior’s muscles, 
Congeal’d, alas ! his chyle ; 

No more in hostile tussels 
Will he excite his bile. 

Dry is the epidermis, 

A vein no longer bleeds— 

And the communis vermis 
Upon the warrior feeds. 

Compress’d, alas 1 the thorax, 

That throbb’d with joy or pain ; 

Not e’en a dose of borax 
Could make it throb again. 

Dried up the warrior's throat is, ' 

^11 shatter’d, too, his head ; 

Still is the epiglottis — 

The warrior is dead. 


There is no truth in the report that any of the spoons are' missing 
from "lihe Carlton Club. Mr. Peter Borthwick and ^Colonel Sibthorp, &c. 
&c., dine there as usual. 


An announcement in & coGTee-honse window displays the following 
extraordinary truism : — ** The Morning Herald taken in daily P 

When Lord Brougham described the Corporatipn of the City of London 
as a giant abuse,” he was thinking, no doubt, of .the figures in GuUdhalL 
and he meant to ^y the City was all for corruption. 


DRAWING FROM MODELS. 


Sun, — Sum time ago' I sent you some spessimens of my pcrfornincos in 
drawing for the 1 .000.000. which I had drawn from living subjects^ and 
hoped as you wud give me sum things 
to doo for Punch, but not heering from 
you scince I thought you had forgot me. 

Sui*, I have cum out uncommon scince 
then, and have been studying at Exiter 
All to dror from models by Mr. Butler 
Williams, who learns us, and have made 
grate improvementt which Iwill explain. 

These is the things we did first, and I 
wish 3'ou to know that they is all taken 
from fife. 



DRAWN FROM THE LIVING SUBJECT 
IN THIS STYLE AT If. 



QL QC' 


I have likwise drom pirri- 
niids and lanterns, and cow- 
cumber frames all from life, 
as well as those above, wich 
I will send you if you will 
promise me a fare remune- 

CL „oadels is 

incnmpleto for drawing a grate historical pietur and 1 have introduced 
sum more for that pui^us wich I submit toj Sir Robert Peel for the 
Counsel of Educayshun through your collums, wich I am told he regarly 
reads, as he takes in Punch. Sur, I buy my moddels at a small price at 
the toy-shop in Holborn, where the clock-work mice is in the winders, as 
well as the conjrin toys and transparent chaney picturs ; and with these 
moddels I can make any historical drawing, and hotter than the screws, 
and DICE, and|cuRous things and cowcumber lanterns at Exitir All, 

And Sur the style is also suted to grand gropings of classicle figures, as you 
see here in the Fiting Galliator and other 
figures as well. 

I think, sur, 

I have writ 
enough to'shew 
youwhatimean 
to acheve^ and 
hoping you will 
forrard my 
cause I shall 

conclude. The sketches as you printed for a poor little artist named Spec 
a few weeks hack, wos too artifishal for much to he dun with them, but 
these is uatur, and no mistake. 

Here I send my last composhun, which is a natural historical tahlow 





called Noah’s Ark, all done from Nature. 

I djall he very happy to hear from you and beg to describe myself 
Your obedient and humbil servant 

1, of the milliun. 


THEATRICAL LENT. 

Mr. Punch, — ^You may possibly- remember, that— at the risk of some, 
abuse from tiie Bishops — I obtained for the theatres in Westminster the 
right of acting on Wednesdays and Fridays in Lent. For this boon, the 
actors were kind enough to present me with a very handsome piece of 
plate. I perceive, however, that the advantage fought for is now given 
up : that — at one patent ■theatre, at least — ^the Wednesdays and Fridays 
are nootes non to the actors. Am I, under these circumstances, called 
upon to return the piece of plate to the donors % 

Your constant Reader, 

Thomas Buncombe. 

thinks— Decidedly not.J 

Scientific. — ^By the latest airivals we learn that ‘the Fiendk have recently 
introduced, with great success, into Algeria, the-i^uiUotine. 
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COOKS AND COOKERY BOOKS. 

BY JACOB DRYASDUST. 

The office of a cook appears to be a very ancient and honourable one. 
Athenfeus says, ** A cook’s is a divine mystery.” Arcliesti'atus composed 
an epic in praise of it ; and has Iiaiided down, for the admiration of ipos- 
terity, the fame of an'artiste'wlio placed on the table^a whole^pig half baked 
and half boiled. He also gives the recipe for performing this feat, which 
has escaped Mrs. Eundell’s attention. Another classic says — 

** He that hath wronged a cook hath never ’scaped 
Unpunished, for our art is high and holy.” 

And Plautus has written, After eating, praise him w'ho hath ministered 
unto thee.” There are many similar passages to show the great estima- 
tion in which these functionaries were anciently held. Nor have those 
of the present day by any means degenerated in dignity. The late ^lar- 
quis Wellesley's chef de cuisine refused to accompany him — when lord 
lieutenant — to Dublin, because there was no Italian opera there. ^ Lord 
Seftou’s artiste discharged himself, because he and his lordship differed 
in opinion as to the Reform Bill. And Sir £. W.’s mailre dUhotel aspired 
to the hand of his master’s daughter, and wooed her— according to the 
custom of his "order” — with puiis amour ^ and cakes flavoured with 
parfait amowr. Under the influence of his passion he also invented a 
new method of melting butter.” 

The treatises on this great art are not very numerous. " Cook’s 
Voyages, with plates,” ought to be found in every kitchen ; Mrs. Glasse 
has become one of the English Classics ; Mrs. Rundell— God bless her — 
has written down the means of giving every man a bilious attack in two 
days ; and Mr. Birch’s “ Essay on CheesecaJees ” caused him to be 
advanced to the dignity of alderman and chief magistrate of the City of | 
London : the inhabitants of liis Ward justly considered that an individual 
who could make such soup must be an estimable man — his great ac- 
quaintance with “ Trifles” fitted him to decide on all important matters — ^the 
genius which could form " Maids of Honour ” was well qualified to 
reform the morals of those who indulge in picking pockets : in deciding 
about tipsy men he must liave been assisted by his knowledge of ” tipsy 
cakes,” — ^and one so well versed in stews was particularly adapted to deal 
with broils. A greater even than Alderman Birch seexns to have studied 
the art and mystery of cooking, as " sauce a la diable ” will prove ; like 
Sin, it is very pleasant at first, but causes numerous ill effects afterwards, 
until duly exorcised by Rhubarb and Blue Pill, which are nearly as 
delightful as Repentance. 

Whilst I am upon the subject of Cookery Books I may be allowed to 
inquire, why 


treacle plaster for the^out;” and I really think any prudent man woul*l 
prefer the disease itself to such a remedy. Next comes a recipe "To 
escape from or go into a house on'^fire;” and “ A method of curing meat,” 
is followed by " A method of curing chilblains.” Last of all, like Banquo’s 
spii-it, appears " A curious neat wliite mixture ” to destroy bugs ; aiiid I 
feel indined to say, any other living creature also — the impressive 
earnestness of the author is worthy of attention. " Do hut touch a live 
bug with a drop of it, and you will find it die immediately and, next, he 
proceeds to inform us that " The smell this mixture occasions is very 
wholesome, and to some persons not disagreeable.” 

I have copied from the Domestic Cookery Book a list of certain dishes 
which no gentleman can think of admitting to his table— their very names 
condemn them : — Squab Pie— Soused Tripe — Turnip Soup — Veal a la 
Daube — Shank Jelly — Souster, or Dutch Pudding — Restorative Pork 
Jelly — ^Pettitoes — Podovies — Kehobbed Mutton — Marrowbones (with or 
without Cleavers) — Bullock’s Heart — Flummery — English Bamboo — and 
Bockings. How can any individual of refined feelings think of requesting 
a Lady to favour him with some " Love in disguise which appears to be 
a calf/s head stuffed, covered with , forcemeat, and rolled in vermicelli ; 
and how can the lips of " Sweet Eighteen ” avow a predilection to Bubble- 
and-squeak \ 

We wonder at the strange taste of our forefathers in patronising " A 
delightful Pie,” in which a mixture of cheese, honey and oil, plays a very 
important part — although, as the writer, one Johnne Hinge, kindly informs 
us, " It is good for causing wit in man and pleasant humours still more 
astonishing is it to find that Barbacued Porpoise was a dish fit for the 
King’s table — and even at this present day, the tenure on which a certain 
English manor is held, is that of presenting the Sovereign with a Herring 
Pie yearly — a delicacy well calculated to cause astonishment and hoxTor in 
S the minds of French cooks. It is probable that the titles of some of our 
J dishes will afford equal mirth to our great-grandchildren ; such, for 
instance, as — collar Pig’s Head” — "To i.*y Hog’s Cheek” — "To 

[ force Hog’s Ears ” " A Pepper Pot to be served in a Tureen” — " To 

I make Parsley Sauce where no Parsley is to be had” — "Everlasting 
, Syllabubs”— and "LiWfe (S'Aori Cakes.” I 





" THE cook’s ORACIJe” 

inserts recipes " to prevent the Rot in Sheep ; ” to preserve a Granary 
from Weatsels;” "to make black paper for Drawing Patterns;” "to 
cure the Ringworm ; ” and " Blacking for Shoes.” The cook, in 
talking about these matters, is surely invading the province of another 
official in the domestic establishment ; and 1 will confess I was much 
startled to find a recipe commencing as follows : V Take one ounce of 
oxalic acid ; ” and another : “ Take two pounds of pearl ash.” However, 
on examination, I found these extraordinary and alarming preparations 
were for the purpose of. cleaning boot-tops and making green paint. 

For the benefit of some of my readers, and the amusement of all, I copy 
from the Cook’s General Receipt Book, by Jas. W. Laughton, page 20, 
tlie following charming "method of turning red hair black ” : — 

"Take a pint of the liquor of pickled kerrings, half a pound of lamp-black, and two 
ounces of the rust of iron ; twiTr and boil them for twenty minutes, then strain it, and rub 
the liquor well into the roots of the hair.” 

The author omits to say whether the gentleman using this precious balm, 
should be hung up for several days — ^in, order to purify himself ; but, I 
suppose, that is a matter of course. In the same work — ^page 11 — ^are the 
following philosophic and merciful methods of killing rats : — 

" Cut dried sponge into small pieces, and fry or dtp it in honey— it will distend their 
intestines. And birdlime laid in tlicir haunts will stick to their fur, and cause them to 
tear themselves in pieces, in order to get rid of it." And, if a live rat be caught, and 
anointed with tar and train oil, and then set'at liberty, the offensive smell will cause him ! 
to traverse all the holes of his companions voith most distritssiny anxiety t and cause them 
all to disappear." 

The same author, in liis Cookery JSook^ ^ves rules for preparing “A big 


Uato lleports. 

SITTINGS IN BANCO. 

Ex'parte Snooks. 

This was a motion calling on the Sheriff of Middlesex 
to compute. 

Wiggins now moved for rule, — This was a half-sheet 
of letter-paper, with a copy of an affidavit folded in the 
{General Practice t Chitty.) Counsel’s signature 
was attached {Bamvoall ^ Cresswell, 3 ; Campbell, 2.) 
It could be handed in if the rule, not only in Shell fs case, 
but in every other case, is worth anything. 

Ermine^ (J.)— We do these things every day. 

Timkins and another against Plisdiins and nine others, 

LongJaWf (Serg.) — This is a case of ejectment. But 
who is the casual ejector ? {Shoicer), There has been a 
rule laid down, but it has not been followed. {Smith v. 
Stokes.) Here it is otherwise. The common law is older 
than the statute law, but the latter is entitled to respect. 
{Blackstone.) Here the defendants are liable for their 
own tortious acts. {Bacon.) This is good ground for 
granting the rale. 

Bigwig, (Q. C.) — The acts are not tortious. All was 
well done omnia rite acta. {Hale?) PJaintifis arc pro- 
perly in court, and the rule ought to be refused. 

Rigmarole, (C. J.)— This is a nice point. {Snooks v. 
Snodger, Adolphus, 1 ; Ellis, 2.) The Court can only 
look at matters as it finds them. {Law Magazine.) On 
the whole I think I cannot do as I am urged to do by one 
of the learned counsel in this case. That is my opinion. 
If I am wrong the parties aggrieved can apply to a Court 
of Error. {Exparte Duggins?) 


A rule to com- 
pute is granted as 
of course. 

It must have 
counsel’s signa- 
ture. 

Itmaybe hand- 
ed in without re- 
ference to the rule 
in Shelip^s case. 

The Court al- 
lows it frequently. 


When there is 
an uncertainty 
about the casual 
elector, it may be 
alluded to. 

The common 
law and statute 
law are alike iu 
force, but one is 
older than the 
other. 


The Court may 
act to the best of 
its judgment, but 
the parties may 
move in error. 


SYMPTOMS OF SPRING. 

The Editor of the Morning Herald tolls his readers tliat Spring is 
coming, because — 

"On Saturday last, blackbirds were heard melodiously-singing in the gardens, planta- 
tions, and grounds around Carleton Hall, in Cumberland, the country residence of John 
Cowper, Esq., merchant, London.’ ’ 

That blackbirds were "heard melodiously singing” was, no doubt, n 
primafame symptom ; but that the singing took place in the "grounds 
around Carleton Hall ” must have strengthened the supposition, while the 
fact of the melody having been heard on the property of " John Cowper, 
Esq., merchant, London,” presents to the HeraWs mind a chain of 
evidence altogether irresistible. 
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AN « INSANE” QUESTION. 

As tliere can be no doubt tliat Hamlet has in his character a consider- 
able touch of insanity, ought not Mr. Charles Kean, when appearing in 
the part, to be allowed to murder Shakespear with impunity 1 


DARING ROBBERY BY A NOBLE LORD. 



Runet’s 








*• - — 1 1 "I I |i| n ; ", ~ ^ 


Yesterday, Lord Willmn Lennox was brought to this office, 
charged with having converted to his own private use, and for his 
own private benefit, the lawful property of various individuals. 
Among the sufferers were the executors of Sir "Walter Scott, Thomas 
Hood, Esq., and the author of The Lion. 

As on a late occasion, the office was crowded by many distinguished 
members of the clubs of London : those of the Garrick Club being 
most prominent. Nearly all the principal London publishers were 
also present, together with a considerable number of authors of 
lighter literature, from the neighbouihood of Seven Dials and the 
City Eoad. 

It appeared that the missing property was traced to the possession 
of Mr. Henry Colburn, of Great Marl- 
borough-street. It is but justice to that 
veiy active police-officer, the editor of The 
Athmeeum, to state that to him was, in the 
II mw 1 first instance, wholly attributable the saga- 

9 city of the discovery. 

Hm WKf The accused (who was assisted tlirough- 

M I i out the proceedings by Mr. Flower, of 

a m I Hatton Garden) maintained the most 

a extraordinary calmness during a very long 

* ^ and trying examination. 

Mr. Henry Colburn sworn. He had bought a work, in three 
volumes, called The Tuft Hunter, 
of the accused ; had bought it in 
■ the full belief that it was the 
prisoner’s property. He had, as a 
tradesman, given what he "was \ \ 
convinced would be considered a % 

fair market price for the article. 

(Here Mr, Colburn handed the 

prisoner’s receipt to the bench,’ ^ 

but the sum was not suffered to "-2^ 
escape.) He thought it was only 

due to rank to give something ^ < 

extra for the name of -a lord, 
though he feared the present 

transaction would very much bring down the article in the market. 

Mr. Thomas Hood (with evident reluctance) appeared to prove the 
first charge : — ^He was the owner of Tylneyjkall, and was much surprised 
and shocked to find some of the furniture belonging to that place in 
the possession of The Tuft Hunter. He felt very unwilling to appear 
against the prisoner, as he (Mr. Hood) felt convinced that nothing 
but severe distress (of intellect) could haye driven him to the rash 
act. (Here police-constable Athenceum produced the property as found’ 
upon the' prisoner.) 


A Cobonek’s iNavEST (Lenmox). a Goboner’s Inquest (Hood). 

“The coroner*s inquest being justly cow- “Tlie coroner’s inquest, involving an 
sidered as one of the most important and inquiry into the cause of any sudden ternu- 
valuable institutions of our country, its nation of life, is justly considered as one of 
functions in the provinces are commonly our most important and valuable institu- 
delcgatcd to the most obtuse and ignorant tions, and accordingly its functions are 
members of the community ! The rich and commonly ddegated to the most obtuse and 
die intelligent have always iw^fuence enough ignorant members of our community. The 
to evade its duties ; so that the “crowner’s nch and the intelligent have influence 
’quest law” generally devolves upon some or tact enough to elude its duties, so that 
dozen dundcr-headed boobies, who serve the inquisition generally devolves on some 
habitually as jurymen for the parish in dozen of logger-headed individuals, who 
which they may happen to reside. They serve habitually as jurymen for the parish 
follow implicitly their leader, the foreman ; in which they may happen to reside. They 
who as ^plicitly follows his leader, the follow, as implicitly as a flock of sheep, the 
coroner; the latter personage being usually lead of their foreman, whose opinion goes 
a perfect Dogberry, furnished with a few in the wake of the coroner’s, like a boat in 
tecWcal terms and legal distinctions, which tow of a ship. The latter personage him- 
enable him to decide between Accidental self is sometimes little better than a Dog- 
Death, Found Drowned, Wilful Murder, berry, furnished with a few technical terms 
Justifiable Homicide, and Felo de se. and legal distinctions which enable him to 
Whether Mr. Quillet, the official function- direct the random records of Visitations of 
ary of Ravensbrook, belonged to this class, God, Found Drowned, Wilful Murder, and 
will be seen by the procceifings .” — The Felodese. Whetherl^e official functionary 
7\tft Hunter, vol.ii. p. 238. of — belonged to this class will be seen 

by the evidence,” &c. — Tylney Hall, 
vol. iii. p. 83. 

Mr. Flower said no enliglitened jury could convict upon this charge. 
How could the property, said to be abstracted from Tylney Hall, be 
identified ! There, the " coroner’s inquest involved ; ” — as found in . 
The Tuft Hunter, the “ coroner’s inquest” was considered.” Again, 
Mr. Hood had “functions” only; whilst Lord Lennox had “func- 
tions in the provinces.” Thirdly, Mr. Hood had “ influence or tact ; ” 
now, though his Lordship had had “ influence ” to dispose of the pro- 
perty, he certainly had no “tact” to conceal the spirit of the. trans- 
action. Besides, there were other verbal differences that must quash 
the charge. The bench, however, was not of that opinion. ; and the 
next witness was called. 

Mr. Cadell (one of Sir Walter (Scott’s executors and assigns) 

deposed as follows. In The Tuft Hunter he dis- . , i 

covered part of the stolen property, violently j!n.|||(|i{iiiife=ji^ .■ 
abstracted from Sir Walter’s Scarcely . 

a letter had been effaced, as could be proved by ||K:t ■ 

the subj oined evidence : — ' . 

Vavasour’s Apartment Green Room at Monk- jBRf ' / iVfl F ' 
(Lennox). barns (Scott). , f ' Jr/lll k 

“The room had a com- “Theapartmenthadaconi- mmv ^ i, liilill iM 

fortable though not a lively fortable, though not a lively WaH ' 

appearance. It was hung with appearance. It was hung with ; 

tapestry, which the looms of tapestry, which the looms of ff: j / i 

Anas had produced in the Arras had produced in the six- Jm/ 1 1 ■ 

sixteenth century. The bed teenth century. • ♦ The bed 

was of a dark and faded green, was of a dark and faded fi — ' ' .illllllf 

wrought to correspond with green, wrought to correspond 3 T"^ ' f 

the tapestry. The lar^cs/iOMW with the tapestry. • • ♦ The ’!| ‘ .j. 

stuff-bottomed chairs, with large and heavy stuff-bot- 'I I - 

black ebony backs, were cm- tomed chairs, with black 1 |l 1 c- 

broidered after_^c same pat- ebony backs, were embroid- : ^ ~ | | ^ > . 

tern,” &c. — Tuft Hunter, ered e«pora the same pattern,” " T" i ' 

vol. i. p. 69 . &.C.— Antiquary. 

Mr. Flower here contended for the prisoner, that the charge could 
not hold. It must be plain to a minute and curious observer that 
there was a considerable — nay, a most vital difference in the para- 
graphs. For instance, Sir Walter Scott had “ large and heavy stiff- 
bottomed chairs,” whilst the chairs of the prisoner were “ large 
showy.” Sir "Walter’s chair-backs, too, were “ embroidered upon the 
same pattern,” whilst the prisoner’s were “ embroidered ‘after!* Mr. 
Flower, therefore, contended that no charge had been ,made out. 
This plea, however, was over-ruled by the bench, and the examination 
proceeded. 

Hereupon, the author of The Lion stood fprth, and proved the rapa- 
city of the prisoner, .who had (as will be seen by the subjoined) 
deprived him .of even a “ breakfast : ” — 

f A London Breakfast A London Breakfast 

(Lennox). (“Lion”). 

“ What a contrast is a “A London breakfast 
country breakfiut to that in ilie season is a wretch- 
wretdied languid affair of ed, languid thing— an af- 
heavy eyes and aching fur of heavy eyes and ach- 
limbs, nauseated palates ing limbs, nauseated pa- 
udjadedspizits, aJLondon lates, and jaded spirits, 
breakfast fAe sea- The cups “that cheer but 

When the cups that not in^riate,” are swal- 
cheer, but not in^riate, lowed mechanically — the 
are swallowed mechani- dabitiesfiromevenaUde’s 
catly, the dainties even master hand are thrust 
from the hands of a cordon away uutasted. * * The 
bleu, are- thrust awhy un- statesman, worn out after 
tasted. The statesman, the excitement of his 
worn out after the excite- speech, &c. &c. will each 
ment of his speech, &c. and all hear witness that 
. &c. -will each or all bear a London breakfast in the 
witness that a London season is a wretched lan- 
— ^ breakfast in the season is guid thing .” — The Lion, 

^ ^ a joyless repast .” — Tuft vol. 11. p. 57. 


A London Breakfast 
(Lennox). 

“ What a contrast is a 
country breakfast to that 
wretdied languid affair of 
heavy eyes and aching 
limbs, nauseated palates 
andjadedspixits, aJLondon 
breakfast aurir^ the sea- 
son,, 'When the cups that 
cheer, but not in^riate, 
are swallowed mechani- 
cally, the dainties even 
from the hands of a cordon 
bleu, are- thrust awhy un- 
tasted. The statesman, 
worn out after the excite- 
ment of his speech, &c. 

. &c. -will each or all bear 
witness that a London 
breakfast in the season is 
a joyless repast .” — Tuft 
Hunter, vol. tt. p. 7> 
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Mr. Flower contended that this charge must fail. For instance, 
the Zioii*8 breakfast was the season/’ whilst his Lordship’s break- 
fast was “ during Besides, his Lordship had the whole of a cordon 
bleu ill his brealcfast, there being no hint of such a luxury in the 
brealdast of The Lion. Indeed, all the charges were absurd and 
frivolous. He presumed that the English language was the common 
right of Englishmen. If, however, people were to be prosecuted for 
what he held to be nothing more than a cuo'louts rerbal colncldcncd — 
there was an end of English liberty. 

The worthy magistrate expressed his deep regret at finding a per- 
son in the rank of life of the prisoner, in so disagreeable a situation. 

Hereupon, in extenuation, the prisoner pleaded the direst poverty 
(of invention). 

There were many other charges similar to the above against the 
offender, but as it was consi- 
dered that, for the ends of jus- P ri\\ 
tice, enough had been proved, yLi / . 
they-j^were not gone into. ] (j-i ■ 

Under these circumstances, ' f P 

and at the express desire of | j / '■ 

the acciisers, who said they J j; 

thought that the exposure jSmiTA ‘ ? 

would be quite sufficient to 

put the trade upon its guard ^ 

against the offender for the K-.-"Ti £- - r- 

future — the worthy magistrate /r-' 

sentenced the prisoner to three * 

months’ hard reading at — The 

In the evening the van con- 

veyed the culprit to Shoe-lane. alarming state of the culpeit 

AFTER THREE LE.\1)ERS. 


PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 

CHAPTER IX.— A MEMOIR OP MARS. 

Mars was the god of mnrder in the lump ; that is to say, he was 
the god of war. War, however, being a compound idea, which not 
many will take the trouble to analyse, it will be as well to state, a 
little more in detail, what kind of a thing it was that he patronised. 

At all times and in all places he presided over cutting off heads, 
smashing skulls, hacking off limbs, and running people through the 
body; also over tossing little children upon pikes, hauling along 
tender maidens by the hair, trampling hoary heads in gore and dust ; 
over burning, plundering, demolishing, and destroying, cities, houses, 
temples, and works and monuments of art. Such have ever been the 
achievements of martial prowess ; such the foundations of ^ glory.” 

But anciently, the means and appliances of his votaries were sadly 
limited. Swords, spears, and bows and arrows, with a few clumsy 
apparatuses for throwing stones and hammering down walls, were 
the only tools they possessed for cutting, maiming, and doing mis- 
chief. They had neither guns, bombs, nor muskets. Their heroes 
were unacquainted with the luxury of gunpowder. Alexander the 
Great cried when there remained no more worlds for him to con- 
quer; perhaps he would have been pacified with a forty-eight- 
pounder — ^not much of a plaything, though, for anybody but a 
conqueror. 

No doubt, had fire-arms been known to the Greeks, Mars would 
have been reported to be the son of a gun ; but as it was, he was 
said to be the son of Jupiter and Juno. Little has been handed 
down to ns respecting his early years, except that, while young, he I 
was instructed in dancing and every manly exercise. This tradition 
has probably a mystical as well as a literal meaning, and was meant 
to indicate, figuratively, that nobody intended for a warrior ought to 
be taught anything else. Perhaps, however, we may be allowed to 
conjecture how his youth was spent. *We can imagine that while 
yet an infant deity, his pugnacious disposition was evinced by a 
propensity to bite and kick ; that, as he got bigger, pugilistic incli- 
nations were strikingly observable in his conduct ; and tliat his full- 
grown juvenility was illustrated with sundry duels. He no doubt 
w'ore, as soon as he could, large mustaches on his upper lip, not 
minding whether they were red or not ; swaggered about Olympus, 
looking ferocious, and insulted every deity he came near. 

*We learn, that at a more advanced period he was prosecuted by 
Neptune for the murder of a son of bis, one Halirrhotius. The case 
was tried at the Central Criminal Court nt Athens, which ever after 
that event was called the Areopagus. Mars was acquitted. It was 
genertdly believed, however, that he was guilty ; and it may be sur- 


mised either that he got off by means of a flaw in the indictment, or 
else by his counsel calling Jupiter to witness that he thought the 
prisoner innocent, and bringing some clever witnesses to give 
evidence in his favour. 

The next affair in which this military genius figured was a flirta- 
tion with the goddess Venus. This was carried on quietly for some 
time ; but at last, Apollo, who as god of the sun got up one morning, 
like the heroine in the ballad of Billy Taylor,” 

** Early as by break of day,*' j 

beheld (as did that renowned damsel her faitldess William) the i 
gallant deity-— 

“ Walking vrith his lady gay.* * 

Listening to thoir conversation, he overheard Venus'agreed to meet 
the divine officer by moonlight alone ; the place of rendezvous to be a 
shady bower, conveniently situated in a grove at the end of the vale 
of Tempe. Hereupon, without delay, he enlightened the mind of 
Vulcan on the subject, who at first was rather angry, but soon, 
regaining his composure, declared with a slight oath, shaking'hishead, 
and grinning, that he would see if he would not be even with them. 

Night came, and Mars, punc- 
tual to his engagement, was at 
the trvstinsM)lace-Idllinff time aa 


tual to his engagement, was at 
the trysting-place,Idlling time as 
w'ell as he could by drumming 
a march on his shield. In the 
distance w^ his favourite tiger 
Alectryon, stationed under a fig- 
tree, with directions to crow if 
lie saw a stranger coming. Pre- 
sently Venus in her cloak and i 
boa came ambling into the ar- 
boar ; but no sooner was she 
seated beside her 
adorer, than a string 
was puUed by an 
unseen hand,* and 
the unlucky; pair 
were fast in a steel 
net. “ Confound! that 
blacksmith ! ” cried 
Mars. He did not 
mean that blacksmith 
at Gretna Green, but 
that blacksmith Vul- 
can ; for he guessed 
in a moment who had 
played him the trick. 
He tried to break his 
way out; but the 
meshes were too 
strong for him, and 
thus neatly netted, 
these "doves in a 
cage ” were pulled 



up aloft, and suspended from the chandelier in Jupiter’s drawing- 
room, to be laughed at by all Olympus. After keeping them in 
that agreeable position the best part of a day, Vulcan was pre- 
vailed upon by Neptune to let them out ; but they looked very 
foolish for a long time afterwards, and, of course, never heard 
. an end of the story. Momus was always snre to introduce it 
after dinner. Mars would have called. Vulcan out; but Jupiter 
insisted on liis shaking hands with him. The only way, therefore, in 
which he could vent his annoyance was by punishing poor little 
Alectryon, whose duty it had been to let him know when Apollo 
was up. He therefore changed his tiger into a game-cock, or. 
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according to some into a bantam. There,” he cried, having 
effected the metamorphosis, “ your nature is the same as your name j 
go now, hop I” Alectryon was Greek for the “ Morning Herald.” 

It would seem, however, that Mars got into some scrape or other, 
which rendered him amenable to justice ; for it is recorded of him that 
he once, to use a classical expression, ** had fifteen months.” The 
I story goes that he was imprisoned by Otus and Ephialtes, sons of 
Neptune, who captured him in a war which they undertook against 
the gods. But there are reasons for demurring to the reception of 
this statement; for according to the same account Otus and Ephialtes 
were two enomous giants, who grew nine inches every month, and 
were only nine years old when they commenced hostilities. This 
part of the tale savours a* little too strongly of archery ; nor is there 
any better authority for it than that of the fallacious Walker. Mars, 
most probably, was imprisoned for an assault ; and he appears to have 
been liberated on paying a fine, for we are told that he was set free 
by Mercury, which word is no doubt a mistake for gold.^ 

During the Trojan war, Mars, who was always partial to Paris, 
took part against the Greeks, and once even fought in person on the 
, side of their opponents. On this occasion, however, he got what is 
called a bellyful, whereunto he was treated by the hero Diomedes, 
who astonished his digestive organs with a javelin. This wound 
would have been mortal if he had not happened to be an immortal 
god : as'it was, he was obliged to lay up with it for some little time ; 
but celestial flesh heals very fast. Mars, on receiving it, roared, 
according to Homer, like nine or ten thousand heroes in battle-cry, 
and mounted out of sight like a thunder-cloud. As soon as he got to 
heaven, he went blubbering to Jupiter, showing the gash in his 
stomach, and complaining of Diomedes and of Minerva, who had 
lent a hand to the weapon. But Jupiter knit his brows, and gave 
him a regular blowing-up, telling him that he considered him the j 
most odious deity in all Olympus, on account of his bullying, quarrel- 
^89 flghting propensities ; that he was as bad as his mother Juno ; 
and that if ^he had been anybody else’a son but his own, he would 
long ago have consigned him to the lowest dungeon in Tartarus. 
However, he sent for a doctor, one Pseon, to dress the wound. The 
treatment of that practitioner seems to have consisted in the appli- 
cation of friars’-balsam ; he did not use sutures, as usual in wounds of 
the abdomen, nor even diachylon ; but his remedy produced imme- 
diate cicatrisation. The case, no doubt, was read at the Olympic 
Medico-Chirurgical Society. 

The Romans much exceeded the Greeks in their devotion to this 
deity ; they evinced their faith in him by worshipping him with all 
their heart and lungs ; and byway of works they cut as many throats 
as they could to his honour and glory. His priesthood was instituted 
by that venerable frump, Numa ; its members were called Salii : their 
principal business was to guard the sacred Ancile/ or shield, which 
old Numa persuaded the people had dropped down from heaven. 
The fact was, that it was an old pot-lid, which somebody had flung 
over his garden wall. 

Mars was represented as an anbient warrior, armed to the teeth, 
and looking very fierce ; sometimes standing at ease ; sometimes in 
a chariot, driving his two celebrated blood-horses. Flight and Terror. 
His appearance would have been improved by a cocked hat. 

Horses, dogs, magpies, vultures, and wolves, were immolated on 
his altars ; some say, on*account of their ferocity and pugnaciousness]; 
others, with greater plausibility, because he was fond of carrion. The 
Scythians sacrificed asses to him, and asses are the chief sacrifices 
offered, to him in the present day. His worshippers, also, are mostly 
asses. 

Mars has a much greater variety'of servants than he used to have ; 
fusileers, lancers, hussars, riflemen, colonels, captains, comets, corpo- 
rals, sergeants, and. drum-majors, being, with sundry other function- 
aries df his, altogether of modem creation. He is better off, too, 
than he v/as formerly, in respect of ministers. For, as a regimental 
poet sings, 

** Some talk of Alexander, 

And some of Pericles, 

Of Conon and Lysander, 

And Alcibiades ; 

Sut of all the gallant heroes, 

There’s none for to compare. 

With my nghtfol de riddle iddlc lo3. 

To the British Grenadier.’* 

FERuiNu’s First. — What sort of a rdgn was Charles the Tenth’s? A 

mixxlihg Tain. 

■ . Mr. Prxissxitz has written from Graafenberg for several hundred unsold copies 
of the Herald^ finding that they answer all the purposes of wet blankets-^are 
more somniferous and much cheaper. 


THE UMBRELLA ART-UNION. 

The present undertaking was one that could not possibly have 
been carried into effect, unless! by the power of numbers combining 
for matufd benefit — ^by the co-operation of Men, not of Boys. As I 
well might the artists have otherwise attempted " to pluck bright | 
honour from the pale-faced Moon,” — which is supposed to be a 
difficult task. 

The stores of valuable works of art, collected in the umbrellas of 
perambulating" printsellers, must have forcibly struck every traveller, 
whose business may have led him occasionally through Picket-street, 
Leicester-square, Tottenham-court-road, and the New-cut. Several 
causes have combined to produce this immense accumulation. The 
scarcity of money arising from the income-tax — ^the little patronage 
bestowed on native talent — the superior attractions, in many cases, ' 
of contiguous baked-potato cans — and, above all, the gratuitous 
open-air exhibitions of historical engravings on the hor||j&s of 
Trafalgar-square, "Wellington-street, and the Royal Exchange, have 
all tended to depreciate the value of artistical productions. 

The print-umbrella proprietors, then, and cheap image men — the 
picture-dealers and sculptors of the million — solely actuated by the 
desire to distribute their collections amongst the said million, and 
more, if practicable, have determined to form a lottery of their 
stores, in which every one will have a chance of participating, upon 
buying pictures to the amount of one penny. Of course, twopence 
will entitle the buyer to two tickets, and so on in proportion. The 
drawing of the chances will commence as soon as the drawing of 
the subscribers has finished ; and it is expected this will take place 
on the 1st of April, 1844. 

The following is a — 

LIST OF ENGRAVINGS AND WORKS OF ART FOR 

DISTRIBUTION. ’ 

1. A plaster-cast of a Cat, with an oscillating head. f 

2. Four loose Encyclopsedia Plates : consisting of 

Optics, plate 2 ; Anatomy ; Arts, Fine ; and f 
Electro-Magnetism. J f 

3. An exquisite painting, in the at-fresco pawn- -> lH 01 

brokers* school, of black- U 

' and- white Spaniels — ^two 

lying down and one stand- 

*4. Similar group of two standing up and 
1 one lying down. 

5. Plaster-cast— a Poll PaiTot, coloured 

from life. 

6. Proof impression of the pictorial playbill of Messrs. Van Amburgh and 
Carter, with group of Lions, Tigers, and the Banjo-player. 

7 Fine engraving of tlie Last Moments of Ikey Solomons, with the accom- 
panying letter-press. Printed by Catnach, from tlie drawing of an 
unknown artist. A line engraving. Rare. 

8. Curious political print from a cheap paper of the nineteenth century, 
representing the Ministry of the time squeezing out John Bull*s 


■ 

money in a screw-press, with foreigners in the back-ground. New 
idea. 

9. Two fine lithographs of " Mama’s Darling ” and the Sober Mechanic’s 
Saturday-Night,” formerly given with Nos. 9 and 10 of The Cobweb. 

10. Plaster-cast — a Bough-pot*: painted (a great way) after nature. 

11. Wax-cast — a Canary-bird suspended in the centre of a ring of green 

12. Coloured engraving — a Valentine, represent- 

ing a Tailor on his board with a Goose ' ■ 

and Cabbage. 

13. Curious mechanical contrivance of Butterflies ' v A 

and Bir^, that quiver up and down steel ^ | 
wires upon being inverted. 

14. Pine copy of ** Fairbum’s English Ballads,*’ ^ 

reprinted from the original ^ition of Pitt’s, — 

St. Andrew-street, Seven Dials. Copiously 
illustrated. ■ 
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15. Exquisite series of Models in Sugar, comprising a raslier of bacon, an 
egg, a shoulder of mutton, a calf’s head, two onions, and an oyster- 
sheU.. 

The prizes are on view at oxjr Boy’s rooms at the Office, who 
is empowered to receive subscriptions, and give every particular. 
The figure of Punch over the counter was intended to be added to 
the prizes ; but it has been purchased for a groat sum by the Gower- 
street Educationists, to be appointed the professor of unknowm lan- 
guages at University College. 

Parties desirous of being appointed agents are requested to apply 
to Mr. Diddleton Doo, at our Office. 


Htttratji Sntriitgente. 

The Philosophy op Dining Out. — Mr. Gr. W. M. P. Dipps, whose 
labours in the field of literature have been hitherto devoted to an exposi- 
tion of the Saxon tongue, is now about to favour the world with his long 
promised and much desired work bearing the above title. We have no 
doubt that, from Mr. Dipps’s experience in matters relating to the ex- 
ternal world,” and his intimate acquaintance with the habits of those 
individuals (who have for many years patronised his itahlissement de baked 
potatoes, near St. Clement’s Church,) his lucubrations on the important 
subject of dining out will excite the utmost curiosity. 

The Last of the Chimney-Sweeps. — Under this attractive title, a new 
historical romance, by the author of “ The First of the Fairies,” W’ill very 
shortly make its appearance. When we state that this work has met the 
approbation of that giant among authors, the Sheriff of Middlesex, whose 
hospitalities the writer has (at a small expense) enjoyed for the last six 
months, our readers will admit that The Last of the Chimney-Sweeps” 
will be much sought after amongst all classes (of creditors). 

How TO Live UPON Nothing. By A Gentleman who knows.” — This is a 
theme of all-absorbing interest, and is suggestive of so many valuable rules 
for the propagation of independence, that we have good reason to antici- 
pate an extensive sale for the work, -which -will consist of a small pocket 
volume, forming the best companion ” to gentlemen who cannot under- 
stand the philosophy of filling the stomach at the expense of the pocket. 

The Cruel Cockney, or the Fiddler’s Daughter : A Romance of 
St. Giles’s— may shortly be met with at all the libraries. Whether a 
certain nobleman, whose inhuman conduct has rendered him the despised 
of all despisers, is or is not the hero of these volumes, we are not at liberty 
to inform the reader, nor will he be able to find out ; but, nevertheless, 
we advise every right thinking person to make his acquaintance with the 
“ Cruel Cockney/’ In justice to the author we should state that, in this 
important and instructive work, he has combined '*the three great 
requisites of a novel ” — interest, interest, interest. 

The Knapsack, a Tale for Travellers : Founded on Facts. By the 
Editor of the “ Marvellous Magazine.” — In this work will be concentrated 
all the energies of a profoundly imaginative mind. It will contain an 
account of many of the greatest wonders in the world (including the size 
of the Pope’s ,toe and the length of Mr. Muntz’s beard) ; and if it is 
attended with the popularity which is expected, tlie publisher may, on 
the part of the author, exclaim—** Wondera will never cease.” 

The Book withoitd a Title— Will by its amusing details gratify all 
lovers of the sublime and the ridiculous. The author of this work is not 
only a gentleman but a scholar ; and it is to his classical knowledge, added 
to his valuable discoveries in the mines of philosophic lore, that the 
public are indebted for this literary curiosity. It is written in a variety 
of languages, including Latin, Greek, Cherokee, and Sanscrit, everything 
in the shape of good English having been studiously avoided. With 
these recommendations, who shall say that the ^ Book without a Title” 
will be a hook without a sale % 


TIME VERSUS CRIME. 

At last a mode has been hit upon to lessen what has hitherto been called 
“ a fearful increase of crime : ” it is to try all prisoners ** after dinner ” 
(that is, after the Common Serjeant has dined,) at the Old Bailey. A few 
days since, a man was placed at the bar charged with stealing some shovels. 
The indictment was read, witnesses examined, sentence passed, and the 
culprit changed into a transport “ for seven years,” and all in the shoii; 
space of something less than four minutes ! Now, if four minutes will 
serve for culprits deserving ^se-ven years, eight will, of course, suffice for 
fourteen, sixteen for twenty-eight and let us say a whole half-hour, 
where the sentence is for life. In such cases “ the watch,” as Sir Fretful 
Plagiary would observe, is the best judge,” after all. Indeed, we think we 
can suggest an improvement even upon this mode ; which is, to have all 
the prisoners for trial put in the dock at dnee ; to read all their indictments 
together— to have all the evidence against them in the same breath— and, 
instead of a jury.being called upon to ponder’over every petty case, to have 
one comprehensive verdict, that shall take in every crime from homicide 
to “ frisking a till.” 


^Smut's political istonoins. I 

OF DIVISION OF LABOUE. ! 

The division of labour is a favourite project of political economists. 

A familiar instance of the division of labour may be met with iu the works 
of many modern authors, where, while the writer has had the trouble of 
writing, the extreme labour of reading is left to others. This is a division 
of labour ; though not a particularly fair one, for the heaviest part of it 
falls on the reader. 

The division of labour means in political economy the enabling one 
person to labour at one part only of any process ; and it is this happy 
result which is achieved when it takes half a dozen people to make a 
common pen, instead of learning one person to manage it. 

Suppose a person goes into a barber’s shop to be shaved, how much 
more satisfactory the process -would he, if he could be Latliered ^hy one, 
his nose held by another, his head kept in position by a third,- -while a 
fourth officiated with the razor. There might be a fifth to take the 
money, a sixth to run out and get change, a seventh to hand him a towel, 
an eighth to give him a basin of water, a ninth to bow him out of the 
shop, and a tenth to open the door, which would be a complete realisation 
of the political economist’s notion of the division of labour in a barber's 
establishment. 

The itinerant dealers in vegetables are often political economists in a 
certain degree, pai*ticularly as regards the driving of a donkey-cart, when 
such a thing happens to belong to them. The beautiful theory of the 
division of labour is often illustrated by one pulling at the donkey’s head, 
another belabouring his tail, while others kick or shout w’itli the view of 
carrying out the principle of political economy by dividing the labour of 
getting a donkey to go — among as many as possible. 

There is an old common-sense saying — so common, in fact, that poli- 
tical economists are far above having anything to do with it, that ** too 
many cooks spoil the broth.” Now it is evident that if there is one cook 
to cut up the vegetables, another to throw them in, a third to stir, a fourth 
to season, a fifth to taste, and a sixth to serve up, the broth would be 
much better made — at least in the eyes of the political economists, whose 
theory concerning a division of labour such a mode of broth concocting 
would splendidly illustrate. 


WHYS AND WEEKS. 

by an eminent professor. 

W^liy Is a pig in a parlour like a house on firo ? 
Because the sooner it’s put <Mt the better, 

When is a lady like a Trout ? 

W^hen she takes a fly that brings her to the Bank. 

Why is the Sun like a good loaf ? 

Because it’s light when it rises. 

Why is a bird a greedy creature I 
Because it never eats less than a peck. 

Why is a temperance medal like an umbrella I 
Because it keeps you dry. 

When is a fowl’s neck like a bell 
When it’s rung for dinner. 

Why isn’t a boy like a pretty bonnet I 
Because one becomes a woman, the other don’t. 
Why is killing bees like a confession I 
Because you unbuzz ’em. 


SINGING FOR THE MILLION. 

Therp. is no doubt that Singing for the Alillion will eventually take firm 
hold of the public mind, month, tongue, and teeth, so that the ordinary 
business of every-day life will be set to music. We should recommend, 
in the first instance, the adoption of popular tunes for the purpose of more 
speedily familiarising the people with the process we are fast approaching 
to. We understand that it is the intention of the Sheriff, on the occasion 
of any future proclamations of outlawry, to have them set to the ma^i- 
ficent tune of " Come, if you dare and the learned Commissioner will, it is ' 
said, declare the expected dividend in Lord Huntingtower’s banlcruptcy, 
to the popular air of *•' sing a song of sixpence.” ‘ The evidence in cases 
of picking pockets might he arranged to the touching melody of “We 
met, *twas in a crowd and prlsonex-s could harmoniously confess when 
taken in the fact at the line, “ His eyo was upon me.” Bankrupts could 
surrender to the popular strain of ** I give thee all, I can no more ; ” and 
the House of Commons might be counted out to the pleasing accompani- 
ment of ** One two, buckle my shoe,” which it would be easy for a clever 
man like the present Speaker to Ccarry on as far as “ thirty-eight, thirty- 
I nine, then I’ll be off to dine,” which (if accompanied by a precipitate 
I retreat from the house) would amount to an adjournment. 
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PARLIAMENTARY.' 

UR COLONEL TO “ PUNCH.»» 

{Woitingfwr the Division.) 

My DEAR Punch. — ^For the first time to>day 
I read in the shop-'windows certain announce- 
^ ments\i^hich not only astounded me^ butlike- 
A wise most indignantly astonished me, that no 
intimation of the fact has yet been given to the 
^1 House by the Earl of Aberdeen. 1 read upon 
certain books of the size of pamphlets, that not 
only are the " French without a Master,” 
W but also the Spanish,” and even the'/* Geraun.” 
W Kow, if this be the case, it shows either great 
^ neglect or great incapacity on the part of our 
Minister for Foreign Affairs ; — and, much as my 
butler and 1 esteem Sir Robert Peel and his 
Government, I certainly shall move, the first time I 
catch the Speaker’s eye, for ** a Committee to inquire 
into the fact of the French, German, and Spanish 
being without a master.” 

I remain, 

Dear Punch, yours very faithfully, 

SlBTHORPE. 

P.S. — I can account now for your being turned out 
of France. 

HUMOURS OF DEBATE. 

Mr. Hume, upon tbe Havy Estimates being gone 
into, was desirous of knowing what reduction would 
be effected by the recent abolition of the Fleet. 
{JSfear ! and laughter.) It was very odd ; but when 
he (Mr. Hume) began to speak, the House always 
began to laugh. ( Cries of * Question /’) There was 
no question about it ; and if it was a question, he 
should like to have it answered. (Oh, oh!) He (Mr. 
Hume) had sat in that house many years, — 

The Honourable Member was proceeding to address 
tbe House, when the rush to the door was so general 
that he was left tUe-hriete with the Clerk, who fled 
precipitately from the table. 


swept away in a most summary manner heretofore. The report went ou 
to state that one of the logs of wood which had been rammed into the 
mud, was losing its perpendicular, and that it would be desirable for a 
committee of shareholders at once to sit upon it, with a view to rendering 
it firm in its position. It was also stated that geological researches were 
being canHled on in the neighboui'hood of the works, and that the soil 
seemed to be uncommonly rich, leading to the conclusion that the x^ro- 
prietors would eventually profit by its richness. A dividend of a penny 
was at once declared amid great cheers, and a call of ten shillings a share 
applied for. The meeting after this broke up immediately. 


THE “MOON” TESTIMONIAL, 

The subjoined circular — does not jest— has been, in sober 
seriousness, sent to our office. As a particular patron of Mr. Moon’s 
‘‘fine arts,” Punch will not subscribe a farthing. We will, notwith- 
standing, do something very handsome for the publisher, whom the 
Kings of Madagascar and the Cannibal Islands (with a few other 
crowned heads) delight to honour. 

First for the circular (for which Punch desires the Registrar of 
Stamps at Somerset House to debit him one and sixpence) : — 

30, Argyll Street, New Road. 

February 22nd, 1843. 

“Sir, — It having been suggested by some friends of Mr. Moon, that a 
slight t^timonial of the value felt for him in both his private and pro- 
fessional capacity, would be natural on their part, and might be not un» 
acceptable on his ! ! ! a Subscription (of one Guinea each) for a piece of 
Plate has been proposed. If you approve of the proposal, 1 beg to be 
favoured with your early answer. 

1 am. Sir, j 

^Your obedient Servant, 

C. E. Wagstafp, Hon. Sec. 

Subscriptions will also be received by ’’—but no, Punch will not dis- 
seminate the names of the victim-mongers. 

Punchy however, will redeem his promise of doing something for 
Mr. Moon, and therefore proffers a design for the fittest piece of 
plate which, under all known circumstances, the patron of Tliread- 
needle-street arts can receive for his “ professional” virtues ! 


I I (iEjrtraovhfnarg CumiSpanlfma* 

H i PUNCH TO LORD BROUGHAM. 

1\ My Dear Lord, 

y ^ FIND that you have been making a speech on the 
IB subject of reforming the Corporation of London, and 
particularly desirous of putting an end 
to the glorious farces enacted by the city magis- 
trates when presiding in the police courts. I trust, my lord, that you will 
do no such thing. “ Laugh and grow fat ” is a maxim ; and if the people 
cannot be fattened any other way, surely it is better that they should still 
have the fooleries of Ihe Lauries, &c. &c. to resort to, for the sort of food 
which, ff laughter contributes to fat, is enough to make all England cor- 
pulent. 

I trust that your loiidship will not he affected by that jealousy which 
is said to prevent two of a trade agreeing, but that you will at once concur 
with Yours, very particularly, 


' LORD BROUGHAM TO PUNCH. 

Lord Brougham begs leave to acknowledge a letter from Punch, for 
whom he has the highest respect, having studied in the same school, as 
may be seen by bis (Lord Brougham’s) works on philosophy, politics, heat, 
cold, light, law, physiology, and the various other ologies which modern 
science has made a name — hut has done little else — ^for. Lord Brougham 
would he sorry to dry up those sources of laughter which the pumps of 
the city so copiously supply ; but Lord Brougham thought Punch knew 
Ifirn better than to have supposed that when he (Lord Brougham) made a 
speech, he had any particular notion of acting up to it. 



THE HUNGERFORD SUSPENSION BRIDGE. 

The weekly report of this splendid spec, was read yesterday in the 
presence of the proprietors, and the whole of the men employed upon the 
worics, consisting 6f the three carpenters and the bricklayer’s labourer. 

The report briefly stated that the water in front of the works continued 
'to go on swimmingly, that the large piece of timber maintained its position 
so well and so long, as to have become entitled to the appellation of a 
venerable ]^e,” in contradistinction to thpse which Father Thames had 


Jn consequence of numerous complaiiits received from aU- parts of the country as to 
the diffietaty in procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, (price Ad.) which maybe sent free by 
Poft, ccmvMncing Nundjer LXXX. It will be Published every Thursday 
Morning, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. 33, Wdlington Street, Strand. In the latter ease, a Post Office order for 
payment must be enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the 'demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. .The Publication of 
Unstamped Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, wia be continued precisely as heretofore. 






113 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 

CHAPTER X.— I AM CARRIED OFF PROM THE PALACE.— THE COUNTESS 
BLUSHROSE AND HER CHAPLAIN. 

Few and brief were my days of glory in the palace. Long ere the 
Prince of Wales cut his first tooth — what a chaptermight be written on 
the teeth of princes ! — 1 was removed from my high, intoxicating place 
of state— plucked from the coronet. Nevertheless, a splendour still 
hung about me ; I was still enriched by the recollections of the past. 
I had waved above the slumbers and the waking smiles of the Prince of 
Wales — I had been a type of state and honour — I had been glorified 
by position — and was, therefore, a relic dear to the associations of 
those who trod the carpet of a palace as though they walked the 
odorous turf of Eden. It was to this love, this veneration, that, I 
am convinced, I owed my speedy removal from St. James’s. Had 
the Countess. Blnshrose felt less devotion towards the Prince of 
Wales, I might for years have remained in the palace ; it may be, 
thrown aside to pass into the stomachs of palace moths. I was, 
however, doomed to a more various destiny. The Countess Blush- 
rose refined away the vulgarity of mere honesty by the excess of 
loyalty. A philosopher, or— if he were duly hired for the coarse 
word— an Old Bailey practitioner would say the Countess stole me. 
Well; in hard, iron phrase, she did so : but surely the spirit that 
prompted the felony, made the theft a divine one ! Even the accus- 
ing angel must have put his finger to his lip, and inwardly said 
" Mum 1 ” as the Countess, in a flutter of triumph, bore me from the 
palace. How her heart beat— for, snugly concealed under her short 
satin cloak, 1 felt the throbbing organ — beat, as the beautiful robber 
entered her carriage. 

1 doubt not, there are simple folks who will marvel at this story — 
nay, it may be, give no belief to it. They may ask, — What ! a 
countess filch a feather, when a word in the proper place would 
doubtless have made it her lawful chattel^ Such petty pilfering 
might have been looked for at the hands of Mrs. Scott, the prince’s 
wet nurse — of Jane Simpson or Catherine Johnson, rockers — ^hut 
from Countess Blnshrose 1 ” 

I confess it ; in my inexperience of the world, such were the very 
thoughts that oppressed me; now it is otherwise. Not without 
melancholy 1 own it ; but 1 have found that with some natures it 
would pain and perplex their moral anatomy to move direct to an 
object : like snakes, they seem formed to take pleasure Jin indirect 
motion ; with them the true line of moral beauty is a curve. Had 
Queen Charlotte herself bestowed me upon the Countess, the free 
gift, 1 am sure of it, had not conveyed so much pleasure as the pilfered 
article. 

Borne from the palace, 1 speedily arrived at the mansion of the 
Countess, in — — Square. A curious adventure met me, I may say, 
at the threshold. As her ladyship passed through the hall, she was 
met by a mild, gentlemanly looking person. There was a certain 
meaning in his look — a something significant of disq^uietude softened 
and controlled by constitutional calmness. ^ May 1 speak some words 
with your ladyship he asked. 

Certainly, hlr. Inglewood,” answered the Countess ; and, turn- 
ing into an apartment, she let her cloak drop from her shoulders, 
cast me upon the table, and then, with the voluptuous majesty of 
Juno, sank upon a chair. ^ Have you heard how the dear bishop is 
to-day 1 ” she inquired ; and then, without waiting for an answer, she 
continued : " poor man ! what he’s made of 1 can’t think — ^mere flesh 
and blood had never lasted till now.” 

**His lordship has been a great sufferer,” rex)lied Mr. Inglewood; 

hut to-day he is better.” 

^ But there’s no hope— impossible. He mends, and he mends ; but 
then he breaks, and he breaks. That cough of his ought, to have l^led 
anybody. Well, Mr. Inglewood,” — and here the Countess, lifting me 
from the table, and now idly fanning her cheek with me, and now 
breathing upon me, and smiling as at her breath I trembled — well, 
Mr. Inglewood,” she said, “ I suppose we must ail die.” 

“ Thank God 1” was the answer. 

“ Really now,” asked her ladyship, still waving me to and fro in her 
white hand, “ don’t yon think this world would he a much prettier 
place if death never showed his wicked features in it I” 

Mr. Inglewood gravely shook his head, and then with a gentle 
smile asked — Ought we to say wicked, madam 1” 

. I can’t tell— perhaps not ; you as a clergyman are hound, yon 
know, to have other opinions. And yet,” added her ladyship, conde- 
scending to glance with brilliant archness at the reverend man, — 

and yet, I dare say death, though at times he may be thought a' 


tolemble sort of thing by a cm'ate, is ugly enough — oli, a perfect 
fright — to a bishop.” 

‘*I hope not, madam,” answered the i)rivate chaplain of the 
Countess. 

“You have no notion,” asked her ladyship, "who will have the 
vacant mitre ? Very good, Mr. Inglewood ; by tliat look of liiimility 
I can perceive that mitres make no pai't of your dreams. You are 
above such vanities.”, 

“ In truth, your ladyship, though I’m not of worse stuff than bishops 
are sometimes made of 

“ Certainly not,” interrupted the Countess quickly ; " I don’t see 

why you should despair. There is the bishop of ; he was only 

chaplain, and taught — what is it ? — Aic, hoc to the children. You are 
certainly as good as he — and then you can swim so well ! How lucky 
it was that you brought his lordship’s nephew out of the Isis ! How- 
very lucky for your prospects — ^though I doubt if the younger brother 
will ever thank you for it- How strange now, if some day it should 
prove that yon fished a mitre from a river 1” Thus spoke her lady- 
ship to the dependant parson — spoke in a cold, icy tone of banter, 
that— I could see it — made the man wdnee as lie listened. 

" Madam,” said Inglewood, " I have no such hope ; I will add, no 
such wish. Contentment — 

" To he sure,” cried her ladyship, " contentment is the prettiest j 
thing in the world. Oh, it saves people such a deal of trouble I ’Tis 
an excellent thing — a beautiful invention for the lower orders ; and 
then it’s so easy for them to obtain — easy as their own bacon, milk, 
and eggs.” 

"Very often, madam ” replied Inglewood, with some emphasis; 

" nay, too often, quite as easy.” 

" But with ns, who are constantly troubled with a thousand things, 
contentment would be as out of place as a gipsy in a court suit. I 
think, if ever in my life I was to feel perfectly and truly content, I 
should expire on the instant.” 

" We pray against sudden death,” said Inglewood, solemnly. 

“ Lud i” cried the Countess, startled by her chaplain’s tone — 

, " don’t name it ; I do, most heartily. Don’t talk of it — I’d forgot— 
i you had something to say, Mr. Inglewood 1” 

" Win you forgive me, madam,” said the chaplain, " if, presuming 
on my function, I interfere with matters in this house, as I have been 
told, not within my duties V* 

" ilr. luglewood 1” cried the Countess, with some surprise, throw- 
ing me upon the table, " pray go on, sir : as a clergyman, nothing, 
sir, should be below your interference that — 

" That affects the peace of mind — ^the happiness of a fellow crea- 
ture,” added Inglewood. 

" Very right, sir ; very right : as a Christian minister of the Esta- 
blished Church, nothing less should he expected of you. I have the 
greatest opinion of your morals, Mr. Inglewood — the greatest. I only 
hope that the Earl — for I can perceive by your manner, that it is of 
his lordship you are about to speak — ’’ 

“Indeed, madam— I — 

The interruption was in vain. The Countess, with increasing rapid- 
ity of speech — accompanied with gestures that left nothing for the 
chaplain to do, save to wait vrith resignation the silence of the talker — 
continued to repeat her sentiments of confidence in the judgment, 
vigilance, and devotion of the divine, together with hints and sus- 
picions directed at the connubial loyalty of bis lordship, towards 
whom her vanity took the place of love. It was her instant and 
fixed belief that her chaplain — the man of peace — was about to vin- 
dicate his functions by becoming a domestic tell-tale ; that he was 
about to prove himself her faithfid friend, by making her " the most 
wretched of women.” 

At length — ^for even the tongue of a vain and jealous woman will 
stop (an invincible proof of the ending of all mortal things) — at length 
the Countess was silent ; and, throwing herself back in her chair, 
with the deepest devotion of a domestic heroine, was prepared for 
the worst. She had always felt that she was reserved by fate for 
something dreadful, and the moment was arrived ! The !]^1 was a 
fickle, false, and selfish man, and she — sweet martyr to the marriage 
service — she, alas ! was his wife. 

" hladam,” said Inglewood, somewhat abashed and confounded by 
the energy of the Countess, “were I base enough — but no” — and 
the chaplain stammered, and his face for a minute flushed — “ I have 
no word to speak of the Earl : were there that to say of him which 
your ladyship’s fears, most groundless fears 1 am sure, would listen 
to, it would little suit my place or nature, madam, to utter it.” 

“What does the man mean 2” asked the Countess. “Did you not 
say that you had to speak of something that affected happiness and 
peace of mind— and all that 1” 
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“ True, madam,” answered Inglewood. 

‘‘ Well, then — and to whose happiness, to whose peace of mind 
could you possibly allude, if—” 

''Will your ladyship hear me? I will be very brief,” said the 
chaplain, with an inward twinge — arising of the heart — at the inbonj, 
ingrained selfishness of the beautiful creature before him. 

Oh, say what you like — I suppose I must hear you,” answered 
the Countess, again taking me from the table, and pettishly waving 
me about her* 

" A person in your ladyship’s household has committed a fault — 

" Of course,” said the Countess — " such creatures do nothing 
else.” 

" She has proved not trustworthy in the duty confided to her.” 

I hear of nothing else,” cried the Countess, waving me more vio- 
lently. " Let her be turned away immediately.” 

"You will pardon me, madam : she was about to be cast from the 
. house — cast out broken-hearted and with a blighted name — when I 
> took it on myself to stand between her, and, for what I know, 
1 destruction, and to plead her cause before you.” 

I The, Countess looked at the chaplain impatiently — angrily, and 
I then said, " Mr. Inglewood, I am sorry for it. 1 wish you would 
I confine yonrself to your duties.” 

' “And what, may it please your ladyship— what are they ?” asked 
' the clergyman, with calm voice and fixed look. 

“ I trust, sir, you know them — ^to say prayers, and to make or read 
; a sermon,” answered the Countess, 
i “ And nothing more, madam ?” inquired Inglewood. 

“ Surely not. What else ?” cried her ladyship, with raised voice 
; and wondering eyes. 

“ At least, madam, to strive to practise what I pray and preach,” 
answered the chaplain. 

“ Mr. Inglewood, his lordship, out of esteem for you, placed you 
here j you were lucky enough to save a relative’s life, and pei*haps it 
was right — I don’t say it wasn’t — to acknowledge the attention; 
nevertheless, I will have no monkish, papistical principles put for- 
ward in this house. If you can comport yourself with respect and 
decency, as a chaplain onght to do, remain where you are, if not — 
say, if not, sir— but you of course know what must follow.” 

“Perfectly well, madam. I am either to remain a salaried 
mockery — an inward apostate — a blaspheming tiling of outward 
observance — 

“ I beg, sir,” cried the Countess, impatiently-—" I beg you will use 
better language,” 

“A creature, wearing the skin-deep livery of truth,” continued 
Inglewood, his face glowing, and his eye flashing as he spoke — foul 
and leprous within — a hideous mountebank, owing the daily bread 
of daily hypoef-isy to an adroit juggling with words ; I am to do this, 
to take the place of the fool of otlver times in his lordship’s house- 
hold, or I am to quit it. His lordship, madam — ** 

But at this moment Earl Blushrose entered the apartment. 


PUNCH'S PBOVINOIAL INTELLIGENCE. 

** This is all as true as it is strange ; 

Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of the xeckoniug.’* — SnAKSFXA.aE« 

Cliester. 

Remarkable OccuRRENCE.-^During the severe gale on Wednesday last, 
a great flight of umbrellas passed over this city. It is conjectured that in 
the late hurricane, they were caiTied out of a shop at Derby in a thorough 
draught of air, and being all put up, took this direction in their supposed 
migration to the Isle of Man . — Cheshire Recorder. 

Sreutfbrd. 

Mr. Isaac Bowers, tailor of this town, is in possession of a starling, tliat 
exhibits the annexed wonderful powers ; the bird whistles in perfect tune 
and time thh whole of the airs of Rossini’s Guillaume Tell. 

Mr. Bowers cannot comprehend how the bird could obtain even the 
outline of the tunes, excepting that at one period a Mr, Barclay (a bass 
member of the chorus of various theatres), once lodged in his house for a 
month, when the tailor’s bird, it is presumed, took hlr. Barclay’s measure. 

That which renders this detail still more curious, is the fact, that this 
starling is an Albino, with white plumage and red eyes. 

Belvoir Castle. 

His Grace the Duke of Rutland has commenced his series of Archery 
Fdtes for the Season. ^ 

Anew spring costume has: been adopted by the ladies who draw the 
longbow, consisting of three-cornered crimson hats, trimmed with gray 
fur ; ci^son spencers, and white hook muslin skirts, with Rmftll targets 
embroidered down the dress, interspersed with bull’s-eyes, which produce 
a very striking effect. 


Light-blue gloves, and red morocco boots, with silver heels, complete 
this truly novel, chaste, and elegant archery-costume, which it is reported 
was designed by the ingenious Sir Frederick Trench . — Leicester Ad- 
vertiser. 

Grantham. 

Sporting Exthaorptnary. — An unprecedented event took place on the 
downs north-west of this town. A game-keeper in the service of Lord 
Grantham was returning from Stamford, and he distinctly saw a brace of 
hares in close chace of a greyhound ; tho dog appeared much distressed, 
and endeavoured by every means in his power to evade his pursuers. 
The gamekeeper watched this strange cliace until tho animals were out of 
sight ; but from circumstances, he has very little doubt but tlie hares 
would attain tlioir object, and capture or destroy the dog. 

The greyhound, which was a valuable one, was the property of Lord 
Alfred Paget , — Stamford Free Press. 

Shrewsbury. 

There is no truth whatever in the paragraph (which has gone the round 
of the papers), that the higlily-respectcd Mayor of tliis town, has become 
blind of the right eye, and deaf of tlie left ear. We unreservedly con- 
tr^ict the report, having made the most careful inquiries ; nor has such a 
misfortune happened to either of the twelve aldermen, tlie recorder, the 
twenty-four common couiicilmen, or the town-clerk. — Saloi^ Statesman. 

Biggleswade. 

Elopement. — A singular elopement took place from the premises of 
Samuel Belton, boot and shoe-maker, of this place. No less than 
thirty pah* of pattens walked out of tho shop on Tuesday last, and have 
not since been heard of. 

It is conjectured that they have taken umbrage at the introduction of a 
number of pairs of French clogs, recently imported by Mr. Belton, 
tinder the new tariff. Should this meet the eye of any of the absentees, 
they are requested instantly to return to them disconsolate owner . — Bedford 
Chronicle. 

‘Wafeefield. 

A great addition can be made to the edible game of this country. We 
hasten to publish a communication we have received from an intelligent 
correspondent, who professes himself to be an able chemist. 

The common crows (corvida) are abundant over every part of Great 
Britain, but it is well known that its flesh never, hitherto, could be used as 
an article of food, (rooks in pies, excepted). 

^ Our correspondent proceeds to state, ^at if the birds are properly 
picked and trussed, taking great care not to break the gaUs. and then 
immersed in water in which sal-ammonia has been melted, to the amount 
of one pound weight to a gallon of the fluid, there they are to remain a 
fortnight ; then take them out of the pickle, dry, flour, and roast the 
crows, and we defy the most profound gourmand to distinguish them 
from grouse. 

Our coiTespondent’s letter is dated from “ York Lunatic Asylum.'* 


INSANITY MADE EASY. 

EELiKG, as we must, tliat it is very desirable 
tliat those “ unfortunate persons ” who are sub- 
ject to monomania, should be protected from 
the penal consequences of their calamity — ^par- 
ticulai’ly when their affliction is Hahle to reach 
the climax of murder — it is due to those very 
much-to-be-pitied persons, that the proof of 
their mental aberration ^ould be made as 
easy as possible. We, therefore, beg leave to 
subjoin a few facts, upon proof of which ac- 
quittals may be at once obtained in cases of the 

very gravest nature. 

3 . To have habitually declared one’s self the victim of persecution. 

2. When in Newgate, on a charge of murder, to amuse the medical men 
by fantastic assertions on the subject of certain imaginary plots, crews, 
and conspiracies. 

It would be idle to go through a long catalogue of these defences, which 
will admit of endless variety ; but, as insanity will henceforth become an 
essential part of the science of crime, we should not bo surprised at thieves 
aind assassins taking lessons from professors of the “ art of going mad, 
with a view to the establishment.of irresponsible agency.” 


THE QUEEN’S “BANDS.” 

Great are the small doings of princes ! When Napoleon exhibited his 
head without powder, a mortal chill struck upon the perfumers’ hearts of 
France. Queen Yictoria resolves to wear “hands,” and English hair- 
dressers have their fortunes taken out of curl, and appear dishevelled in 
Portugal street I A few days since, an insolvent (Augustus Barttelot), 
attributed his misfortunes to the unconscious taste of her Majesty. He 
declared that “the ringlets were the most profitable, and the plain bands 
introduced by the Queen were the ruin of hairdressers.” What makes 
the case more desperate with the fiuternity, is the hopelessness of any 
return of the IVlgs ! 
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PUNCH’S PHRENOLOGY. 


Phrenology is a subject upon which the opinions of scientific men | 
have always been so tmanimous, and upon wliich so little has been said^ | 
either by the lecturer or the disputant, that Punch does not hesitate to I 
record his own original notions conceruing this much-neglected branch of 
science. He is aware that tliere are many shops in London where human 
heads are examined and disposed of upon phrenological principles ; and 
he is also aware that upon the same principles a murderer has been some- 
times distinguished from a philanthropist— when the difference in their 
characters is previously known. But this is not enough — Punch cannot 
help regretting that so interesting a subject has never been properly con- 
sidered, and he is therefore desirous of reducing the science to a few 
natural elements, which may always be relied upon by the student. If 
the following rules should have the effect of promoting the slightest differ, 
ence of opinion amongst professional men, or of convincing them that 
there is more in the human head than they have yet found out, Punch 
will be sufficiently rewarded for his discoveries. 

Amativeness is an organ very largely developed in persons who are 



confined in the Queen’s Bench, and are anxious to borrow money from a 
friend to effect their liberation. 

Adhesiveness is a faculty possessed in a strong degree by a criminal 
who has told a lie, and has come to the resolution of sticking to it. 

Combaiiveness shows a tendency to fighting and disputation,” and is 
by 110 means moderately developed in friends and relations who chance 
to be present at the reading of a will. 

Destructiveness is supposed to be indispensable to animals which live 
upon fiesh,” and is possessed to a remarkable extent by lawyers. 

Benevolence is an organ which "produces kindness, benignity,” &e., 
and in gentlemen who subscribe to public charities its development is 
found to be very small. 

Veneratim "prompts to respectful feelings for ancestors, benefactors,” 
&c., and we may add, for individuals possessea of power or money. 

Hope. — This faculty "leads us to build castles in the air," and is 



possessed to an immoderate extent by the Syncretics. In barristers who 
have been at the bar upwards of twenty years without once holding a 
brief, and yet live in the expectation of becoming Lord Chancellor, it may 
be said to be rather fall,. 

Wonder is largely developed in play-goers who have seen Mr. Charles 
Kean in Hamlet^ and are acquainted with the fact that he receives j ^50 
per night. 

Ideality is strongly marked in the imaginative gentlemen who live by 
reporting the " accidents and offences ” in the daily papers. 

Wit or mirthfulness "disposes the mind to view objects and events in a 
ludicrous light,” and is more fully developed in Punch than it was in 
Sheridan. 


Imitation is the property of half the authors and actors of the present 
day, who have the creffit of originality amongst those who are ignorant of 
their prototypes. 

Locality " enables the beings who are endowed with it to know their 



way to places where they have been before,” and is developed to the 
fullest extent in pickpockets who have just been discharged from New^te. 

Number is a sign so fully developed in policemen, tliat they are distin- 
guished by nothing else. 

Order. — This organ is rather large in waiters, and in gentlemen who 



have an objection to paying for admittance to a theatre. 

Language a faculty possessed to a considerable degree by the denizens 
of a fashionable locality known as St. Giles’s. It is said to be denoted by a 
" prominence of eye.” and is sometimes so very strong that a blackness 
is often its characteristic. 

These are a few indisputable facts that will doubtless open a new light 
to the disciples of Gall and Spurzhelm. 


i^unc]^ to :Ptr. Su^tke tEtiAal. 

Mt Lord, — Your lordship will greatly oblige me by informing mo 
whether the law of the land will hold every one irresponsible for murder 
who indulges in hallucinations ; and if so, whether Mr. Gomersal, who 
sometime ago fancied himself Napoleon Bonaparte, during an engagement 
at Astley’s, would have been justified in assassinating the Duke of Wel- 
lington, or setting fire to the Bank of England ? Your lordship will also 
confer a favour, by stating-whetlier the fact of Astley’s being open or 
shut would have affected the criminality of the acts alluded to ? 

I am, my Lord, 

Your Lordship’s obedient Servant, 

ON " THE TUFT HUNTER,” BY LORD W. LENNOX. 

A DUKE once declared— and most solemnly too— 

That wliatever he liked with his own he w'ould do ; 

But the son of a duke has ^one farther, and shown 
He will do what he likes with what isn’t his own ! 


THE TICKETING SYSTEM. 

The tendency of tradesmen to speak "by the card” is made manifest 
by the enormous extent to which goods in the present day are ticketed. 
At one establishment articles are being " given away,” whilst at the next 
door the proprietors are undergoing the daily torment of an alarming 
sacinfiee.” One ' would imagine that self-immolation was a popular 
pastime with the tradesmen of London. Nearly every window announces 
the determination of the proprietor “ to sell considerably under prime 
cost from which it w'ould seem that keeping a, shop was a piece of dis- 
interestedness, by which one man determines to victimise himself, and 
occaaonally a few creditors, for the benefit of the public in general. 
These sacrifices, however, do not seem to he wholly without their reward, 
for the tradesmen who resort to them very frequently prosper, in spite of 
their recklessness of their o\vn interests. Thus, while the tickets in the 
windows bespeak a "mnous reduction,” the premises themselves display 
a " splendid enlargement,” and when sacrifices are to he performed, the 
temples are often decorated in a style of gorgeous magnificence. That 
sacrifices are made tiiere can be no doubt, but it is another question who 
are the victims. 
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WHAT IS TO BECOME OF LORD BROUGHAM? 


It is now, we believe, a well-attested fact, that Lord Brougham, 
’ere he enters the House of Peers, always throws up a shilling with 
himself to decide upon his line of politics for the evening. Sometimes 
heads have it ; of course, sometimes tails ; hence the uncertainty of 
his Lordship’s vote and interest on any given question. 

A few nights ago he made dreadf^ul sparring with his old civic 
friends, the Guildhall giants. He abused Gog and Magog for those 
very propensities which his nm ‘'learned friend,” Lord Lyndiiuhst, 
a short time since lauded them to the seventh heaven. The Lord 
Chancellor, however, ingenuously owned if he had at all " spoken to 
character,” that he had no recollection whatever of the laudation, it 
having been an "after-dinner speech.” In ^Ino teritas^ it appears, is 
not an adage applicable to the woolsack. 

However, Lord Brougham’s abuse has greatly fallen in value, and 
that upon the true commercial principle ; the supply has so con- 
siderably exceeded the legitimate demand. To be sure, he continually 
endeavours to force the market ; nevertheless, his vituperation 
"must be quoted, heavy, there iDeing few takers.” Lately, his 
Lordship being in this strait, having no fair vent for his gall-nuts, 
sets up dealer in honey, though we fear with as little success of 
realising any ultimate profit. 

The American newspapers have told us of a man who was so I 
terrifically handsome that he was obliged to carry a stick to keep the ! 
women away from him. The Duke of “Wellington is morally in | 
some such predicament with respect to Lord Brougham and Vaux. | 
It is quite impossible for his Grace to keep clear of the oppressive 
admiration of Lord Brougham, even for one evening. The Duke i 
certainly, like Dennis Bmlgmddery^ "docs not 'come of a blushing 
nation,” else must he turn scarlet as liis own regimental coat at the 
incense offered, " hissing hot,” under his nose by the late Henry 
Brougham. According to that great law authority, the Duke is the 
.very incarnation of all human wisdom. He sits above the world, the 
vicegerent of Providence. To him, Calsar himself was not only a 
duck-legged drummer, but — such is Lord Brougham’s last discovery 
— the Duke of Wellington is quite equal to Demosthenes or 
Cicero I Hear his Lordship : — 

“Now, my Lords, to advert to this longer were impossible, [i. e., to the charge against 
LordELLKNBOROucn on his Somnauth proclamation,] after having heard the admirable, 
the unanswerable address of the noble Duke (hear, hear!) — a speech 1 do not hesitate to 
characterise as truly memorable (cheers), in which an illustrious commander, with a pre- 
cision and clearness no one so strikingly displays as himself (hear, hear !), andtmequalled 
among the professed masters of the art of oratory — united with a wisdom giving weight 
and authority to all he says Cchecrs) — I say, my Lords, after hearing the speech in which 
that noble Duke discussed the mingled military and political questions involved in this 
subject (hearl), connected as it is, too, with a country in which he himself began his 
course, not only as a soldier, but as a statesman (hear I), as let any one who has read his 
wonderful despatches testify (chebr8)~founding, as they do, a fame far loftier even than 
the triumphs of the warrior (cheers)— after, my Lords, hearing that speech, it were 
impossible even for ignorance ^d inexperience to be incompetent to see the trutii on 
this matter with a clearness which subtlety and sophistry cannot obscure.*’ 

Well, this cannot last. The Duke, though gifted with an iron 
stomach, will some night he sure to turn .round and bite his idolater. 
The chivalrous QuixoUe — for the Duke has had his flighty political 
moments — ^will be certain some evening to snub Sancho, and then 
what remains for him i By what means will Lord Brougham then 
engage public attention ? When he has ceased to be fly-flapper to 
the hero of a "hundred fights,” how will this Waterford of the 
House of Peers maintain a notoriety, essential as']! the throbbing of 
his brain, to his existence ? Alcibiades, to' trump himself, cut off 
his do^s tail. When Lord Brougham has ceased to make people 
stare in the House of Lords, he will, we doubt not, take to the streets 
for celebrity. He has, at the clubs, been heard to express himself 
in contemptuous terms towards the copper appendage of George the 
Third in Cockspu)>street ; hence, let no man wonder, if Lord 
Broug ham be some day charged at a police-oflfice with cutting off the 
pig-tail of his late blessed Majesty. To be sure, considering that his 
Lordship has lately very much abused and reviled his said Majesty, 

' the natural inference, in 7m cai^e, .would be to find him early some 
morning decorating the bronze effigy, with garlands of roses ; but 
then, who can prophesy the future by the past of Lord Brougham I 

That his Lordship— with an instinct of his approaching nullity in 
the House of Lords— has opened a correspondence with the manager 
of Oovent Garden, for an appearance next Christmas, is a rumour we 
do not quite b^eve. His Lordship is not sufficiently agile for 
SaHe^m — wants unction for Clown — and is much too spiteful for 
. PantalooTi, Alas ! for genius, when, in its restless perversity, it insists 
upon surviving its departed greatness ! 


THE WEDDING-RING IN PARLIAMENT. 

Our law-makers have, within these few days, been very learned 
on the wedding-ring. Captain Rous — the gallant member for West- 
minster — with, doubtless, an intimate knowledge of the process, has 
declared that " marriage takes 40 per cent, out of a man ! ” He 
would not have onr navy officered by men who, lapped in the 
fleecy hosiery of peace, had taken to themselves wives. He, doubt- 
less, feared^on the minds of the otherwise hardy ters the influence 
of home recollections — ^the snugness of the fireside — the kettle’s 
song — the cat’s purr, an d the’toothsomeness of crumpets. This foolish 
fallacy has often been advanced by men not quite wizards in their 
generation, and as frequently destroyed. We wish the gallant 
Captain had moved for an historical return of all the bachelors and 
married officers, from the time of Alexander to that of Colonel 
SiBTHORp. Unless we are very wrong, we believe Julius Caisar 
had a wife ; we think, too, that Napoleon, when a general of five- 
and-twenty, was also a married man ; such, too, is our impression of 
the Duke of Wellington when he fought at Waterloo. “Yet, in the 
belief of Captain Rous, the true laiu*el is only to be found in what 
I children call " bachelors’ buttons/’ 

What, then, would Captain Rous advocate — ^universal celibacy 
throughout the army and navy 3 This would, to be sure — granting 
his own calculation as correct— be of considerable saving ; inasmuch, 
as to the especial delight ofMr.HuME, we might immediately reduce 
our army and navy estimates 40 per cent. The country would be a 
gainer ; but how for the defenders of the country ? What would be 
their position ^ Would they adopt the discipline of the Knights’ 
Templars ? Should we have monks on the quarter-deck — ^monks in 
garrison ? Captain Rous, of course, laughs with all his stalwart 
might at the absurdity ; and, giving himself a nautical hitch, sings — 

** In every clime vse find a port, 

In every port a wife, sir ! ” 

Now, what Captain Rous would argue as affecting the military and 
naval character, certain small wits have contended for in its opera- 
tion on all human genius. Ere now, we have heard Bacon quoted 
as a triumph of celibacy, when Bacon (see his Letters) was anxious 
for a knighthood, that it might recommend him to a certain citizen’s 
daughter, whom he subsequently wedded. Sir Thomas Browne 
wished that cliildren could grow like trees, but afterwards became a 
vulgar married |!man. Read the beautiful homage paid to wedded 
affection by Burke, by Bomilly ; the evidence of its sweetening and 
sustaining power in the most wearying and anxious tasks of life. We 
have, however, done with Captain Rous ; leaving him to the future 
consideration of the electors’ wives and daughters of Westminster. 

And yet, must we ask one question. Is Captain Rous himself 
married 2 Assuming as correct his own theory that " marriage takes 
40 per cent, out of every man,” there is no doubt that he has beentzei^ 
married, and is now courting for the third time. The account then 
will stand thus : — 

To two XDaTriages of Captain Rous • • • 80 
To effect of third courtship . • • • . ^ 

"Too 

Thus summed up (and allowing that courtship should be taken as 
only the half of marriage) what becomes of Captain Rous 1 Where 
are his remains ? 

On the discussion of the Poor Law in the House of Lords, the 
objection']to the separation of man and wife by the iron hand of the 
Union governor was met by the Duke of Wellington, who con- 
tended that there was no peculiar hardship in such temporary 
divorce : soldiers and sailors were equally liable to it. His Grace 
might, we think, have adopted a higher and weightier illustration in 
those Lords and Ladies'whose duties demand their attendance for a 
certain time about the Royal person. He might have claimed the 
sympathies of the House, and country by reading from the Court 

OiraUdcerj that — ** To-day, the Duchess of : arrived at the Castle,” 

to take her turn as Lady of the Bedchamber. He might have asked, 
if there were to be such abundance of sympathy for the dwellers in 
Unions, yet none for the state attendants in Palaces % Were we 
to sigh over the fate of some weaver’s wife, and have no pity for a 
Duchess ? His Grace might have put this question ; but — Grace 
did not. 


Why is " Yes” the most ignoiaut word in the language P-— Because it doesn’t 
No ” anything. 
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THE SIDE-SCENES OF SOCIETY. 

CHAPTEE X.— WHICH IS BEIEFLY CONCLUSIVE. 

Foil along time we saw very little of the Lacquers, or any of their 
connexions — principally because we did not care to pay any extra- 
attention to a set of people who had so few feelings in common with 
ourselves. We are perfectly aware that the heart, even in its proper 
state, is simply a hollow muscle ; but this organ, in all tlie Lacquer 
family was so very cavernous, that it almost resembled a;human drum, 
making a loud empty noise to the world from its very hollowness, but | 
destitute of any sympathy with its fellows. 

Now and then, however, we saw the name of “ Spangle Lacquer, 
Esq.” amongst the advertised directors of some new Improvident 
Assurance Society, or in a file of aristocratic subscriptions. Then the 
fashionable newspapers contrived occasionally to make a paid para- 
graph look as unlike an advertisement as possible in heralding forth 
the description of a fiu or sou^e given by the lady ; and after that we 
heard vague reports that one of the daughters was about to marry a 
foreign nobleman — Count or Baron Somebody or another, whom we 
had seen flitting about Hanway-yard and Eegent-street. Like his 
compatriot^/ianeitrs, he was of seedy appearance, and always awakened 
a wish in you to shave him, cut his hair, and plunge him into a waim 
bath. Indeed, we once saw his attention fixed at a placard outside a 
fur-shop in one of the thoroughfares just named ; and when we read 
the announcement of “ Foreign skins ^cashed here^^ 



we thought wliat great advantages the estahlisliment could offer to 
many of the Continentalists who crowd our pavements. 

Subsequently the match was off; and people said he behaved 
very badly. For our own part, we think his conduct was strictly 
honourable ; inasmuch as when he heard that the father lived up to 
his income, and did not mean to give his daughters anything iintU he 
died, the foreign nobleman with a fine sense of feeling declined 
drao^ging Miss Lacquer into a state of pqyerty—his own property 
being curiously minute, and worthy of forming an interestmg object 
for the Oxyhydrogen Microscope at the Polytechnic Institution. 

As regarded both the young ladies, affairs were beginning to get 
desperate, and the usual round of expensive marine boarding-houses 
was recommended. Here they commenced their attacks upon all 


the corpulent bachelors with curled hair — the wild young celebitaires 
of five-and-fortv, who flourish at those matrimonial exchanges every 
autumn — ^but their success was not equivalent to their efforts. And 
finally, disgusted at the want of taste shown by their countrymen, 
they persuaded the heads of their family to go to Paris, where we 
again met them, living in the most expensive hotel of the dearest 
guartiery and feeling great pleasure in paying twice as much as they 
ought for every thing they purchased, to the great benefit of poor folks 
like ourselves who came after them. They stopped at Paris some 
little time, and then went to Switzerland and Italy. Afterw^ards, 
somebody met them on the Rhine, and at last they returned back to 
England, laden with cartloads of alabaster ornaments, German 
glasses, and wonderful productions from every place they had visited, 
which, we imagine, must convert their already crowded draw’ing- 
rooms into a species of private bazaar. They could have purchased 
all these things at an equally cheap rate in England, including duty 
and carriage, but then the chance would have been lost of saying, 
“We brought that from Florence,” or, “ When we were at Vienna,” 
and the like speeches. Young Lacquer, whose continental gatherings 
were confined to an enormous pipe, and some foreign jewellery, was 
himself always talking of them. The last time we met him, we 
believe that w'e offended him beyond reconciliation. He "was, as usual, 
descanting upon his Geneva w-atch, his Venetian rings, his Florentine 
mosaic broach, and other articles ; when we exhibited a knife which 
we had purchased at Wolverhampton : and added, after he had 
announced his intention of visiting Greece next year, that we thought 
ourselves of spending the summer at Birmingham. lie never took 
any notice of us again, and since then, we have ceased to visit the 
family. Our ideas are far too low and common for the refined circles 
we should meet at their house. 

And so we will bid them good bye ; and leave them in all the pride 
of their position. They form hut one specimen of a class comprising 
thousands, who appear to think that money alone is necessary to 
attain distinction in the great world ; and that an almost slavish 
compliance with the most fiddle-faddle conventions of fashion can 
alone ensure to them an eligible station in society. 

We admit with sorrow that the prototypes of the Spangle Lacquers 
form the greater portion of the middling circles ; and we have 
endeavoured in the preceding sketches, if they were too blinded by 
their own lustre to see it themselves, at all events to show to others 
the hollow motives which rale so many of onr acquaintances in their 
social ceremonies. And we fear all this will continue until people visit 
only those whom they really have a regard for, unbiassed by show'-off 
interest, or, though last not least, the fear of what other people think. 
As long as they give way to the opinions of their neighbours, they are 
theslaves instead of the rulers of their circle, however independent they 
may pretend to be. When parties shall be given for the sake of 
collecting together esteemed friends, instead of displaying plate and 
crockery, this change will be effected ; but until then, the empty pomp 
of society towards those whom it affects to honour, will exhibit the 
same aspect of dreary ostentation as the stand of feathei's which the 
undertaker carries on his head like a tray of pies, does to the corpse 
it is intended to dignify. 


WHYS AND WHENS. 

BY AN EMINENT PEOPESSOK. 

What is the difference between a soldier and a homh-sliell I 
One goes to wars — the otlier„to pieces. 

Why isn’t a widow like her bonnet ? 

Because one takes off and the other takes on. 

When is a pig like peas in a garden '2 
Wheu it requires sticking. 

Why is a rook’s throat like a road 2 
Because it’s his caw’s-way. 

Why is a corn-field gayer than any other 2 
Because it runs in rigs and has lots of larks. 

Why is a cow’s tail like a swan’s bosom I 
Because it grows down. 

Why isn’t a widow like a spoilt child 2 
Because she don’t get what she cries for. 

Why is Guy Faux always over-dressed 2 ' ' _ 

Because he ’s done to rags in the morning and burnt to a cinder in 
the evening. 
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was, and, angry as he felt, he could not help laughing outright ; so 
he pulled him playfully by the ear, called him a young rogue, and 
___ _ - ^ ^ ^ ^ iet him go. This transaction is recorded by Horace in his Tenth 

The alsenoe of fi.-ost dmmg the pi-o^t wmter hMW a heavy Mow ^ of pagan Te Denm to Mercury’s praise and glory, where- 
to the frozen-out g^deners, to whom the mddness of the season has heen j considered stealing to redound, 

tile severest calamitv that could have happened. It is leather odd that, rr»i a* r xr 9 u • -j.* ® a* j* 1.1 • •• 

when the frost opeiLs on the gm-deneis^t generally freezes thorn to! , activity of Hercule s “acquisitiveness” wan further evinced 
gethor in parties of four, and observes, a nice discrimination in congealing robbing Neptune of his tiident, Venus of lier gurdle. Mars of 

at the same time those whose voices are adapted for glee-singing. We sword, Jupiter himself of liis sceptre, and Vulcan of his tools, 
seldom find a frozen-out tenor who is not accompanied by a bass, who is “ These specimens of his art,” says the facetious Dr. Lempriere, "re- 
also reduced to a temperature of tliirty-two ; and congelation soenis to commended him to the notice of the gods.” The Doctor, probably, 
affect gardeners immediately after issuing from public-houses — a pliysiolo- meant to insinuate that the said gods were no small thieves them- 
gical fact, for a solution of which we refer to Dr. Blumenbach. It is also an selves; if so he was quite right: though, to be sure, the rascalities 
ascertained phenomenon, that frozen-out gardeners are wholly ignorant of of a celebrated tliief, one Mr. or Master John Sheppard, have recom- 
the commonest gardening operation ; and that the only vegetable procluc- mended him to the notice of a British public, 

tion they are in the habit of raising is the eommon cabbage, which they Jupiter’s opinion of Alercury as arogue, that he made 

elevate to the top of a pole, when tliey are lahourmg under congealment. ambassador and plenipotentiary to himself and all the gods ! 

; HA t; =■ t : . . ■: . ■= sogoly cousideriiig that so great a knave would be an excellent diplo- 

3Q aa ' /r ’ matist. .Tupiter, as we have seen, was fond of playing Don Giovanni 

jpUlUi) S now and then ; and on these occasions Mercury was his Leporello. 

As Prize Essays are at present all the rage, Punch begs leave to offer Not only did Mercury obtain place under Jupiter’s government, 
a prize of one of bis Pocket-Boolts for tlie best Essay on the following but perquisites also. Although lie had got several great feathers, in 
knotty questions the shape of larcenies, in his cap already, his Majesty made' him a 
Tst. Whether baked sheeps’ heads could be found useful in relieving present of a cap with wings. He also presented him with an elegant 
the distress of the countiy ; and whether anything is to be expected from pair of winged sky-blue sandals, to which the celebrated locomotive 
calves’ heads ; and, consequently, whether any remedy may he looked for high-lows of Jack the Giant Killer were nothing at all. Apollo 
from Parliament ? gave him his caduceus, a handsome rod of ivory, entwined with two 

2ndly. Whether tlie Whigs were induced to consider sugar and timber gilt serpents, and possessing the most wonderful mesmeric properties, 
together, in consequence of the little Mts of stick one is apt to find in it would send a patient to sleep sooner than the dullest speaker in 
coffee, after having sweetened it . House of Commons could, and, they say, would even raise the 

The Essays are to be sent scaled and wafered to tlie Office, and dead. At all events, it could effectually raise the wind, and no' I 

answers may be called for on the 1st of April, 186.3, when our boy, then doubt, in the hands of a clever humbug, would do so still. This 
promoted without purchase to the rank of man, will be in attendance to valuable instrument was given to Mercury by Apollo in return for a 
deliver die prizes. present of a harp ; which, as Morenry was a bit of a Jew, may be 

:r’7r^ ■■ : :: =z= supposed to have been a Jew’s harp. 

uc- a-tui-ki Aiixr-rii/M achievements of Mercury were not simply predacious. He 

PUNCH S HEATHEN ivlYTHULOQY, honourably distinguished himself in the wars of the Giants against 

^ , Jupiter, in which he fought like a Turk, or if you will, a Briton. 

CHAPTER X. ON MERCURY. When it is said that he fought like a Briton, it is not meant that he 

Mercxtrt was the son of Jupiter and Maia. Those who regard used his fists, because at that time the Bing had not been developed, 
.Mythology typically, will view this statement as an allegory ; and except around the planet of Saturn : all that is intended is that he 
consider that Jupiter* meant iron filings, and Maia cinnabar ; such displayed the most undaunted courage, and this under a terrific 
being the substances from which, by the application of heat, Mercury shower of mountains. While blazing pine-trees were whizzing past 
is obtained at present. But those who prefer entertaining to useful his ears, he remained firm and unshaken, like his Grace, the Duke of 
knowledge, will believe that Jupiter was the very Thunderer, and Wellington, amid the red-hot cannon balls. It appears that he was 
that Maia was one of the lovely Pleiades. as valiant a thief as any one that ever existed : — ^from Alexander the 

The Pleiades were seven sweet nymphs who in life adorned this Great to Dick Turpin, 
lower world, and after death were translated to the skies. And Amother matter in which Mercury did the state — that is, the state 
still their starry thrones are bright in heaven — all except one. This of Olympus some service, — a service of danger, was the execution of 
is that of poor Merope, who, whereas she might have matched with a a warrant on the body of a kingly Ixion. Ixion was offender, and ! 
god, demeaned herself by marrying a mortal. Therefore were theii- we all know how difficult it is to pull up kings— unless you first pull I 
stars made to exceed her star in glory. So goes the legend : but, most them 4own. He was sovereign of Thessaly, and in that capacity was i 
sweet ladies, do not believe a word of it. Merope married the man of graciously pleased to bum his father-in-law, Deioneus, alive in a 
her choice ; and she was exalted, above earthly vision, out of sight saw-pit for horse-stealing. He had bought the daughter of the said i 
of this fortune-hunting world, to the pure empyrean, the third Deioneus as a wife for a certain consideration, which appears to have 
heaven. But our present affair is with Mercury, not with his aunt, been a bill at six months, and when tliis became due he refused to 
Mercury had a fine appointment under the Olympic government, pay it, whereupon Deioneus made free^ in order to indemnify 
He was the celestial herald, and the special messenger of Jupiter, himself, with his stud. His majesty then thought fit to roast him, as 
But there were several other important offices which he filled. He aforesaid ; and he did so, without judge or jury. For this proceeding 
was the patron of travellers, and of course of the Travellers’ Club, (for which n few interesting parallels were furnished by that 
He was Grand Marshal of the Disembodied Spirits, whom he con- exemplary Mussulman, the late Ali Pashaw), he was cut by all the 
ducted with his baton or caduceus into the nether regions. He neighbouring princes very dead : but Jupiter, who rather admired 
moreover presided over barristers, orators, auctioneers^ declaimers the man for what he had done, and felt that he should himself under 
in general, and merchants. In short, he was quite a god' of business ; similar circumstances have acted , pretty much in the same way, had 
and he was also the prince of pickpockets, rogues, swindlers, and compassion upon him, took him up to heaven, and introduced him at 
all and sundry dishonest persons. Consequently he must have been the divine dinner parties. Ixion repaid this civility by making 
in a general way the god of quacks and politicians ; also of bill-dis- love to his wife ; this too, was what Jupiter, could he have put 
counters, sheriffs’ officers, and similar worthies. personal feeling aside, would have highly approved of, but as it was 

^ Mercury, the very day on which he was . born (he first saw the he did not like it at all. He therefore resolved, as we say in the 
.light in Arcadia, on Mount Cyllene), gave evidence of a power vernacular, to "serve him out.” * Accordingly he made a sham Juno 
seldom so early developed — ^the faculty of abstraction. He stole, out of a cloud strongly electrified, — a thunder-cloud in fact, which he ] 
took, and canned away, the oxen of one AdmetUs ; while ApoUo, insulated according to art, and. put it in Ixion’s way. The ednse- i 
who was tending them, was either drunk, asleep, or star-gazing, quence was that when that unlucky Lothario attempted to approach 
Apollo, however, found him out ; but mistaking him for a common it, it -^ent off and knocked him down ; whereupon Mercury, 
young thief of a clod-hopper, was threatening him that unless he who was in ambush behind an adjacent tree, rushing upon the 
brought the cattle hack, he would shoot him dead ; when, on prostrate monarch, bound him, in spite of his kicking, hand and 
. reaching over his shoulder for an arrow, he found 'that his quiver foot. As Ixion was in every sense of the word a noighty prince, 
had vanished. The fact was, that Master Mercury had stolen that this was a hazardous feat, on the part of Mercury ; very much like a 
too during the very time while Apollo was blowing him up. At this retrievei^s seizing a wounded heron. He accomplished it, however, 
the eyes of Phosbus were opened, and he saw who his young friend receiving no other injury than a slight kick in the stomach ; and 
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then by command of Jupiter conveyed the prisoner to Tartarus, 
where he placed him upon a tread- wheel, which he has been continu- 
ally turning ever since, except on one occasion when Orpheus stopped 
it for five minutes with his fiddle-stick. 

Another fine thing that Mercury did was, the slaying of Argus. 
Argus was a gentleman who had a hundred eyes, of which two only 
were _asleep 
at one time. 

Juno, consi- 
dering him 
a remarkably 
wide - awake 
individual, 
appointed 
him to watch 
a young lady 
of the name 
of lo, whom, 
out of jea- 
lousy,shehad 
changed into 
a cow; and 
whom she 
was afraid 
her husband 
would change 
back again. 

And so he 
eventually 
did ; but Ar- 
gus Avas first 
to be destroy- 
ed ; and this 
job, that is to 
say, Argus’s 
job, was done 
by onr friend 
Mercury,who 
first set him 
to sleep with 
his lyre, play- 
ing, rest 
thee my Ar- 
gus” to him 
from the sum- 
mit of a rock, 
and then cut 
his head off. 

Some will 
have it that 
he inveigled 
him into the 
“ Jolly Bac- 
chus,” and 
there ho- 
cussed him; 
others that 
he mesme- 
rised him, 
and after- 
wards suffo- 
cated him 
with a pitch- 
plaster : it 

may have been so, and it may not. Juno, with the eyes of her 
favourite, adoimed. her peacock’s tail. Jupiter, for tliis action of 
Mercury’s allowed him to take the name and arms of Argeiphontes. 

Mercury being the god of knavery as well as of merchandise, of 
course he sold a great many people as well as things. Among others, 
he sold Hercules to Omphale, queen of Lydia. He also, according 
to the above-mentioned Horace, enabled Priam to sell Agamemnon 
and Menelaus, (who would have hanged him if they could hare 
caught him,) and to penetrate in safety to the tent of Achilles, to beg 
the body of Hector, which would otherwise have been given to Poda- 
lirius and Machaon for dissection. 

The aliases of Mercury were very numerous, though he appears 
never to have been indicted for his rogueries. His most common 
name beside Mercury was Hermes ; but in Egypt he was well known 
I as Latrator-^^ The Barker,” and represented accordingly with a dog’s 


head. He was a sly dog. In some instances he was figured as a 
young man without a beard ; probably to intimate that he was a 
cunning shaver. Among the offerings which he was vront to receive 
Avas the calf ; perhaps because he took in calves. Hogs Avere like- 
wise immolated to him, as he stuck at nothing, and w'as accustomed 
to go the whole hog. Great sacrifices of tongues were made in his 
honour among the Eomans, Avho often sacrificed truth Avith their 
tongues as weU. Tongues are the instruments of _ blarney, of which 
science he was, the patron. 


MONOMANIACS 

An unfortunate creature was brought up charged with having a mania for 
splitting open policemen’s skuUs, wi^out any cause whatever. The unhappy 
individual, for whom every one present felt the deepest commiseration, 
had broken the heads of two policemen, and threatened to do the same thing 
for the whole of the division to which they belonged. The policemen 
whom the poor fellow had attacked, came into coi^ to give their evi- 
dence, and the state of their heads made every one feel sincerely for the 
unhappy man, whose siate”of monomania must be pitiable indeed, to have 
hurried him into the infliction of su^ extensive injuries as the police- 
meu’s heads presented. 

The following examination of the prisoner, whose unfortunate condition 
was the object of general commiseration, was then gone into. 

Magistrate induced you to perpetrate this unaccountable 
piece of violence 1 

The prisoner returned no answer. 

Magistrate. — What books do you read % 

Prisoner ( sullenly ). — Boxiana 1 

Magistrate ( shaking his head ) . — Poor fellow, he must be taken care 
of, ( To the defendant ) , Where did you pass your timo previous to this 
unhappy circumstance 1 

Prisimer. — At the Duke’s-head public-house. 

Magistrate. — ^Why did you break the policemen’s heads 1 

Prisoner. — Because they interfered with me I 

Magistrate ( in a tone of great feeling ). — ^Poor creature 1 What an 
awful condition of monomania he seems reduced to. 

A medical witness was then called. 

Magistrate. — Be good enough to state to me the result of a professional 
examination of the unfortunate person at the bar. 

Medical Witness. — When I examined him at the station-house, I found 
his eyes fixed but his head rolling about, and, pathologically speaking, I 
think the action of the cerebellum was increased to a hi^h state of irritation. 

Magistrate {somewhat wonder-struck). — Go on, sir, if you please. 

Medical Witness. — The perceptive organs were no doiibt a good deal 
obscured ; and this, acting on the moral* propensities, added to a degree of 
excitement which was probably local — considering tiaat he 'came from a 
public-house — would in my opinion account for what has, happened. 

Co74nsel for the Prisoner. — May not a coagulation of moral agencies 
existing coequally with a highly inflammatory condition of the muscular 
fibres, produce such a result as that which is now the subject of inquiry % 

Medical Witness {after a few minutes* consideration^ during which the 
whole Court was in a state of breathless suspense), — I think it may ! 

Magistrate. — Then there is an end of the case. The unhappy man at 
the bar is a subject of pity, not of punishment. {To the prisoner). You 
will be taken where every comfort will be provided for you. Have you 
any objection to go ^ 

The victim of monomania answered mechanically, that he had not, and 
I has since been placed in the infirmary, where every indulgence will be 
granted him, until he is in a fit state to be restored to liberty. 

I The decision. seemed to give perfect satisfaction to every one, except 
I to the two policemen ; but, as they are since dead, their dissent can be of 
I little consequence. 

The friends of the monomaniac have applied to have him restored to 
them ; and, if they give proper assurance that they will take care of him, 
their request will of course be readily acceded to. 


CLUB LAW. 

It has been decided in a recent case, that a member of a club cannot be 
punished for carrying aw'ay any of tiie property 'of the club, which is, in fact, 
his own, as much as any one olse's. At a late trial the judge laid it down, 
ihatif the butler of a club, who is responsible for plate, prosecutes one of 
the members for walking off with a part of it, the servant has the impudence 
to proceed against the master for his (the master’s) own property. It is, 
therefore, noAV thoroughly settled, that any member of any dub may walk 
into the dining-room, clear off the spoons and forks from every tabic, while 
the act cannot be questioned by any one. We wonder that some ingenious 
fellow does not resort to this proceeding — not, of coarse, for the sake of the 
silver, but just for the fun of trying the question.” That it has been 
tried and dedded in favour of any one who does it, can, of course, be no 
objection, and indeed only strengthens the position of him who* is willing 
to try the experiment. 




122 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


TKS “HAOON' TESTZnSIOZ'ffSAX.’* 

Punch hoped that, for some time at least, he had done with moonshine. 
He finds it is not so. Since his last, when it was made known to the 
world that an attempt to plate Mr. Moon (always, he it remembered, 
patron of the Fine Arts, Tlireadneedle-street, London), was in progress. 
Punch has received a thousand letters, all confirmatory of the public, 
private, and artistic virtues of tlie distinguished visitor at Windsor Castle. 
There is, wo can assure the reader, but one feeling among the artists on the 
matter : non-professional men, however, are anxious to contribute, as 
Punch will prove by the subjoined 

Ma. Punch, — I am not an artist, but nevertheless, though a Windsor 
ti-adesmaii (a dealer in perfumery and soap), I trust I have some grati- 
tude. Wlieu I reflect upon the lustre which the frequent visits of Mr. 
Moon (to siiy nothing of the lustre of his diamond-boxes, Russian rings, 
Madagascar toothpicks, &c.) have cast upon my native town, I am anxious 
to subscribe to tlie Testimonial. I said, sir, I was a dealer in soap ; and 
when I reflect upon the peculiar transactions that have been upon the 
hands of Mr. Moon, I think I cannot convey a more appropriate present 
to that gentleman, than the accompanying cake of brown Windsor. 

Your’s, and Mr. Moon’s admirer, 

Peter Washball. 

Mr. Punch, — I am a young artist— so artistically young, that I do not 
yet know the taste of bread by my palate. Feeling, however, that it is to 

such patrons as Mr. Moon, that 
I must henceforth look up (as 
green goslings look up to the 
poulterer), I am anxious to show 
my appreciation of his pictorial 
value. I therefore send you die 
maiden effort of iny pencil upon 
box. The thhig itself proves 
that I am but a babe in the 
wood ; still, reject it not, for it 
is wood, sir, that comes from 
the heart. 

You will perceive, sir, diat 
the subject is not very original. It is that of a humble and domestic bird, 
arrayed in the plumes of the peacock. The thing is only pertinent as 
being, I believe (if not, it ought to be), the crest of Mr. M. 

Whatever you may think the value of the above, pay in for me to the 
“ Testimonial for of course, those minions of the moon,” who receive 
subscriptions, do not refuse halfpence. ' 

I remain, Sir, 

Your’s, 

Raphael Hogbrush. 

For die present, this is all of the correspondence that Punch can find 
room for. Punch thinks a couple of penny pieces sufficient pay for the 
design of Mr. Hogbrush, and therefore holds himself accountable as 
follows : — 

The “ Moon Testimonial^ 

Received - . ■ . One cake of brown Windsor. 

Paid in on the part of Raphael Hogbrush . 2d. 

If Mr. Moon will call at our office, ** our boy Dick ” will hand over the 
above to him. Further subscriptions will be announced in future numbers. 


Xmpor^nt Scientific trndertakingr. 

We are informed, that in consequence of insanity acquittals, chartist 
insinuations, threatening letters, and other circumstances equally uncom- 
fortable to men high in office, the Polytechnic Institution and Adelaide 
Gallery have undertaken, for an adequate consideration, to electrotype all 
the members of the Cabinet, and perfectly sheatli them in copper, that the}* 
may walk abroad in confidence. . It was intended to extend the process 
to the members of tlie Houses of Parliament as well, but some chemical 
obstacles in depositing the precipitate upon a brass sui*face, has led to the 
plan being abandoned. 


CONCLUSIVE EVIDENCE. 

It is generally understood, that had not the judges interfered to stop 
the trial of M'Naughten, the prisoner’s counsel were prepared with evi- 
dence of insanity, which would have thrown far into the background the 
testimony of Drs. Munro and- Morrison. The public will appreciate the 
very clenching nature of the proof of the madness of M'Naughten,' when 
we announce .that a witness was in attendance to show that the truly 
Wretched and greatly to be pitied individual had for some mouths been a 
regular subscriber to the Morning Herald. 


to <£Domsponttcnts. 


FOR THE HEBDOMADALS. 

An Inhabitant of Oxford-street. — We really cannot say whether the 
hackney-coach eitpression of ofl the stones, will hold good with regard 
to the wood-pavement. Technically we should say, not. 

Ettmologicus m right. There are four d^s in ‘ fiddle de-dee.’ Two in 
^ fiddle^ and two more in ‘ de*deef We shall be happy to hear from him 
again. 

Cadii<27Sis. — The old fashion of taking mustard and salt with cheese has 
quite exploded. It is now the custom, we believe, to take a pint, or half- 
a-pint, of half-and-half, and some celery, when there any. 

Julius. — Sourkrout^* is a popular dish amongst the Germans. We 
have never tasted it, hut fancy we should not like. it. 

An Aspirant TO Histrionic Fame. — We cannot say what colour Mrs. 
Nisbett's eyes are. Mr, Maoready's are either black or blue,— we forget 
which. 

Henry B****s. — The cells in the Albany ^street Station-house are 
shamefully neglected ; and are only to be surpassed in coldness and 
wretchedness by those of Worship-street. Marlborough-street is better 
provided in this respect, — but we decidedly agree with you, th>at the cells 
if Bow-street are far superior in point of warmth, comfort, and 
general accommodation, to those of any oilier police-office. 

1 1 ^".^ — The general price for washing a shirt is threepence, hat we 
have heard of washerwomen who charge fourpence. It depends princi- 
pally upon, the front — but a nightshirt ought never in any case to be 
more than threepence. Stockings are three-halfpence a pair, and 
handkerchiefs and collars a penny a-piece — at least, we never pay more. 
JuVENis. — It is not compulsory to give anything to a crossing-sweeper , — 
nor can he refuse you a free passage over his crossing, evoyiif you do not 
give him a halfpenny. 

If “ Horace ” has actual proof that his landlady is in the systematic 
habit of pilfering his tea and sugar, and of making free with his bread 
and butter, he has a most unquestionable right to change his lodgings. 
We should advise him, however, to reflect well, before he ventures on this 
hostile, and sometimes very hazardous step, <— perhaps it may be 
necessary to give a week^s warning. 

Simon. — Cromwells Christian name was ** Oliver.^"* 

Statisticus. — Valentine's day, we believe, generally occurs on the 14th of 
February, — and All FooVs Day ” always on the First of April. We 
say always,** became we never heard of an instance to the contrary. 
Tyro, %cho asks us how we would translate ^^horse-chesnut** into French, 
must excuse us if we declitie offering an opinion. 

We beg pardon of “ Antiquarian ” for not being able to give him the date 
he asks for in such a gentlemanly way, of the erection of Aldgate Pump, 
but we are convinced it certainly was previous to the introduction of the 
wood-pavement. 

To Jocular Joe,” who asks m the meaning of the old saying, blind as 
a hat,*' we are sorry we can give no satisfactory explanation. We 
agree with him that hats do see as . well as birds. We imagine that 
the bat** referred to mmi originally home meant a “brick-bat” — 
which makes it much more intelligible, for every one can see that “ blind 
as a brick-bat,** is muck more forcible and figurative than merely “ blind 
as a bat.** 


Jlota ISeite, — PUNCH, (who is not adamant), will, in com- 
pliance with the wishes of myriads of his admirers, present the world 
with the 

PORTRAITS 

OP 

His Editors, Contributors, and. Artists, 

In an extraordinary Number, to be published on 
The First op April, 1843. 


In consequence of numerous comglainU received from all parts of the country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the WeeJdy Nurnbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price Ad.) which may be sent free by 
\-Posi, commencing with Number IXXX. It will be Published every Thursday 
Morning, and may he procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. 13 , Wellington Street, Strand. In the latter case, a Post Office Order for 
payment must be enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publieation of 
Unstamped Edition, and ^the Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely as hereWore. 


Printed liy Measra. Bradbnry and Evans, Lombard Street, in the precinct of Whitefriara. in the 
city 6f London, and published by Joseph Smith, of 16, Caroline Street, Eaton Square, Pimlico, at 
the OfBue, No. 13. vVclIinirton Street, Siiand, in the precinct of the Savoy, in the county or 
Middlesex. 
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SO. Really, you mast not, 3k Cr. Inglewood.” Thus spoke his lordship ; 
and in the vanity of his masculine heart he thought he had achieved 
a wondrous triumph over the woman ho had vowed to love and 
cherish. The lady, how'ever, who had as strongly sworn, proved her- 
self at least an eipial match for the man she loved, honoured, and 
obeyed. As for Inglewood, he sat -with his lips glued together. The 
polite vehemence of the Earl had kept him silent : now, her ladyship 
was about to speak, and he knew that nought remained for him but 
to sutler. "With what scorching softness in her eyes — with what 
hitter self-complacency — ^with -what an obtrusive sense of martyrdom, 

— did the Countess Blushrose carefully consti*uct a haudful of inuen- 
does, every one of them enough to wound a woman’s peace for ever. 

“I’m sure, my lord,” — (if a man could be killed by music, the 
mortal melody of her ladyship’s 'well-educated voice had certainly 
slain her husband,) — ^'^I’m sure, that is I hope, I am always a 
patient listener to Iklr. Inglewood. I know the goodness tliat prompts 
him ; the conscience that animates every word : I know his devo- 
tion to the high and abstract charactex*, as I think I have heard 
you call it, — you see, my lord, how I treasure all your syUahles, — 
yes, the high and abstract character of his function. — I know his 
nay, when he married, he did love her ; but she had chilled him into regard for the family — his esp)ecial consideration for ourselves, and 
coldness. Her excelling beauty had fascinated him ; but too late he therefore from him can bear anything. Nevertheless, my lord, as I 
found that he had sacrificed his dearest hopes to a statue. The was’saying to Mr. Inglewood when you entered—tkat is, I was about 
Countess was that most terrible, but happily that rarest, evil of to say — I would not have him scold you as I know he does. He 
creation, a selfish woman. Supremely arrogant in her personal must; not take upon common report — the world is so censorious, the 
nbfl.rTnaj her looking-glass presented her with ^ the external world world so delights to destroy -wedded confidence — what I never can 
contained : whilst self — self— self sang to her soul a never-ending beKevo, at least not all of it. And therefore, my lord, I say he must 
lullaby. “Would to God !” cried her husband, as one day he looked not scold you.” 

upon her fatal loveliness with moistening eyes — would to God she Has the reader watched a well-grown kitten with its maiden 
could change that face for a heart 1” She would not have bartered mouse ? Has he seen how that velvet-coated, playful creature, having 
one day's bloom of it for the maternal pride of a Cornelia. ; first crushed its victim’s loins with all its teeth, drops it ; and now, 

“And now, Mr. Inglewood,” said the Earl, “now for your household ci'ouching apart, with serene assurance that the miserable -wretch 
sermon. I see how it is,” he continued, marking the discomfort of cannot escape, watches with sweet forbearance its writliings and its 
the chaplain, keenly observing too the cloudy brow of the Countess, — strugglings, the very hopelessness of its agony to get away 2 How 
“ I see how it is ; as usu^ you have been discoui-sing to her the said kitten, — its claws humanely sheathed, they having already 
ladyship.” done their work— puts forth one paw, and now taps the, mouse on one 

Here Inglewood inwardly shivered ; for lie knew by fatal ex- side — ^now on the other — and turns it over and over — and all in play 
perience how his lordship — otherwise kind and considerate towards — all in the prettiest sport ? 

him,— -delighted to play off in his churchman’s character against If the reader has seen this, sure I am, he can find a parallel in 

the Countess. It was, to the Earl’s thinking, an exquisite touch of wife and husband to puss and mouse. 

policy to correct his wife — correct, did I say ? no, the Earl had no “ No, Mr. Inglewood,” continued her ladyship , — ^ his lordship has, 
such desperate thought ; but to punish the partner of his fortunes I know, his faults ; still, he is not the unscrupulous libertine”— 
with the rod of the church. The Eai*l, I say, considered this to be “ Madam!” exclaimed his lordship, firing at the word, and then ■ 
a stroke of fine policy ; some folks may call it conjugal cowardice. turning fiercely round upon his chaplain, — Mr. Inglewood, -what 
“My lord,” said Inglewood, [^determined to make an efifort to is this 2” 
extricate himself, — I will defer my suit — ^for indeed, it was a suit I 3VIr. Inglewood, in patient amazement looked at the wedded pair, 
had to urge, send not a sermon, — ^until to-morrow.” then asked, “What, my lord!” 

“Certainly not,” Mr. Inglewood, cried her ladyship, affecting a “ Am I, sir, indebted to your insinuations for this character? Is 

distrustful glance towards her husband. “ Proceed, I beg of you. I it tlius, in my own bouse, you fulfil a mission of peace ?” 

assure you, my lord, Mr. Inglewood was talking very chai-mingly — “ I protest, my lord,” stammered Inglewood,-— “ I protest I” — 

very much so, when you interrupted us. I am sure he had something “ Oh, Mr. Inglewood is a plain speaker,” cried the Countess, de- 

of importance to communicate j something that you, doubtless, ought lighted at the success of her artifice. ^ “ And then so faithful, so 
to hear— I beg he will continue.” All this'was said with meaning, vivid an artist, too ! I'am sure I am delighted with the portrait that, 
inquisitive eyes, and in a tone of suppressed suffering ; so admirably as you tell me, my lord, Mr. Inglewood has passed oft for me. ^ It 
did the unfeeling -wife act jealousy — -so perfectly did her very heart- must have been so grateful to a husband , — so flattering to his wife I 
lessness assume a heart. At once, his lordship knew) that he was And then it is so comfortable to have at one’s elbow a kind remem- 
reserved for some mysterious mischief, and so resolved to make the brancer of one’s little faults. Not that I want to know all your 
fibrsfattack. lordship’s treasons,— and even if I did, Mr. Inglewood is so good, he 

(Poor Inglewood — ^poor chaplain ! And he — he was to be the would never tell me all” 
sentient shuttlecock, struck in cruel sport from wife to husband — The chaplain was by nature and^ self-discipline a meek, forbeai-ing 

from husband back to wife ! At that moment how did his heart yearn man, but he was full of generous impulses, and the implied slander 
for the Paradise of a Welsh curacy 1)1 * of her ladyship was too much for his patience: he therefore com- 

“ Her ladyship,’.Mr. Inglewood,” cried the Earl quickly, for the first mitted a great breach of decorum; for,; ere her ladyship had well 
time in his life getting the advance speech of his wife, and valorously concluded her sentence, Mr. Inglewood brought down his clenched 
determining to keep it — ^ Her ladyship — for all she may affect fist upon the table with such a report that the Countess leapt in her 
towardsyourself— has, I know, the greatest veneration for your worth, chair with a slight shriek. “Mr- Inglewood I” exclaimed the as- 
your honesty. -She loves pl^iin-speaking dearly ; though perhaps it tonished earl , — ^ you forget yourself. Do you know, sir, what you 
might he impolitic at all times to avow it. .Still, Mr. Inglewood, you are 2” 

must not be too ascetic with her ladyship ; you must be a little indul- “ Yes, my lord,” replied Inglewood, with sudden calmness ‘ no 
gent. You must not wage such a deadly crusade ^against piquet. I longer your chaplain. I entered your lordship’s service as a minis- 
kno w what you have said of a woman gamester ; I have listened with ter of peace : I will not — ^no, my lord, will not — to suit the fickle 
great edification to your description of the terrible sect ; have really humours of the great, be made a scapegoat and a firebrand. I am no 
shuddered at the frightful picture ; at the anatomy, I may say, you longer, sir, your servant.” 

have prepared from what for all good purpose has ceased to live — a “ Come, come,” said the really good-natured nobleman, “ not so 
lady gambler; nevertheless, my dear« Mr, Inglewood”— and here hasty, Mr. Inglewood. Spoil not your hopes in life by a piece of 
his lordship wreaked such cordiality upon his remonstrance — ^^^never- temper.’^ 

theless, you must not confound a casu^ instance with a custom ; you “ My hopes in this life, my lord,” said Inglewood, “ are a quiet 
must not consider her ladyship a hopeless idolater of painted paper, conscience, health, and a cordial faith, let them make -wdiat mistakes 1 
if now and then— to give wings to a heavy houj>— she takes a hand or they will, in my fellow-creatures.^ Of these three hopes, it may please 


THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 

CHAPTER XI. 

DOMESTIC HAPPINESS OP THE EARL AND COUNTESS BLUSHROSE. 

PECULATION BY LORD TOOTLE’S MAID. 

“You come in good time, my lord,” said the Countess, with icy 
speech, “in excellent time for Mr. Inglewood’s eloquence.” 

“ I am always happy to listen to Mr. Inglewood,” said the Earl, 
politely bowing towards the wife of his bosom. Ilis lordship then 
graciously smiled upon his chaplain, and drawing a chair, ceremo- 
niously seated himself, as though resigned to a long discourse. This 
formality somewhat abashed the -worthy chaplain; but there -was 
another circumstance which inci'eased his confusion. He knew that 
for the past week the wedded couple had not once met ; and the 
feigned civility interchanged between them gave certain omen of a 
rising storm. Them general bearing was that of polished indifference); 
but when either of them was stung into extreme politeness, hos- 
tilities were sure to follow. The Earl could have loved his wife 
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God to deprive me of one ; nevertheless, two — ^whilst my reason lasts 
—must, and shall remain with me.” 

" Mr. Inglewood — have been wrong ; I confess as much, and” — 

“ My lord,” replied Inglewood firmly^, yet respectfully, " I have 
been wrong ; and by (Quitting your service can make the only repa- 
ration due to myself: understand me, my lord — ^to myself. I now 
know my place: it 'must be my own house — my own roof — though 
wind and snow drive through it ; my own heartli, though with scarce 
a log to warm it ; my own time, that I may work to know the mystery 
within me. I thank you, my lord, with all my heart I thank you, 
for this relief from bondage. You intended kindly by me : but, 1 
feel it, my lord — I should dwarf and wither under your patronage : 

I should never grow to be a nian ! ” 

“ You know best,” said the Earl, resuming his dignity. I would 
not by my favours blight a giant. Gome, come,” said the Earl 
smiling, “ you are a young man — a very young man. Let us talk of 
this to-morrow.” 

“ My lord,” answered Inglewood, I have made my election ; I am 
free. Yet, my lord, let me leave your house a peace-maker.” Then 
turning to the Countess, he said, " Will your ladyship grant me a 
moment’s hearing ? for what I have to say must interest you.” Iler 
ladyship nodded dignified assent. I would plead for a weak and 
foolish woman. She has betrayed her trust. Yet, I believe, ’twas 
pride, a vain and foolish pride — ^no deep sin— that beguiled her ! ” 

“ What woman ’s this ? ” asked the Earl. 

“ One beneath your roof, my lord. One of yonr tenant’s daughters, 
hired to tend your child. This morning ” — 

" Ten thousand pardons, my lady,” cried an elderly, hard-featured 
woman, bursting into the apartment, but flesh and blood can’t bear 
to have such doings made nothing of. If Susan isn’t packed off, 
nobody’s safe. I knew his reverence here wanted to talk her off — 
but — I — I beg your pardon my lady, for breaking in — ^but every 
body’s character must suffer.” Here the ancient dame, with her 
apron corner, carefully dislodged a small tear from either eye. 

« What’s the matter, Mrs. Pillow — ^what has Susan done 1” asked 
the Countess. 

“ Stolen half-aryard of lace from his lordship’s cap,” answered Mrs. 
Pillow. I 

** Not stolen— not stolen,” shrieked a girl, as she rushed in, and 
with streaming eyes fell at the feet of the Countess. “ I never had 
a thief ’s thought — ^never : nurse said ’twas of no use — ^none ; and I 
only took it to remember me of that sweet Child — I love it dearer 
than my own flesh — to remember it when I should be old and baby 
be a man.” 

The girl, with clasped hands, looked with passionate grief in the 
face of the Countess. Her ladyship rose, and fanning her cheek with 
me — ^new from the Prince’s coronet — said, , ** Send the culprit from 
the house, and instantly,” 

The girl fell prostrate on the floor. Mr. Inglewood followed the 
Countess with his eyes, as, still waving me to and fro, she walked from 
the room. " God teach you better mercy !” he said in a low voice, 
and then stooped down to raise the heart-stricken offender. 


THE “ZHOOE"’ TESTXAKOETXAE. 

Mr. Punch, — It having been circulated in the neighbourhood of 
Threadneedle-street that Mr. Moon i)ays you — and that, too, with his 
charatJteristic liberality — ^for the many handsome things you have from 
time to time inserted about that portion of art, — will you pardon me if I 
ask you if such reports are correct. 

, Yours always, 

? 

makes this reply to ? Punch lias not yet seen the colour of 
Mr. Moon’s money. That Mr. Moon intends to pay handsomely. Punch 
has not the slightest doubt ; and Punch, in the like spirit of liberality, 
hereby pledges himself to hand over whatever Mr. Moon may hand to 
Punch, to the Artists’ Benevolent Fund, on the 6th of May, "Lord 
Kussell in the chair.” The diners, therefore, had better keep their ears 
open to catch the precise amount.] 


iliteratsi Intelltgence. 

Sir E. L. Bulwer’s new Work, called “ The Last of the Barons,” is, 
we are authorised to state, npt intended as an allusion, either direct or 
indirect, to Baron Nathan, of Keunington; 

It is^not true that Lord William Lennox has been appointed one of the 
Committee for the prevention of Literary Piracy. We understand that 
the executors of Sir Walter Scott contemplate bringing an action of trover 
agam^t the noble lord for illegal conversion. 


Honlron Interiors. 

THE DUKE OF YORK’S COLUMN. 


This magnifleent structure, wliich consists of the base and tlie shaft, 
while the Duke himself supplies — what he never could supply when alive 
— ^the capital, is selected as a subject for one of our descriptions of 
London Interiors. 

The entrance door is approached from the park by walking straight on, 
and from Watcrloo-place by describing a semicircle from the back of the 
column. The door is a square piece of workmanship, after the model of 
those to be seen at some of the small houses in the suburbs, and it presents 
a flat surface, broken only by the keyhole, which is picked out with a chisel, 
and bound round with brass-work, of more solidity than beauty. The door 
is guarded by the civil power, and though there is a military station in the 
neighbourhood, tlie sentry with considerable delicacy never interferes in 
any of those disturbances which arise on the adjacent steps, giving active 
employment — between the hours of ten and four — to the cane of the 
civilian alluded to. On reaching the door you arc permitted to pass upon 
terms printed on a board, and placed so high that it is impossible to read 
them. It has been said by some that the price of entering the column is 
stated to be threepence on the board, but as this is a point that cannot 
now be solved, it is customary to give a piece of silver to the custodian. 
On entering the column, the eye being suddenly witlidrawn from the great 
glare of the light outside, becomes at once insensible to surrounding 
objects. The grandeur of the place is of course considerably heightened 
by this sensation, for mystery is the mother of the sublime ; and nothing 
can be more mysterious than the position in which one finds one’s self after 
having entered the column. There is a post of stone, round which the 
stairs wind, and which post you first become acquainted with by knocking 
your head against it ; and then — but not till then — ^the guide gives you 
an intimation of its existence. Your conductor then precedes you ; and 
as he ascends rather noiselessly, and the flight of steps is ahuost perpen- 
dicular, you are liable to receive his heels now and then upon your fore- 
head. But these are inconveniences which, in the pursuit of a great 
object, no one could think of complaining about. 

Our sketch being confined to the interior, we shall not accompany the 
reader further than the door at the top ; but we may observe, that it is 
not uncommon " to come down with a run for the same .steepness that 
made it a work of labour to ascend, causes one to retrace one’s steps with 
sometimes inconvenient rapidity. 


PHILOSOPHY OUTDONE. 

With what uncommon art endued 
Must Lucy be, that o’er her blood 
She holds such strong control ; 

So that the eye can never trace 
Those changes in her governed face, 

That speak the excited soul I 

While anger will in others spread 
Neck, brow, and cheek, with burning red, 
Not so it acts in her’s ; 



ANIMAL MAG. 


Wrath in her features never glows. 
In her the lily and the rose 
No breath of passion stirs. 

Is she by nature then so calm 
That nothing can her temper w'arm, 
Or is the fair a Saint ? 

Or of Philosophy the maid 
Perliaps obtains the potent aid — 

‘ No ; bless your life ! ’tis paint. 


- SIMPLE PARLIAMENTARY QUERIES. 

Mr. Hume having hestrd the Corn-law of last session spoken of as bein^ 
not a stable measure, was desirous of knowing whether the com consumed 
in the stable was exempt from its provisions ? 

Colonel Sibthorpe, in allusion to the measure for the protection of dogs, 
wished to know whether there had been any petition on the subject from 
the Isle of Dogs, where the matter must be one of great interest, or from 
Barking;, where some excitement, he was told, already existed. 
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THE LOED MAYOR’S TRIP DOWN THE THAMES. 

Considerable excitement has been occasioned in Thamesian circles by 
the appointment of an inquest to sit on all the wooden piers along the 
liver. The Lord Mayor, who was towed by Waterman No. 7, left the 
stairs at Blackfriars on Saturday, amid a salute of laughter from the 
heights, and scudded away, under a column of smoke, towards Greenwich. 
His lordship was in his usual health, and more than usual spirits, con- 
versing affably with the man at the helm, and jocosely pulling, at times, 
the wrong rope of the rudder, with a recklessness of danger that is not 
often met with on the western side of Rotherhithe. On reaching the 
Tunnel, the Lord Mayor proposed three cheers for Brunei, which were 
given as a solo by his lordship, none of the crew taking the liberty of 
joining him. 

The sight at this instant was extremely imposing. The gallant vessel, 
with her gib full in the wind, and her crew making a desperate effort to 
luff so as to bring her mizen tort athwart the southern shore, the captain 
with his glass to his eye, as if gallantly determined to go on I'ather than to 
put about, the coxswain, a frost-hitten veteran, coolly washing out a small 
tin saucepan at the head of the gallant craft, while the Lord Mayor him- 
self, forming a centre to the vigorous tableau which we have drawn, com- 
pleted a picture such as naval writers only could conceive and a nautical | 
reader appreciate. The little squadron at length reached the wished-for 
haven, and hove to with glorious precision, amid signals from the people 
on shore; and when the rope splashed into the water below, and sent some 
of the liquid bubbling into the air, such was the excitement that there was 
scarcely a dry eye among the bystanders. 

On landing, his lordship proceeded to know the result of the inquest on 
the piers, when a frightful catalogue of hostile judgments was handed to 
him- Nearly the whole of the Thames pierage was condemned, and the 
Lord Mayor, placing the black hat on his head, passed sentence accord- 
ingly. Several of the piers were declared to he “ crazy,” and tlie decision 
of the Court was certainly enough to make them so. 


Broblnctal C^atrical fottlKsmct. 

Margate. — The highly respectable lessee of this theatre is doing his 
best to ensm'e success, hut he has not yet ensured any. Mr. Snooks and 
his stud of cats were engaged for a limited number of evenings. 

Stoke Pogis. — Shakspeare is in the ascendant here. Our correspondent 
tells us that Othello was played the whole of the season, which commenced 
on Tuesday and conclude on Wednesday. 

Darlington. — Our respected manager has written to Mr. Macready. 
The business in the meantime has been indifferent. 

Isle of Man. — The theatre here is not yet built, and our cozxespondent 
does not allude to tiie probability of one being erected. 


THEATRICAL ERRATUM." 

Mr. Punch,— There is a most annoying blunder going the round of the 
Press. It begins thus : — Last night, the French Company at the St 

James’s Theatre, were honoured by the presence of ; ” and then 

follow fifty high names, from Dukes and Duchesses of the blood royal, down- 
to simple knights and their ladies. Now, sir, this is a ^oss error. It is 
true that all these distinguished people did last week visit a theatre, but 
that theatre was Drm'y Lane. Is it likely that the aristocracy, who boast i 
so much refinement — ^so mudi patronage of the arts and literature of 
their own country— would be thus frequent in their attendance on French 
vaudevilles, to the utter neglect of Shakspeare and the high drama of 
England ? Pray, Mr. Punch, correct this error ; assure the town that 
these high people did not flock to see Le Fortrait Fivant, but — Mwh 
Ado About Nothing. 

It is a shame that the aristocracy should be slandered by such malevo- 
lent reports.—'! remain, your obedient servant, 

C. Noiter, Box-book keeper, Theatre Royd, Drury Lane. i 


CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN LORD BROUGHAM AND 
MR. BRIGHT THE QUAKER. 

LETTER I. 

Dear Mister Bright, — I*m gi'ieved to see, 

The League has been abusing me. 

The League is wrong, and I am right ; 

Echo me, do ! dear Mister Bright. 

It was the Chronicle that said it, 

But there of course I never read it ; 

*Twas in the Quarterly JRcoieWy 
W'hich, as a Liberal good and true, 

I of the Chronicle take in lieu. 

Write by return, and say there is no room. 

Dear Mr. Bright, for censuring Loi*d Brougham. 

LETTER II. 

Thy letter though I did receive, 

I can’t say what I don’t believe ; 

I really do not think tliee right. 

1 am thy friend sincere, John Bright. 

letter III. 

Dear Mister Bright, I thought you had 
A better memory — you’re mad J 
Your mind is very much inflamed ; 

I’m sorry that you can’t get tamed. 

’Tis party spirit makes you fume 
So fiercely ’gainst Yours ti‘uly, Brougham. 

LETTER IV. 

I think the League deserved to be 
A great deal better used by thee. 

I cannot say that thou art right ; 

Because, sir — Truly yours, John Bright. 

LETTER V. 

Dear Mr. Bright, I really wonder 
At the delusion you are under — 

Oil ! do you think you ’ll be believed 3 
You *re really very much deceived. 

This is too much for even you 
To have assumed— retract then do.— ' 

You came to me, to make the motion ; 

I did it out of pure devotion. 

You urged me in the private room 

Down at the House — Yours truly. Brougham. 

LETTER VI, 

I do persist in saying still, 

And persevere I always will. 

That thou hast been, with all thy zeal, 

A foe to Corn-law’s prompt repeal. 

I say so, and I know I’m right, 

Thy friend sincere and firm, John Bright. 

LETTER VII. 

1 am astonished at you. Bright, 

To you again I’ll never write ; 

No, I’m determined — ^never-never — 

On this or anything whatever. 

Send me my letters back ! I fume 
With anger and disgust — H. Brougham. 

LETTER VIII. 

Thy tone is very rude and high, 

But ne’ertheless I will reply : , 

That thou are wrong — the League is right. 

Thy friend still true and^m, Jolm Bright. 


Breadfiil Clause Z 

Lord Howick complained, the other night, of a danse in ^e Regis- 
tration Act, on the ground of its “ destroying the relationship between 
father and child.” This is a curious effect of a legislative enactment. 
We know tliat abill of divorce can “ destroy the relationship between man 
and wife,” but that a clause in the Registration Act should make a child 
not the son of his own father, is mord than we can solve with all our 
acuteness. The Poor Law Act is considered bad enough in dividing the 
mother and her offspring, but a measure tliat cuts off a man’s heir, and 
deprives him of the sunshine of his own son, must be a piece of legislation 
so atrocious, that we have turned in vain to the word “ horrid ” in our 
dictionary, for epithets sufficiently strong to apply to it. 

Why should a qmll pen never be used in inditing secret matters? — Because 
it is apt to split. 


dTomgit JnttHtgmce. 

We have received papers from Seidlitz, with powders, up to a late date ; 
our advices from the Whale Fisheries, bringing us blubber to the end 
of last year, represent the trade as crying loudly for protection. 

We are wholly without advices from the North Pole, though the best 
advice that could be expected from that quarter \vould be advice not to 
visit it. Whether commerce could be carried on with that remote region 
is doubtful. The rush of bears would be likely to. strike a panic into the 
minds of speculators, particularly* as Captain Ross failed in his efforts to 
break the ice in the quarter alluded to. 

When is birch like water ?— When it’s laid on at a guinea a quarter. 

When arc pug noses more clover than hooks ? — Because they are always up 

to snuff. . 

Why is a bull like a bad marksman ?— Because he never shoots into his own 

eye. 
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THE CABINET AND COLONEL SIBTHORP. 


given that way — only imagine them in a fit of the sulks to talce ship for 
Sidney, or Adelaide, or Mac<][uaiTie Harbour : there immediately would 


Our Colonel has been somewhat irate with Her Majesty’s Ministers. ij'j® j jli 

A fow nights since, being (unfortunately) in some- other man’s pla'ce in J il ft, 

Pai'liament, the Colonel thus delivered hiiuself : — 

“ He was utterly astonished that there was no House last night. He thought Ministers 9 e 

Ought to bo called to account for not having been present. They were well— too well 
paid (a laughj— for attending to the business of the country ; aud the country had a 
right to expect that they would be in their places when so important a nieabure w'as * 

coming on. He should like to know what Ministers were doing at the time they ought 
to have been in tlic House. (A laugh.) He had no doubt l/iey u'ert much more 
hnproperly eoiplvyed than if they were attending in their places. (Laughter.)** 

This is very severe. Mark the “ more improperly employed ** than if . , _ „ ^ , t. ,, 

in the House-improprietv of employment heiiig, by the logic of the l>e the capital of Europe.” Jenkins, be an Englishman. Would you 
Colonel, inevitable to tie Ministry : the question of degree consists in destroy your country! Would you depnve us at on<» of tho “most 
their being in the House or out of it. illustrious— noble— elegant— and tasteful ? lor the sake of the nation 

We are happy to be able to state that the friends and connexions of scatter not these firebrand truths. 

Ministers, fearful of some onslaught by the Colonel, straightway sent the Jonkins proceeds . 

gallant' member satisfactory testimonials of the good conduct of the “ These ornaments of society are in general absent at the too early opening of her 
Cabinet Sonm of these letters we are allowed to print. The following 

IS from Lady Peel : — rapidly^/fed the house.** 

“ I'"'dy Peel presents her compliments to Colonel Sihtliorp, and hew h^ve always thought her Majesty’s Theatre too small, and this 

to assure hun that Sir Robert was at home on the eyenmg Eluded to by ^^s it. If only part what “ constitutes society ” fills the theatre, 
Colonel S. Should the Colonel requii-e such testimony, Nareisse, Sir ^5,^4 jg ^ become of the other section ! But “society ! ”, how heautifully 
Robert’s vaH » r^dy to bo ex^med before the bm- of the Commons, ^he Earl comes out here ! Witli a fine aristocraac spirit, he melts dowi 
^d to depose tliat his mastOT lOok ^-uel at 11, and retired to rest at minjoag of Englishmen, and extracts. therefrom — in the persons of about 
hair-past. Lady Peel trusts aiat^is state- two thousand people-" society ! ” 

ment will entu-oly satisfy Colonel Sibthorp.” 1. 1. But let ns proceed 

The second is in the^^e the Chwcellor of & | 1 t/ m “ Every .eat in every pan of it was occupied, indif Uote olifeetionoSle tpeetaiors 

the Exche(juor — acertmeate from Ins dentist : — jl ji i' /il vicre there — those gciitlcuicn of ambiguous gentility, the fashionable couriers, valets, 

<«rnv* . . av. -| 2 * TT^_ /ilj 1 1} 1 and Jt/ioe/fiiaA'crs, wlio obtain adiuissionto thc pit on thc Strength of knowing the 

This IS to certify, tl at the llight Hon. Henry /| i | measure of some actor or actress’s ioot-they, and their frowsy dames, were so naUed 

Goulbuni was unavoidably absent from the House / a to their benches as not to of end the eye.^* * 




two thousand people — “ society ! ” 

But let us proceed : — 

** Every seat in every part of it was occupied, and if those objectionahie spectators 
were there—tYioso gciitlcuicn of ambiguous gentility, the fashionable couriers, valets, 
tailors, and shoemakers, who obtain admission to the pit on the strength of knowing the 
measure of some actor or actress’s foot— they, and their frowsy dames, were so nailed 
to their benches as not to offend the eye.^* * 


t nn^"^ ft Now, render, can you not sj-mpath'ise with the sufferings that liave pro- 

•eiSrf ^h— S Itook tlierofpo" this horror of tailors Ushoemakem in the brlast of 

sibiUty npon^ myself of forbidding his quitting ^ See him in tiio pit. He rises-looks amJy about him, then fiflls. Miliough 

his amrtment ‘ ■ a H b ✓’'Tr ' shot, upon liis. seat. And wherefore I Alas i ho has caught the eye of 

apart t. ^ ff q rATjTWTJTrw-n »» '' ^ /G^ his tailor m the pit— liis long-suffering, unpaid tailor : he turns him round 

^ 1 T ^ • — dreadful apparition I there is the very shoemaker whose trusted 

The third is "from au Under Secretary of Lord ) ' l /y cordovan of three yeai-s’ wear still protects the feet of Jrmcins. Thero- 

Stanley ^ ^ upon, great is the iiidigiiatiou of the Earl at tailors and shoemakers, and 

Sir,— Permit me to say one word in behalf of my oxcelleat principal, more especially if accompanied by their ^ dames” in the pit of the Opera ! 
Lord Stanley. On the night when there was no house, His Lordship Jenkins at length makes a rush for it ; when 

overslept himself. After dinner, he fell into a profound repose, and even « hastening through the corridors to procure a book of the opera, no where to he found, 

with ditficulty awakened at six in the morning. It was then discovered we first encountered an iUustriovs and kind~hetirted Prince, and the next moment, iw 
that his Lordship had unconsciously lain upon a newspaper— his head our awkward Aavie, we ajMWf/y/cd ?/j;ow England’s hero, moving along with a step as 
fivUing pmcisely on a reputed speech of Colonel SibAo^’s. What, mthful and energetic a. the Houee of Lord..-' 

however, ' could have induced such extraordinary somnolency is still a Here the transcendent modesty of Jenkins shows itself ; for he sup- 

raattor of speculation among his friends. Perhaps Colonel Sibthorp may presses two incidents, for the truth of which 


Now, reader, can you not s^mipathise with the sufferings that have pro- 
duced this horror of tailors and shoemakers in the breast of Jenkins % 
See him in the pit.'* He rises — looks airily about him, tlien faflls, as though 
shot, upon his, seat. And wherefore I Alas i ho has caught the eye of 
his tailor m the pit— liis long-suffering, unpaid tailor : he turns him round 
— ^ha ! — dreadful apparition I there is the very shoemaker whose trusted 
cordovan of three yeai*s* wear still protects the feet of Jenkins. There- 
upon, great is the iiidigiiatiou of the Earl at tailors and shoemakers, and 


be able to solve the mystery. — I remain, your obedient Servant, 

« Colonel Sibthorp, M,P.” ‘ G. W. Hope.” 

These are all the letters which we deem it sufficient to publish. W 
are happy, however, to state that they completely mollified the Colonel 


we can vouch, having them from a witness 
ft thereof. The " illustrious Prince,” when en- 
countered, in tlie handsomest way begged to 
W® exchange snuff with Jenkins ; and the Duke 
aoi; of Wellington ‘^stumbled upon” in his 


who, by the way, further stated in his speech that, hating railways as he «* speaking step,” took off his hat, and making 
did, he had neverthless risked his neck in a train to be at St. Stephen’s, the lowest bow to Jenkins, said, — ** My very 
and after found — no House. We trust the worthy Colonel will never dear sir, I trust I have in no way distressed 
again run a similar risk. We assure him he cannot serve his country you. Will you do me the eternal hoRour of 


better than alwaj-b^ to travel to Parliament by the very slowest "patent 
safety nay, he is so precious v^e would trust him to nothing more rapid 
than the most leisurely waggon. 


THE “POST” AT THE OPERA. 

A voKDi^CL er.atuj%. has made his descent upon The Morning 




of ammaJs, who ^ is truly an earl who, from his styl. 
.^1 ® foil the long. ^ ^ ^ t ^ ^ i 

dormanttitle oi BiETT^NSKAiB-yes, if hesncceed, the man now known eoloime. and becomes th 


cutting your mutton • /Mm ^ 

with me at Apsley Imm. 

House?” And all 

this the modesty of ff - J 

Jenkins has sup- 

pressed I 

Glorious is Jenkins on an opera night, but 
bow great the re- ^ ^ x . 

verse! With the ••'t ■iiil-i) I » 

pride of birth (for -fjl j ' !''■/ jiFj 


as nothing more than Peter Jenkins, will be the Earl of Bletheranskate. 


gfoves and eau-de-cologne, and becomes the 
next day merely Jenkins. Strange trans-..^^ 


inhiB.e|ns his writing (writing, B^ld^ 

should say)-sufacicntly proves. Take the ^ in flie^o^,pit-^d then view 


him, as we a bimdred* times have seen him, 



therefor the Ume is the capital of Europe, where the most illustrious, noblel water^cresses. Poor Jenkins ! Poorer Po.sf/ ' • 

members of society OFMinAZe.” ’ 

We do eamerily hope that JBNiniis-(we must call him.JEKKiNS until , f’ L‘ fope^hat strange, ttiit in India tho scene of the grestMt confution has 
his Cham is duly rec6gnised)_will kera this profound' tm* from tlie keen Scinde— pronounced, ^fentiy^ veiy ej^ropnate appellation for the rows 

MOwledge of the singera and dancers. Only suppose tliat in a moment of that lave teen tacked np in the neighbourhood, 

irritation— and we have beard that such people really are at times a little * Morning Post, March isth. 
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C^'>. 


vain did she bathe them with Eaa-de-Oologne ; he grew every Athens, be it observed: for "canny Edinbro’”is rather under the 
moment worse — ^it became necessary to send instantly for Apollo, presidency of Mercury. Athens was originally called Cecropia ; 
and accordingly Mercury was despatched for him post-haste. Apollo which name was altered to Athens in honour of Minerva, who was 

was then tak- termed by the Greeks Athena. There was a great dispute between 
diurnal her and Neptune whether the city should be named after herself or 
^ drive across the him ; and to settle this point there was summoned a general meeting 

/t/I f \] heavens ; direct- of the gods, and Olympus resolved itself into a committee of the 

/ / f. i ^ ^ ly he received the whole court. The determination of the powers celestial was, that 

i A I ^ S ) summons, he put the question should be decided by open competition, and that wliich- 

il horses to a everof the two divinities made the most valuable present to mankind, 

111 *? 1 ~V galioPi should enjoy the litigated privilege. Nothing could have been fairer 

vV ewi' ^ r* sun went down at than this, of course. First, Neptune had to give proof of his jiidg- 

/fr ( (^< I ] lie then ment. "Here goes 1” he exclaimed, and plunged his trident into 

a ^ ^ hastened to the the earth; whereupon up sprung a fine charger caparisoned ready 

/ Court, where he for the field. "There, my lass, beat that if you can,” cried the 

found Jupiter god of the sea. "Now for my turn!” said Minerva; and taking 

h holding his head a little fresh water in her helmet, she poured a libation on the earth. 

^ between his Immediately a fine olive-tree, loaded with produce, ascended from 

^ hands, swaying beneath the puddle. "What do you think of that?” asked the 

his body from goddess of the suiTOunding immortals; who without answering 
( A ^ side to side, and her made a simultaneous rush at the fruit, which they knew 

^ roaringwithpain. would relish excellently with their nectar. But, Jupiter having 

The God of Me- reduced them to order, they determined, unanimously, that oil was 
dioine, at once better than bloodshed any day, and an improvement to a salad was a 
^ perceiving the nature of the case, finer thing than an advance in military art. Accordingly, Minerva 
V 1 which was rendered the more was declared the winner ; at which Neptune, looking rather sulky, 

manifest by one of the symptoms “Never mind, old boy,” said Jupiter, " do you see yon little island in | 
j. ( complained of, namely, a singing the north-west 1 There — hoist your telescope ; you’ll know it by the i 

' ^ in the head, being distinctly audible white cliffs. That shall be yours ; you ’ll find it worth having one of 

bystanders, recommended these days, when Athens will be a heap of rubbish.” Hereupon, he 
^ ^ % an operation for the patient’s relief, allowed a slight glimpse of the future, in the shape of a panorama of 

p Vulcan officiated as surgeon, and Portsmouth harbour, to dawn upon the mind of the Ocean King, 

1 ^ performed craniotomy very cleverly whose grim features relaxed into a smile, and who, with an “ Ay, ay ! ” 

— \ acquiescence, sat down 
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with a hatchet ; whereupon Minerva, armed like a Joan of Arc, 
and fully grown, sprung up like a Jack-in-the-box from her father’s 
brain. The wound, by the application of a little solar tincture which 
Apollo prescribed, healed almost immediately ; and although the 
eoTjptis caUosum and fomix had been necessarily divided, there was 
no subsequent impairment of the intellectual faculties ; and Jupiter 
in two hours’ time, was enjoying himself with a pipe and a glass of 
nectar, hot. 

Now the foundation for the above legend very probably was, that 
Jupiter was some old Greek who conceived the plot of a farce, and 
Apollo' a literary gentleman who worked it out ; — ^but this by 
the way. 

We are all of us’ fond of our crotchets; no wonder then that 
Jupiter was partial to his bantling Minerva. He instantly made her 
a driLty of the A division ; it would be almost correct to say that he 
made her A 1 ; for he constituted her the goddess of Wisdom ; and 
what higher dignity could he have conferred upon her than that ? 
Such was Ms confidence, tpo, in her, that he allowed her the control 
of thunder ; a rather dangerous thing to trust a fool with, as we 
should find, were it at the command of men, who have, made wild 
work enough with gunpowder, as it is. He gave her, also, a patent 
for lifeTpills, which enabled her to prolong human existence to any 
term ; and he permitted her to grant licences to prophesy. More- 
over, he empowered her, as the goddess of inteUect and taste, to 
place a veto on all publications and works of art that were in- 
elegant or stupid ; the p^alty in case of disobedience, to be ever- 
teing contempt.. In the present day the authority of Minerva 
is impudently set at nought, and Irish stories, trumpery Magazines, 
and other productions of the like merit, studiously adapted to the ! 
meanest capacities, by being divested of all wit, humour, and pur- - 
pose, a shade above -^gar comprehension, are monthly inflicted 
on the. world, to be .reduced in due time .to their proper deno- 
mination that of waste paper, 

I Minerva was the tutelar deity of Athens ; ancient, not modem 



to his nectar-grog, and en- 
joyed himself in the con- 
templation, through the 
curling wreaths which as- 
cended from his cheroot, 
of the future glories of Bri- 
tannia. 

It has been already inti- 
mated that Minerva, in her 
literaiy capacity, would 
stand no nonsense'; nor 
would she indeed, in any 
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way. There was a certain Ionian young lady of the name of Arachne, 
daughter to one Mr.Idmon, a respectable dyer. Araclme was very 
handy with her needle, and not only could work slippers in Berlin 
wool, and all that sort of thing, but would have eclipsed even the 
celebrated Miss Linwood. So conceited was she of her skill, that 
she defied Minerva to work samplers with her for a fancy fair. She 
chose for her subject the gallantries of Jupiter; but her performances 
were mere caricatures by the side of Minerva’s : and so ill did she 
brook her defeat, that, disgusted with all other work, she “ worked” 
herself ^ off.” She did what was since done by the unfortunate 
Miss Bailey ; but Minerva, whose resentment extended beyond the 
noose, transformed her into a spider. 

Clever young ladies often lead a single life. * Whether it is that 
their intellect leads them to prefer celibacy, or acts by repelling 
I admirers, it were tedious to inquire ; but it is certain that Minerva, 

1 who had made a vow of virginity, might have married had she chosen. 
She had one offer, at any rate, from Vulcan, who, being rather too 
pressing in his suit, was dismissed with a fiea in his ear — that is to 
say, a box on it,' and likewise with an obscuration of the eye, and 
sundry lacerations of the visage. But Vulcan was decidedly a fright, 
and not only very ugly, but the reverse of clean ; moreover, he was 
lame, and had another wife besides. The question is Tether hliner^'a 
would have said nay to such a divinity as Apollo. She was the death, 
however, of one young man ; his name was Fallas ; he was the son of 
Tartarus and Terra, and an immense giant. He died, though, not of 
her beauty, but by her hand ; and it is said that she dressed herself 
in his skin ; but for “skin,” we should probably read “small-clothes.” 
Hence it was that she got the nickname of Fallas, a title which she 
did not refuse, though she declined it “ with a difference ” in the 
genitive case. 

Minerva, we are told, was the first who built a ship, which if she 
did, it is likely that she invented steamers. The invention of the 
I fiute also is ascribed to her ; but that cannot have been the German 
fiute. And yet it must have been something like it ; for Minerva is 
I said while playing it to have made the most ugly faces, which, on one 
occasion, afforded high diversion to Juno and Venus. Minerva had 
no idea what they were laughing at, and demanded, with some 
asperity, what was the joke. “My dear,” they replied, “ only look at 
yourself in the glass.” She did so, and was so disgusted with herself, 
that she threw the instrument away in a pet, wishing ill-luck to any 
one who found it. It was found by one Marsyas, who, in consequence, 
had the slight ill-luck to be flayed alive. 

Though not of a quarrelsome disposition, Minerva would often 
interfere in battles : generally in order to take somebody’s part. 
Indeed, she was represented for the most part with helmet, spear, and 
shield, on which last was sculptured the Gorgon’s head ; a bugbear of 
such terrific ugliness that it literally petrified the beholder. It con- 
sisted of a demon’s face surmounted by a periwig of serpents ; and 
was certainly by no means a pretty thing to place on a mantel-shelf. 
Her helmet also, was surrounded with griffins, which griffins were 
. probably so many heads of Medusa on a smaller scale. The goddess 
herself was made to look rather like a griffin ; at least, somewhat 
masculine in appearance, which is not a pleasing peculiarity in a 
young lady, 

Minerva had a favourite bird, which, were one to guess, one would 
perhaps suppose to have been the parrot ; it was, however, the ow^ 
this creature having been esteemed the bird of wisdom because it 
looks so very wise, and was in face so much like the philosophers of 
antiquity. There is a sort of Lord-Chancellor-like look about the owl. 

Among various other names, Minerva was often called Glaucopis 
on account of the blueness of her eyes ; but there is some reason to 
believe that she also wore blue spectacles, which firequently go along 
with blue stockings, whereof Minerva was the patroness. The young 
ladies who take notes at the Boyal Institution may consider them- 
selves as her pebuliar pets, as also may aU geological and botanical 
beauties, and damsels of like tastes who are not beauties. 

Minerva is to preside over mechanics’ institutes, literary 

and scientific associations, and particularly over the Grand National 
Association for the Advancement of Science; hut whether she 
really does may be disputed. 


Why is the cramp like a hearty dinner on veal.^ — Because it takes a good 
twist of your calf. 

Why was little Tom Thumb like a great weakness? — ^Because he was 
in-firm ity. 

What is the slowest post on the road ? — The hand-post. 

Why k a copper like a bad racc-horse ?-..BecaTise it’s beaten hollow. 

Why is a Hog the dirtiest of animals ? — ^Because the more he’s washed the 
more grub he gets. 


LAYS OF MODERN BABYLON. 

BY BLASINCTON WHATYOUMAVCAtLMG, ESQ. 


THE PANTHEON. 

Oh, dome capacious ! venerable pile ! 

When ’neath thy column’d portico I stand, 

Fast o’er my features darts the patriot’s smile. 

To think it is within my native land, 

There stands a building so extremely grand. 

Britain I they often call thee Freedom’s home, 

But why I neither ask nor understand. 

Enough for me that I can freely roam 
About the street!^ and gaze — on the Pantheon’s dome I 

Thy walls were once devoted to the strains 
Of young Apollo, with liis thi'illing lyre, 

Until — as modern history explains-^ 

One night thy grand interior caught fire, 

Up flew the flames — ^higher and higher, and higher,—* 
Until they seem’d almost t’outstrip the air. 

Too great the sum, alas ! it did require 
To put tliee into regular repair, 

After the damage done by such tremendous flare 

And there neglected wert thou doomed to stand 
For many a w^eary night and dreary day. 

Extremely useless, but immensely grand : 

Thy landlord trj'ing ever>' niggling way 
To make thee — ^if ’twere but the ground-rent — ^pay : 
Letting thee out, what sacrilege ! — odds-oons 1 
My cheeks still mantle while the truth I say, — 

Unto an aeronaut for his balloons — 

Fve seen them hanging there — on idle afternoons. 

But even more ignoble still thy fate ! — 

How to my face, e’en now the warm blood gushes. 
When I the melancholy fact relate ! — 

That to one Tubbs (who whilom dealt in brushes) 

A part of thee was leased ; for such, oh I such is 
Weak man’s short-siglitedness, that ne’er, I trow, 

Did thy proprietor conceive how much is 
Made by the use to which they’ve put thee now. 

His fortune he’d have made — ^but that he knevr not how ! 

Where the Italian pour’d his dulcet strains, 

And the conductor did his baton wield, 

The keeper of the Hall now counts her gains, 

And, sometimes revelling in fancy’s field. 

Anticipates the sum the day may yield.— 

But poesy has horn me on her wing 

So far, that reason’s founts are haff congeal’d. 

I’ll drink no more of the Pierian spring, 

But dash my harp away— and cease, yes, cease to sing. 

But why, alas I am I compell’d to smother 
The feelings throbbing through my fever’d brain 2 
Oh, holy Nature ! best and mndest mother, • 

Shall I resume my broken harp again I 
Ah, no ! the effort would be worse than vain* 

Crack’d are its notes, disorder’d is its pitch. 

Wild and unpleasant, then, would be its strain, 

That harp— whilom in melody so rich— 

I’d rather cast it down«.in some dark, dank, damp ditch. 


Sfnti'qnattain 

This venerable body met last week for tiie purpose of hearing the 
report of a committee that had been appointed to sit upon a square piece 
of flag-stone, which Iiad been removed from beneath some rubbish on 
clearing the ground for the new Royal Exchange. The stone was pro- 
duced, and seemed to be an object of intense interest. The committee 
reported that it was criistaceous in its outer coats, and had been clearly 
used as a Hag ; but by whom, or when,pr why, there were no means of 
ascertaining. From the venerable appearance of the relic, it was sup- 
posed to have been the flag that “ braved a thousand years and, having 
passed a resolution to this effect, the meetiog broke up perfectly satisfied. 


•EXTRAORDINARY STATISTICAL PHENOMENON, 

It is a remarkable fact — showing the contradictions that sometimes 
occur, and the curious anomalies occasionally to be mot witli, — it is, wo 
sayj a very remarkable fact, that while the number of lunatics has been 
increasing in a very largo ratio within the last two or Jhree years, tlie 
readers of the Herald have been at the same time dimini^ing. 




132 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


AN EXTRAORDINARY MOVE IN A THEATRICAL 
CIRCLE. 



A BROAD CARICATURE. 

On Tuesday last a large meeting of the actors of the estahlisliment 
was held on &e stage of the EngU^ Opera House, to take into con- 
sideration the present crisis of affairs. The Lion of the company 
was called to the chair. He said, The present meeting had assembled 
owing to a report which had spread through the dens that Mr. Van 
Amburgh intended to put them upon half-rations. Ho for one would 
not stand this ; and might he never wag his tail again if lie accepted 
one ounce less of his salary than he had been accustomed to receive. 
He worked hardj — had never missed a single reheamal, — and he 
defied any one to say he had ever been « hoarse ’or * suddenly 
indisposed’ on any one night he had been announced to play. {Hear, 
hear /) Why, then, should his beef be cut down? If Mir. Van Am- 
burgh was not pleased with liis services, and no longer thought he was 
worth what he would fetch, why didn’t he let him go ? {loud cheering 
from emery member of the company,) Why didn’t he let every one of 
them go % {Renewed cheering.) As long as either of the National Theatres 
was open, they need never be at a loss for an engagement. Thank 
Heaven, a British audience never failed to support them, and he felt con- 
fident they had only to throw themselves on tiie public to cause such an 
outcry against Mr. Van Amburgh as would make him tremble in his 
highlows for his dastardly conduct in having sent them adrift. {Hear, 
hear, from the Panther.) He thanked his noble friend for that cheer, for 
p it convinced him that private difierences were buried between them, as 
they should be, on an occasion like this, when it behoved every quadruped 
to stand up like a man, and make common cause with his fellow-beasts.” 
The noble chairman sat down amidst loud and prolonged applause. The 
Elefhakt, with great difficulty, then got up, and said, " that to be put 
upon half-rations would^ considering the quantity he required, affect him 
ten times more than anybody else ; in fact, it would quite incapacitate 
him for study, and entirely ruin him for his profession. He Iiad borne 
enough lately. He could tell them it was no joke having a man sitting 
upon his tusks %very night, and pulling his trunk about as if it were 
nothing better than a hell-pull. Was, then, an Elephant to he bullied and 
blackguarded for nothing ? Might be be taken for a madman, like bis 
poor relation Cliuni, and sent to Bedlam if he put up with it for 
only half the miserable quantity of hay he was in the habit of drawing 
•from the tre^ury ! ” {Applause.) After the Bengal Tiger, the Bat 
Mare, the little White Pony, and the Laughing Hy.ena had severally 
addressed the meeting* the Panther proposed a vote of thanks to the 
Lion, for his, able conduct in *016 chair, which was carried’ without a dis- 
sentient soar, and the meeting broke up, just in ‘time to allow the ring to 
he sawdusted for .the evening’s performance.’ 


'When is a dock on the stairs dangerous ?— ^When it runs down. 

Why is a cos lettuce like a cabbagei*-Cos it is. 

Why is a railroad like a bug?-— Because it runs upon sleepers. 

Why is a man who has too many servants like an oyster 1— Because he ’s 
eateU out of house and home. 


nxozroxicairxAc ACADxssMrsr. 

BETHLEHEM HOSPITAL. 

Messrs. Oxford and Macnaughten beg to announce that tliey have 
opened an Academy for the instruction of youth in the art of insanity. 
This very desirable and necessary acquirement will enable persons who 
have committed any crime er offended against the laws of their country, 
to escape punishment. Messrs. 0. and M‘N. beg particularly to address 
persons who expect to receive legacies or reversions on the death of rich 
relations ; as such parties will be enabled, after receiving a few lessons, to 
remove all impediments to their fortune. Young gentlemen who arc 
studying the art of picking pockets will also find this a desirable addition 
to their education ; as, sliould they be detected, and tried at the Old Bailey, 
two or three lessons will teach them how to become monomaniacs pro tem- 
pore. Terms — One Guinea per lesson. 


QUESTIONS NOT TO BE FOUND IN «MANGNALL.” 

BY A TRINITY-COLLEGE BOY. 

Is Burke on the Sublime and Beautiful equal to Deaf Burke on the Rye 9^ 

Is there any annexion between Ca-bul and John Bull I 

What relatioSWiip is there between Granbourne Alley and Hyder Ali ? 

Was Ben Jonson as successful a dramatist as Ben Lomond ? 

If the “ Peace of the valley has fled,” where has it concealed itself ? 

Is Day, the blacking-maker, first-cousin to the Dey of Algiers 2 

Is Sir Francis Bond Head related, in the remotest degree, to the New- 
Biver Head I 

Is the Winter of the musical profession lineally descended from the 
« Winter of our discontent?” 

Is there any similarity between the Chaste Nine” and the Happy- 
nine (Mountains) 2 

Which is deserving of the greater share of patronage — ^the Rosencrantz 
of Shakspeare's tim^ or the Rose-and-Crown of the present day 2 

If Music hatli charms to soothe the savag^e breast” why isn’t a fiddler 
employed to play a few tunes to Mr. Ferrand before he rises to make a 
speech 2 

Was Arthur’s Seat ever placed in the same room as Arthur’s Bound 
Table? 


THE “MOON” TESTIMONIAL. 


HE Designs for this (almost national) 
Testimony of Admiration towards Mr, Mooh, 
of Threadneedle Street, are supplicated from 
all the artists of England, by PUNCH, 
before the 25th inst. The Designs (which will 
appear on the 1st of April, will be engraved 
ill the first style of art) to be sent to Punch’s 
Office, 13, W'ellington Street, Strand. 



fiotsi — PUNCH, (who is not adamant), will, in com- 
pliance with the wishes of myriads of his admirers, present the world 
with the 

PORTRAITS 

OP 

His Editors, Contributors! and Artists, 

In an extraordinaiy Number, to be published on 
The First op April, 1843. 


In consequence cf numerous iomplaints received from edl parts gf Uie cmntry as to- 
the difficulty in procuring the WedUy Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, (price'id.) which may be sent fr^ by 
Post, commencing toifh Number LXXX. It vdll be Puiblished every Thursday 
Morning, and may be procured Uirough atiy Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. IZ, WellfUfi^fton Street, Strand, In the latter case, a Post Office Order for 
payment must be enclosed. As only a sufficient numher <if copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The I*uhlicaHon of the 
Unstamped Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, will be cenUnvwd precisely as her ettf ore. 


Printed ^ Sfessn. Bradbur 7 and Evans. Lombard Street, in the precinct of Whitefriars, in the 
city of London, and published by Joseph Smith, of 18, Caroline Street, Eaton Square, Pimlico, at 
the OfSce, No. 18, Welliagton Strept, Strand, in the prpcinct of the Savoy, in the county or 
Middlesex. 
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a»ta i—aiiirooTB' Bag, 

™ itat o«- wuhi, w^„ SLTjf ,''•?*■ 

s:.rr£s,,st“i^STS”a-£‘ ? 


I 01 the dtesemmation of pure and unadulterated facts. ^ 

UMsTf ii!b may be sufficiently iucredulous to doubt the correct- 
. ness of the annexed statements ; but Puvcu bn^ nnT» i 

i and disciple, XI. li. H. the Duke of 

! Sty of ir"*" " “* -d tlSroba- 


OPENING OF HUNGERFORD BRIDGE. 

took“p1^‘r*TL'S^7.’^“^'’®®? long looked fonvm^ so, 
formijg aps^ond ^om ’of ^b^T t«“S “f. If t W 

efforts of patience, two aceomphshed by the united 

R. H.'re"lrL“" orWaWe'^sf * J- 

to give iclat to the whole cmcLi At were made 

suspend^ fromrl^ow in thi LoIT’ “f^y.P^P^'l'angmss wer^. 
gallons of water w^T dil- hnSf ™7 v®’' "‘“"'li-od 

during the fore^o7“towW«i^t®?i Pomp 

sociations of *“ “any as- 

the Charing Cm® cib ft^ The waterman at 

wooden soli, M well ® hS™wi.i^"V°7 i’®'?* ’"1‘1« ‘be 

Square was decorated with horde of Trafalgar 

coloured devi^ exams, te engiuvings andmaSy- 

' palace, and 

tile following ®^®“g Strand, m 


JSand of Glass Bugles, 

carrieil hy a milliner's errand-boy to a customer. 
p.R.H. TrfE P1U^■CE OF WALES, 

m a go-cai-t of ght uialiogany, preceded and followed by his nurses 
attendants, &c. ' 

Battle Bearer in Ordinary. 

Bogs hus::aing, jj liuasaing. 

THE TIMES, ^ ^ 

not ^ Si'^e in to the opinions or orders of .anybodv, but walking 

bs liiaii^elf, and making everybody get out of the w^. 

I Charity Boy^ 

poz’iorming a solo on a musical pear* 

Alore people coniinff the other tctiy. 
l^ico Baked Potato Merchants. 

Policemen, Vagabonds, Passengers, &c. 

Phe Morning Bferald^ 

rather behind time, very carefully carried in a sedamchair, with' the 
wmdows up, for tear of catching cold. ^ 

On OTjving at Hmigerford .Market, tho freedom thereof was urcsented 

etoi^t cX® cXiif “““ tovitodTt^ 

eiee,ant cold collation of shrimps upon the wharf below Ni'« 7?nvoi 

““‘d SindtSkin^tely^A 

oieat condescension ; and having signified lus wish to prasess a lobstS 





^ho h^ left the ofSce on the sly, and was 
concerto on the x)ateut street- 

^ scaly suit, going to his 

I J' ■ I Some people coming the other xcayi 

® Bearer of the Standard, 

^ newspaper of impatient eeifpectancy, 

'IlWHm journal for old gczu 

tlemen learning to spell at the various 

pi'^ceded ^ by ^attendants sprinkling the pave- 
^if/y^/tinll^HI ^ iU rose-water, and surrounded by 

if f to keep ofl‘ the vulgar classes. 

J l/Wi I i ^ere people coming the other way, 

' ‘t llJli'i Two Polieemen, 

c A. <if Pomona and Bacchus, 

performed by a tipsy coalheaver and a rebellious.apple-woman being con- 
veyed to Scotland Yard. 

-..T. . .7 XlforntB^ Chronicle, 

With a stalk of firee com stuck up the collar of his coat b.^.m 7 ^ 






lt?nth:tl':l»^?a'd^^^^^ immediately handed to him. whenhe nursed 

AH tile preparations being concluded, a 'salute of spare steam was di. 
clmrgod from the funnels of the Tunlighi and Da J^mcis WnnTT; 
the pier. And amidst the cheers of the thousands the eo-eart 
the Prm<^ was then slowly drawn across the bridge, fo^ow(^ 
ce®mn above mentioned, precisely at half-past twelve. Havin- ^rachod 
returned, and the thorouglifai-e“wa8 then 
ffiro^ open to general passengers, six of whom passed in the emv^^f 
the day, the net proceeds amounting to threepence. • 

His Xtoyal Highne* was then taken to .the Lowther Arcade tb«t i,» 
mightsdect any toy he took a fancy to, from a halfpenny whin to a half 

terminated this gratifying proceeding, unattended by any acci- 
dent or unpWutry. Thanks are due to 111 parties conXned- W 
specially to the owner of the market weathercoa^k, who fixeTSie pobt 

- iSS 

. ‘ ^ more LUNAR CAUSTIC. 

Ferraud. Look for Moons Age m the Almanack,” was the reply 

nriH Voin ’ ^i^thoqz, ‘®and here is something about Moon’s First 

d^?1£Pr ‘J'ey ‘»>k of giving hi^ 

Ferrond answered, “Woll-I never met such a -i_,» and ^“dud^d 

the ®ntence confidentially to his coffee-cup conemded 
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GRAND ROWING MATCH. 

OXFORD versus CAMBRIDGE. 

The Great Annual RoTsaxG-MATCH. — This event, by which public 
curiosity lias been so much excited, took place on Wednesday last, on 
the Paddington Canal. 

This match, which was from the Basin at Paddington to Uxbridge, and 
back again, has opened an entirely novel era in the science of rowing, as 
the channel of the Paddington canal is so narrow that it would appear 
difficult for the eight-oared butters to pass each other, setting aside the 
obstructions of bai’ges, monkey-boats, locks, bridges, or tunnels- 

It has now, therefore, become essential, that the crew of each cutter 
should, by a powerful simultaneous spring, accompanied by a vigorous 
feathering of the oar in the air, cause the light boat to ascend from the 
water after the manner of a flying fish, and completely to overtop and 
clear any obstacle, and indeed, occasionally, to go over the heads of the 
crew of the adversaries* cutter. 

The tide of the Paddington canal serving, the boats started precisely at 
twelve o’clock, on the signal being given, — a pistol fired from the steeple 
of Paddington church. 

Oxford took the lead, although it appeared that the strength and muscle 
of both boat’s crews were pretty equal. This advantage was effected by 
the dexterity of the Oxford coxswain. 

The competitors had scarcely passed the bridge that leads to the Harrow 
Road, when ZiffAi Blue (Cambridge) determined to exhibit a specimen of 
their acquired dexterity in the new system of managing an eight-oared 
cutter, and by a violent, hut well-directed, effort, the crew arose to a man 
from the w'ater, and propelled themselves through the air to about a boat's 
length a-liead of Baric Blue (Oxford), and alighted safely on the stream 
like a swan. This occurrence, which was not expected to have been 
attempted at so early a period of the race, put the Oxford men completely 
on their mettle, and every energy was exerted to get up again to the 
Cantabrigians for the next fifteen miles, when a favourable opportunity 
presented itself, by reason of one of Pickford’s barges having grounded, 
heavily laden with bricks, which brought the Cambridge cutter to a momen- 
tary stand-still ; this was instantly observed, and taken advantage of by 
the Oxonians, who, notwithstanding the great labour they had undergone, 
practised the same feat of agility whi& had been performed by their 
antagonists, and not only sent themselves flying through the air over Light 
Blue, hut absolutely over PicHord’s barge into the bargain. 

The gentlemen of Cambridge, finding their chance apparently desperate, 
made a pow’erful effort of eight-oared volition, and cleared the unlucky 
barge, and, pulling with all their might, again got up to the Dark Blue. 

After some excellent manoeuvTing, die Oxonians rowed round a boat 
moored off the weighing-house at Uxbridge, and exerted themselves with 
great vigour for their return to Paddington, the tide having turned exactly 
at the same time : and here Oxford kept the lead until they had reached 
Wormwood Scrubs, And now, drawing within a few miles of the winning 
place, both boat’s crews recommenced the flying and feathering in the air 
in a wonderfully exciting and interesting manner. At length, Cambridge, 
making a strenuous effort, kept up aloft one minute longer than Oxford, 
and fell flop into the Paddington Basin first, thereby winning the race. 

The banks of the canal were lined the whole distance with well-dressed 
spectators. 

The Leander crew are practising the same novel evolutions, daily, on 
the New River. 


THE EARTHQTTiLHS. 

. ^ The earthqjiake in the north appears to have given general dissatisfac- 
tion, and it is pretty evident that unless these affairs adopt a more regular 
and rational mode of procedure, they will altogether lose favour with a 
British public. 

The earthquake of last week, instead of coming at the business-like hour 
of 9 o’clock in the morning, as at Calabm, must needs creep in at the dead 
of night ; and by rattling the windows and glasses, shal^ng the beds, and 
other paltry and despicable pranlcs, cause uiinecessaiy consternation and 
alarm. 

Consequently, instead of being taken for a respectable, dignified earth- 
quake, it gets the credit, in most instances, of being a pettifogging house- 
breaker. 

We are gravely told by the Manchester Guardian, that a lady labour- 
ing under the impression that it was a burglar, sprung out of bed, and 
throwing up the window, called lustily for a policeman ; one happened to 
be passing at the time, to whom she communicated her fears. He assui'ed 
her, however, that her silver spoons were safe, and quietly begged her not 
to he alarmed, as it was only an earthquake. 

We have always prided oui'selves upon taking matters coolly ; hut here 
we candidly confess our -mferiority to Policeman Z 11. An eai*ihquak*e ! 
pooh \ beneath his nptice. 

We diall use oui‘‘ influence in getting Z 11 promote'cl tcF the rank of 
deputy sergeant. 


METROPOLITAN IMPROVEMENTS. 

Mr. Dent, the celebrated chronometer maker, has at length 
succeeded in completing his arduous task of inserting some ingenious 
clockwork in the interior of the ' '^i- 

I statue of George' the Third,, in 

The great difficulty has arisen iK ^ 
from the artist being compelled to 
pass all the mechanism tlirougU 

the nostrils of the horse, and ad- \ 

mirahly has he succeeded ! 

Though the statue will not bo W \\ 

puUidif set in motion until twelve — ; 

o’clock to-day, we can speak from 

I our own observation of the natural and^^^ / * / 

perfect manner in which this new wonder mf / X V \/ 

works. The action of the horse is beyond f J 

all praise. We subjoin the plan by which ' / / / 

this admirable effect is produced. | 1 / / 

We cannot sufficiently express our ad- 
miration of the manner in which His 
Majesty’s pig- tail is made to /contribute to the general effect. 

For the space of thirty seconds it pendulates in slow time 


. and then undulates for 

the same period, as ; — 

It is hut right to 

Messrs. Ran- 
som, the bankers, have 
contributed the whole 

" "* of the funds for this 

praiseworthy undertaking; and the artist has 
gracefully expressed his high sense of their pa- 
tronage by the gracious and condescending how 
wlucli the king makes to the customers of Messrs. 
Ransom, as they pass in and out of the banking- 
house between the hours of nine and five. 



A CHANGE HAS COME O’ER THE .SPIRIT OF THE “TIMES.” 

The readers of Punch must have noticed the present epidemic for 
illustrated newspapers ; but what do they say to the Times becoming 
an illustrated newspaper ? It ’s a fact, nevertheless— the Times, for the 
future, is to be published with en^avings, and will appear every morning 
with not less ffian fifty illustrations. An additional wing has, for tkig 
purpose, been added to the extensive premises in Printing-house-square ; 
and the proprietors, regardless of expense, have engaged Mr. Landells, the 
eminent wood-engraver, to undertake the management of this new branch 
of their estahHsliment. Edwin Landseer has accepted an engagement 
as reporter in the House of Commons, and, from his fine perception of 
■the brute creation, will, it is expected, render the debates intelligible to 
every capacity, by introducing portraits of the members. HB. has 
likewise been engaged. He has gone to Paris to attend' the sittings of 
the French Chamber of Deputies. The leaders, too, will he illustrated, 
though the name of the artist has not yet transpired ; but the proprietors 
have secured the services of no less an artist tlian Sir Martin' Shee, to be 
in daily attendance at Bow Street. Under this new arrangemenl^ not a 
criminal w'ill appear at the bar, — not a monomaniac will be examined 
without having his portrait accurately pencilled in the morrow’s paper, 
for the admiration of thousands who, otherwise, would he denied the 
moral gratification of seeing him. Artists have been sent to each 
quarter of tlie globe, and eveiy earthquake will have its destructions 
most vividly described by illustration — every revolution will have its 
bloodshed and horrors most effectively portrayed in black and white ; — 
and the weakness of a written report will no longer he felt. Prospectusses 
will be issued in a few days. 

. arcidal from fltast. 

Considerable excitement was this day^manifested by the people in the 
line from Woolwich to the Blackfriars’ Road. At an early hour it was 
knowm that the gates of Somnauth had been landed from the IVhacker, j 
74, at Woolwich, and would be brought to their final destination in a ' 
spring van, hired expressly by her Majesty’s government for the occasion, j 
Expectation was, however, on tiptoe as to the purpose to -which the im- 
mortal trophy was to be applied. The excitement grew with every step — ! 
the crowd thiclcened with every instant. At length the van stopt at the { 
appointed goal ; when the public were delighted to discover that the gates 
of Somnauth were destined to replace the worn-out doors of the Magdalen ! I 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


A PRESENT TO BROUGHAM. 

His Grace the Duke of Wellington this day forwarded (per Parcels- 
Delivery Company) a very beautiful spaniel, as a present to Lord Brougham. 
It is a most affectionate and delightfully fawning little creature ; tliougli 
it has, to be sure, once or twice laboured under the slander of hydro- 
phobia, snapping and snarling at everybody. To the Didte, however, it 
has of late shown the greatest affection — licking his hands, his feet, and 
swallowing every morsel that may have fallen from his lips, with a great 
wagging of the tail, and other indications of extreme delight. It has, 
however, been a matter of great regret that the dog, in its puppyhood, was 
never wormed. The spanieFs name is Vaux. 


GREAT MEETIN G OF THE BISHOPS. 

This day, a meeting of the episcopal Bench was held at Lambeth 
Palace. At an early hour, the lower end of Parliament-street, 
Bridge-street, “Westminster Bridge, Bridge-road, Bishop’s Walk, and 
other great arteries leading to the Palace, were thronged with crowds, 
drawn together by the tidings that the Lords Spiritual had deter- 
mined upon holding a solemn convocation, for a most Christian and 
philanthropic purpose. All the windows in the various lines to the 
Palace were crowded by people in their best attire. High and low, 
young and old, flocked together to do homage to the event. The 
children of the parish school of St. Margaret, &c., were ranged along 
the road, holding such green boughs as the season afforded in their 
hands. As - the carriage of every bishop rolled solemnly by, cheers 
rose on all sides — ^ladies waved their handkerchiefs, and flung bunches 
of violets from the windows ; then swelled a hymn from the innocent 
bosoms of five hundred school-girls — then gushed the manly eye with 
the sympathetic tear, and ‘‘ the babe leapt up in its mother’s arms.” 

It was a beautiful, an entrancing sight, to behold the approach of 
every right reverend father — (in his very handsome carriage, drawn 
by steeds with coats sleeker than the hair shirts of martyrs) — to mark 
the graciousness with which every bishop received the cheers and 
blessings of the crowd, bowing the head, as though the dew of 
heaven descended upon it ; and putting up (what was evidently) an 
inward prayer for the success of the gracious purpose of that day. The | 
cheers and blessings of the people accompanied every bishop to 
Lambeth Palace ; where, on arriving, every Spiritual Lord was 
ushered to the gallery. At twelve o’clock all the bishops had arrived, | 
when the Archbishop of Canterbury took the chair, and the Bishop 
of Chichester (as junior of the Bench) said a short prayer. 

ThePuimatx: of all England then opened theprocee^ngs of the 
day. He had called his dearly beloved brethren about him in con- 
sequence of the publication of the lUjpoH and Appendices of the CliUdren^s 
Employment Commission, His brethren must have read those documents. 
(Ilear^ hear,) As Christian shepherds of the flock, their hearts must | 
have been lacerated by the frightful, the appalling details contained 
in those reports. He would ask them, what would the rest of Christen- 1 
dom say of them when they should read those details ? Would they | 
not ask — ^has England any church at all 1 Was it possible tliat she 
could have bishops, deans, prebends, vicars ? Of what value could 
the immortal soul of man be held in England, when men, and women, 
and babes, were left as a prey to the evil fiend — ^left to the ferocity 
of their own untutored passions I It was his fervent prayer that his 
dear brethren would that day wipe off a stain from the purity of the 
episcopal lawn — that they would join heart and hand to prove them- 
selves shepherds of the Christian flock. {Cheers.) 

The Bishop of London rose to propose the first resolution. Never 
(he said) since St. Augustine first landed on these shores — never 
since the blessings of Christianity were manifested to the British 
savage, was it more necessary than at present to vindicate the 
humanity, the all-encircling charity of their faith, than at this 
moment. And how — ^he asked — were they to vindicate it ? Not 
by lip-service. {Hear, hear.) Not by wishing well to humanity 
from the air-cushioned seats of a carriage, but by following the 
example of the first Christians ; by mingling with their fellow-crea- 
tures ; by making common cause with the griefs, the wretchedness, 
the misery of human nature. {Cheers.) He would read a few extracts 
from the documents alluded to by the most noble Primate. He would 
quote from Mr, Horne’s evidence on the condition of the operatives 
of Wolverhampton : — 

“ I have entered the houses and hovels of joameymen locksmiths and key-makers, 
indiscriminately and unexpectedly, and seen the utmost destitution ; no furniture in the 
room below but a broken board for a table, and a piece of plank laid across bricks for a 
seat; with the wife hungry— almost crying with hunger— and in rags, get the Jtoor was 
perfectly clean. I have gone up stairs, and seen a bed on the floor of a room seven feet 
long by six high at one side, but slanting down to nothing, like a wedge, where a 
husband, his wife, and three children slept, and with no other article in the room of any 
kind whatever except the bed.** 


This physical destitution was terrible, but let the meeting listen to 
the evidence of their spiritual forlornness : — 

William Ben'ton—“ Thinks that’s his name; can’t spell it rightly. Age, don’tknow 
justly— mother says he’s turned eighteen. Can’t read or write; can tell some of his 
letters. Goes to a Sunday-school sometimes. Is of the Baptist school rclijiion, whatever 
that is. Never heard of Moses ; never heard of St. Paul. Has heard of Christ ; knows 
who Jesus Christ was— he was Adam. Doesn’t care much about going to school if he 
could.” 

(Here an involuntary cry of grief burst from the assembly. After 
a moment the worthy Bishop continued.) 

Henry Wood Is seventeen. Can read a little in the Testament; likes the large 
letters at the top of chapters best for reading. Cannot write ; they don’t learn in these 
parts. Leads a hard-working life— sometimes fourteen or flfceeu hours a-day, with 
about an hour or an hour and a half out In the course of the day. Does not know how 
many Disciples there were ; does not know who Jesus Christ was— thinks he was an 
Apostle ; they don’t learn the Catechism here, else he could tell about him, but thinks 
he was a king of some kind, of London, a long rime ago. Does not know how many 
inches make a foot.” 

To this (said the reverend prelate) Mr, Horne adds : — 

^ “ None of the depositions here written down are to be attributed to confusion or 
timidity. If the witnesses were timid or confused upon any question, 1 cither waited till 
it was over, or else gave up the point. Some of the extreme and almost incredible 
statements (such as the witness thinking that Pontius Pilate, or Goliath, were Apostles ; 
that the witness had never heard the name of Jesus Christ, &c.) are the result of repeti- 
tions of the same questions, especially in the case last mentioned , either under a different 
form, or after an interval during which I had asked other questions.” 

He (the Bishop of London) shuddered whilst he read these fright- 
ful records. He must, however, continue. Mr. Home had further 
said : — 

** You will find poor girls who had never sang or danced; never seen a dance ; never 
read a book that made them laugh ; never seen a violet, or a primrose, and other flowers ; 
and others whose only idea of a greeu field was derived from having been stung by a 
nettle.** 

“What followed was, however, more terrible : — 

“ Many of the children told me they always said their prayers at night, and the prayer 
they said was, * Our Father. * I naturally thought they meant that they repeated the 
Lord’s Prayer, but 1 soon found that few of them knew it. They only repeated the first 
two words: they knew no more than * Our Father'* These poor cmldren, after their 
laborious day’s work, lying down to sleep with this simple appeal, seemed to' me'inex- 
prcssibly affecting. Having nothing but harsh task«mastera in this world, or ' working 
under their Father,* it was probably the only true sense in which they could use the 
words.” 

(Having with difficulty read this, the reverend prelate was so much, 
affected that some minutes elapsed ere he could regain his composure. 
He then proceeded as follows.) What would Christiau nations say 
on reading these things ? Wliat would — he would ask wiiat — what— 
but his feelings were too much for him : he would conclude by mov- 
ing the first resolution, that " it is incumbent upon this meeting for 
the bishops to look personally to these things.” 

The Bishop of Exeter rose with alacrity to second the resolu- 
tion. The time was come to act. {Hear.) They had often attended 
meetings at Exeter Hall, and talked much; but the time was now ^ 
come for every man to take his staff and scrip, and to go a Christian 
pilgrimage into the benighted districts of England. {Cfieers.) To leave 
the luxury — the sinful luxury of ease; to eater the hovels of the 
manufacturers ; to descend into coal-mines — {loud cheers) ; to fight 
ignorance with the sword of grace ; to heal the wounds of the suffer- 
ing w'ith the salve of charity. He cordially seconded the resolu- 
tion, which was unanimously carried. 

. The Bishop of Norwich moved the second resolution. It was to 
create a certain fund out of their own incomes— (A(?r<? the speaker wm 
interrupted by hud bwrsts of cheers ) — for the temporary relief of the 
wretched. He must own it — he could not wonder that the people at 
Wolverhampton, and in other districts, thought Pontius Pilate to be 
an Apostle; for from the fruits they tasted of what passed for 
Christianity, how, indeed, could they think otherwise 1 {Cheers.) 

The Bishop of Salisbury. It liad made him tremble to listen to 
what had been read. When they (the bishops) repeated the Lord’s 
Prayer, how different were the gifts prayed for in it to the bounty 
asked by the poor ! He would put it to his brethren, what it was | 
they meant by “ daily bread” — and what, the poor? Had he' known ■; 
the amount of ignorance, of misery endured by his fellow-men in the 
districts alluded to, he had never been able to sleep quietly in his bed. 
With all his heart he seconded the resolution. I 

The Bishop ^f Hereford wished to know if their Parliamentary 
duties miglit be, with safety to the public, neglected dming their 
sojourn in the moral wildernesses of England 2 

The Bishop of Sodor and Man thought his brother, of Hereford 
might rest quite easy on that head. Por himself he had been, he 
hoped, a studious reader of his Testament, but he could not charge 
his memory with any text that made the laws of customs and excise, 
turnpike acts, &c., matters of daily interest to the Apostles. 

The Bishop of Chester proposed that each bishop should start 
by the railway to-morrow morning (with one carpet-bag and his 
banker’s book) for his diocese. There might have been some objec- 




ARRIVAL OF THE CHINESE AMBASSADOR. 


! _ IS Cliineae Excellency Low Slang, Am- 

t l)assador from the Court of Pekin, having 
left Lis native laud in a junk, hove to 
in front of Dover, under a salute from 
the batteries. His arrival not having 
been expected, no preparations had been 
made, and the salute was an accidentid 
honour arising from the fact that a gun 
at Dover Castle having been recently 
cleaned and repaired, happened to be 
, tried just as the Ambassador landed. 
His Excellency was dressed in a rich 
travelling suit of chintz bed furniture, 
and was looking remarkably w'ell. He 
wore over his shoulders a Mackintosh, 
exchanged with one of the Hong Mer- 
chants for a small quantity of tea, and 
his head was encased in an oilskin sow- 
wester, which he had purchased from 
one of the seamen in the course of Ihe 

Immediately on landing, he was re- 
' ceived with three hearty and truly 
> British bursts of laughter from a few 
stragglers on the pier, and was escoi’ted 
under a guard of honour from the 
Custom-house to the searching room. 
The officers were proceeding to deal with his Excellency rather roughly, 
when Low Slang beginning to pour foi*th an address in his native tongue, 
the discovery was made of his being the -Chinese Ambassador. 

Suspicion was at once - turned into respect^ and information given at the 
sto1ion-hoa3e,'when the whole of the police on duty (six) turned out in 
' single file, and formed a guar<i of honour. The Inspector not being in 
attendance, the Sergeant, with singular presence of mind, gave the order for 
taking the oilskins off the hats $ and while the Ambassador waited for bia 
carpet-bag*;^' the Inspector put liis men tlirough- a few manoeuvres in 
splendid style, in. presence of the illustrious stranger. 


but at the words Present bull’s-eye^” the whole glare of the six lanthoms 
was thrown directly into the eye of the Ambassador, who drew hack a few 
paces, and uttered a few sounds in his native tongue, supposed to liave been 
expressive of satisfaction, or in other words of his having had enough of it. 

In order to keep up the spirit of this extemporaneous review, so happily 
unpromised by Serjeant K, men were, drawn off in gallant style toward 
a drunken man ; and the more active evolutions of the police force were very 
skilfully exemplified. The whole body (the six) rushed in a sort of melee 
towards the inebriated individual, and having .token close order, reduced 
the enemy at once to a powerless state, by concentrating all their force — 
aftdr the fashion of Napoleon — on one point, that point being the head of 
the foe, which they assailed with dauntless valour. The entire force then 
formed a compact square, of which the enemy was the centre ; and then, 
dividing into two columns, they flanked him in ; while one column took 
charge* of the right hand and leg; the other column making themselves 
masters* of the left hand and leg of the onemy. After &is beautiful 
manoeuvre they marched their prisoner, towards the station-house. 

The Chinese Ambassador being now anxious to retire to his quarters for 
the night, went on foot towards the hotel ; and such was the respect shown 
by the inhabitants, that several of the juvenile portion followed closely at 
his heels, and thought themselves honoured if they could only touch the 
end of one of his three tails, which they did repeatedly. * On reaching the 
hotel, the landlord, who had heard of the partiality of the Chinese for 
chops, served up two of the flhest and an Italian company of musicians 
— ^with hand-organs — happening .to be in the town, one' of the chief pro- 
fessors played 'for some time beneath the window. 

I Oiir resources are so exclusive that, we have been the first -to record the 
arrival of the Chinese Ambassador at Dover-; and perhaps, for very shame, 
i none of our contemporaries will corroborate our statement. Those of our 
readers who doubt us, will perhaps proceed to Dover to make the inquiry* 
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THE COMET. 


We have received the following letters on the subject .of the Comet : — 
To (he Editor of Punch. 

Sii^— The other day, after I had been dining at the Freemasons' 
Tavern^ I walked liome through the principal thoroughfares, and it ap- 
peared to me, when I got to Charing Cross, that there was a very strong 
glare in the atmosphere. I looked up, and I saw a strong light, which I 
might, perhaps, have .mistaken for the Boccius, hut that is a fixed light, 
and the one I saw had a rapid whirling motion, which there was no mis- 
taking. I was, at the same moment, so overcome with the atmosphere 
that 1 sunk down, and did not return to consciousness until the next 
morning, when 1 found myself in a cell in the station-house, whither I 
had been veiy' properly carried by the authorities. The light I saw, added 
to the fact of my being suddenly overpowered, leaves no doubt of its being 
the Comet. 

Your obedient, 

Daniel Dineout. 


. The next letter is from a scientific man, and deserves attention 
To the Editor of Punch, 

WATEttX.00 Bridge. 

Hating read in the papers the letters signed South and Herschel, 
on the subject of the alleged Comet, 1 beg to say that I took up my 
station on Waterloo Bridge at midnight, for the purpose of pursuing my 
observations. At a latitude of 2(1 from the toll-gate, and in a longitude of 
8 from the English Opera House, I observed a very luminous appearance. 
About 14 degrees fi*om the constellation Van Amburgh, and (3 from the 
satellite Carter, between the Great Bear, and not in the l^Iilky Way, but 
over the way from the foot of Wellington-street, I distinctly saw a round 
luminous body, which I at first believed was a Comet. Upon looking 
closer into it, 1 found that it was the illuminated clock over the trunk- 
maker’s. If you will give insertion to this, or communicate its contents 
to Dr. Herschel, you will greatly oblige. 

Yours, truly, 

Simon Stargaze. , 

We have also received the following from the Great Western Bailway 
station : — 

To the Editor of Punch. 

The Secretaiy of the Great Western Railway having seen reports of a 
Comet, with a long tail attached, having been visible from Greenwich, 
begs to suggest that it may have been the engine called the Comet, which 
started at about the time mentioned, with an nnusually long taU of car- 
riages attached to it. Though the longitude and latitude are described in 
scientific terms, to induce the supposition that tlie phenomenon was really 
astronomical instead of railroadistical, the Secretary begs to say that 
longitude and latitude are no guides, for scientific men go to great lengths, 
and allow themselves most extraordinary latitude. 

A Mb. Jones, of Camber\vell, writes to say that he saw the comet dis- 
tinctly in the Adelaide Gallery, during the astronomical lecture. It had 
a blue tail, and moved upon a very eccentric orbit. We ourselves have 
not seen it at all, never having looked after it, as we were not favoured 
with the usual complimentary admissions for a private view. 


Total Sestraction of tbe 29’elson Column l>y Fire. 

We stop the press to announce this unfortunate catastrophe. The in- 
au^ration of the statue took place yesterday, when Trafalgar Square 
was thrown open to the public, and the horde removed ; and the confla- 
gration broke forth the same evening. It was firet perceived by tbe 
sweeper at Charing Cross, who observed smoke issuing from the cocked- 
hat of the statue, and immediately gave the alarm. The flames soon 
burst out, and caught the iron railings at the top, which burnt wdth 
furious rapidity ; and the stone being equally inflammable, the whole 
erection was soon in one perfect blaze, illuminating the metropolis for 
many miles round. The doorkeeper was severely injured, by the melted 
stone, which poured like a cascade down the circular staircase, and the 
burning flashes of iron were carried by tbe wind to inconceivable distances. 
Fears were at one time entertained for the magnificent flagstones in front 
of the National Gallery, which several times caught fire, but were 
speedily extinguished by being 'covered with unsold copies of the Spectator^ 
obligingly furnished for tliat purpose by the proprietors- What makes 
the occurrence more * lamentable is, that the erection was not insured in 
any of the offices. Had the wind been in another direction, there is no 
' doubt but that tbe .statue of King cWles- would have fallen a prey to the 
devom'iug element. 


Impoutant. — There is no truth in the report that the earthquake last week 
has affected tjhe circulation of Punch. It is so firmly established that a gi'oss of 
earthquakes could not shake it. ' ' 


NO VELTI ES, 

Turtle-soup has lately, by order of the board of Poor-law Commissioners 
at Somerset-house, been added to the dietary of the Workhouse Unions 
throughout the kingdom. This will certainly be an improvement on the 
** coarser kind of food " which has hitheito formed the carte at those 
establishments. 

Classes have been formed at Exeter-hall, under the direction of Mr. 
Hullah, for the purpose of extending to the feathered race, the boon of 
“singing for the million.” The tom-tit class already displays great pro- 
ficiency ; tlie 'sparrows are fast approximating to the nightiirgale ; and we 
were gratified the other evening by a well-trained chorus of owls, which 
performed the responses to the Spirits in the Air,” in Weber’s opera of 
“ Der Treyschiitz,” in a highly commendable manner. The i)eacoek and 
jackdaw classes, also, did great credit to their instructor ; and the geese, 
whose class is the largest of any, bid fair very soon to outrival the swans. 


osr 3>XTS. 

A SUCCESSION of entertainments, consisting of private theatricals, will 
take place during the present season at the Mansion House. The 
performances will commence this evening ; when will be presented (often 
acted) a laughable farce, entitled ^ The Administration of J usticc.” 

A rowing- match will take place on the river at twelve o’clock this 
morning, between eleven members of the Court of Aldermen of London, 
and a like number of corresponding dignitaries of the Dublin Corporation. 
The weight of no competitor to exceed twenty stone. 

To-day being the anniversary of the birth of the illustrious Joseph 
Miller, all the theatres will be thrown open to the public, gratis, by way of 
a joke. Barrels of extra stout will be broached in the principal thorough- 
fares in the course of the morning. 

A procession of the united Tee-totallers of Loudon and Westminster, 
headed by Lord Brougham, who has recently joined that exemplary body, 
will parade about the metropolis during the day. 

The first Number of the United Menial Service Gazette, a periodical 
wliich is to be the organ of the livery servants of Great Britain, was this 
day published. The Editor is a footman of good character. This maga- 
zine is redolent of tlie most recherche ton ; and, if we did not know 
better, w'e should imagine that we recognised in it the hand of a distin- 
guished literary nobleman. The article on “Hair Powder” is courtly 
I and elegant, and breathes the very spirit of the exclusive circles. 

I Sir James Graham this morning received a commuaication from 
I Somerset House, informing him the Board of Poor Law Com- 
1 missioners had had a large pail of the milk of human kindness presented 
I to them by the British public, with strong recommendations to tty it. 
j Sir James despatched a tiger for a quart ; but tbe milk turned out to be 
I “pigeon’s milk.” 


Cf^eattual^. 

Engagements have been entered into by the lessee of Covent Garden 
Theatre with the following distinguished ariidies^ who will appear in the 
course of the season : — 

With his Highness Mchemet Ali, the celebrated Pacha of Egypt, who 
will sustain the character of “ Bluebeard ” in the new and original grand 
opera of that name, for a limited number of nights. 

With the talented and versatile M. De Lamartine, who (by the Idnd 
permission of the Acadi^mie Boyale, and the Chamber of Deputies), will 
appear in a new ballet : the music composed expressly for him by 
M. Deshayes : and introduce tlie celebrated parj of “ Jim Crow.” 

With His Celestial Majesty the Emperor of China, who will appear in 
Auber’s grand opera of “ The Bronze Horse,” in which liis ^lajesty will 
execute a popular to the tune of “Two Thousand Dollaa'sj’-’and after- 
wards sing a favourite cai:a/i?ia (the composition of Dr. John Bull), to bo 
entitled “ Down with the Dust.” 

Negotiations are in progress with the Imaum of Muscat, Dost Mahomed, 
the Schah Soojah, and other distinguished personages, which, it is confi- 
dently expected, will be brought to a successful termination. A Thug of 
first-rate eminence is daily expected from India ; who will exhibit fcate of 
dexterity with the tight-rope. 


WATERLOO BRIDGE. 

The shareholders of this magnificent fabric, in honour of this day, hold ^ 
a levee on the centre arch, having for the time abolished the toll. Those 
persons, however, who would avail themselves of this liberality, must 
appear in full court dress, carrying a halfpenny in the right hand, to be 
left till returned at the gate. 


IMPORTANT TO SOCIETIES. 

We regret to state that, in obedience to tbe strict injunctions of his 
physicians, the Duke of Cambridge will, in .future, not be able to dine at 
more than six public dimiers a-wcek. 
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eyes at the butcher’ s-nieat ; but so well disciplined were they that they 
Tuer iioMCf TUKT did not even ask for any. After this, they proceeded to Smithfield, 

. I rih. LiUN S ■ J H e. LSUIMb . where, it bemg market- day, the show of cattle interested them to a 

The magnificent lions, forming part of the establishment of Messrs, degree. After gazing upon the scene for some time in silence. 

Van Amburgh and -Cai-ter, yesterday promenaded tlirougli the principal they began to hek their lips and to express their feelings in a subdued 
streets of ‘the metropolis ; wliich they were permitted to' do, pai'tly in general growl, indications not to be mistaken. It was to be ap- 

■ * . prenended that they were at last thinking of helping themselves ; on 

^ which account Messrs. Carter and Van Amburgh very, prudently witli- 

* drew them from further temptation, and quietly took them home. 

N.B. It should he meutioued that the lions, in going eastward along 
the Strand, turned aside, down Wellington-street, to inspect Punch’s 
Office ; where they roared at the jokes in a manner that was perfectly 
tremendous. 



t 



order to convince the "'public, by an ii*refragable proof of their docility, 
that one might go to the Lyceum Theatre without any fear of being eaten ; 
partly to allow the animals an opportunity of seemg their royal relatives — 
•the variohs Lions of London. 

The noble animals were first conducted to Westminster Abbey. As 
they p^sed by Northumberland-house, they came to a halt, and for some 
time wistfully regarded the lion on the top of it, which they evidently mis- 
took at first for a live lion, but he not wagging his tail, although they 
waited at least two minutes looking at him, they presently resumed them 
journey. ^ In doing this, they were observed to wink at each other and 
shake their manes, as ranch as to say, ** No go I ” 

Their tawny majesties, on arriving' at the Abbey, were conducted over 
that venerable edifice by the Dean and Chapter in person. They mani- 
fested tliat decorum and gravity which the sanctity of the place demanded ; 
and it was noticed that, while looking round Poets’-comer, where stand 
the memorials of the chief lions of England, the sympathetic and magna- 
nimous creatures were much afiected. Ou Messrs. Van Amburgh and 
Car^ pulling out their purses at the conclusion of the show to pay the 
exhibitors, the lions testified their disgust in an audible growl. 

They were then escorted to St. Paul’s Cathedral. In passing under 
Temple-bar, they significantly snuffed the air, and cast some very intelligent 
glances at the top of that structure, in evident allusion to the hea^ that 
used to be placed thei'e. 

Their 'behaviour at St. Paul’s was not quite, so reverent as it was at the 
Abbey ; it was plain that they did not take it for a church. The bas- 
reliefs representing charges of soldiers, the statues of military and naval 
heroes, and the trophies of war suspended from the dome, made them roar 
not a little. The sculptured semblance of one of themselves at the base 
of Nelson’s’ monument, for a moment arrested their attention, but they 
seemed to turn up their noses at it, 

Ou leaving St. Paul’s, they were taken along Cheapsido to the Mansion- 
house, where the Lord !^yor and several of the Aldermen were sitting. 
The corpulence of the . civic • dignitaries was contemplated by them with 
much admiration, and it , was observed that their nioutlis watered con- 
siderably, but they behaved very well. 

They were shown the Monument and the Thames Tunnel ; at which 
sights ^ey opened their eyes remarkably. 

Retradng their steps, they were now led back towards Newgate, 
over which they were taken by tlie governor, Mr. Cope.- They ex- 
pressed them high satisfaction at the whole arrangements, by placidly 
their' tails'; and when they were ushered,^ into the .condemned 
cells, they exchanged some knowing looks, which M'ere translated by the 
bystanders into, Shouldn’t we like to live here !” ' 

They 'then went through Newgate-market, where they cast very wistful 


police. 

Dramatic Monomania.— This day, MUe. Plbsst (the distinguished 
French actress) appeared at Bow-street, to prefer a charge against a 
! celebrated translating dramatist, (his name we for the present sup- 
press). Mile. Plessy stated that she went in bodily fear of the said dra- 
matist, it being his custom to take everything from the French for the 
English stage. He had been seen, day after day, and night after night, 

I prowling about the stage-door of the St. James’s theatre ; he had been 
j beared to declare thathe wonldj whether or not, turn her into English j 
and it w'as her belief that (unless protected by the Alagistrate) she would 
some night find herself translated to Covent-garden Theatre, acting a 
very bad version, in very questionable language, either of Mademoiselle 
or or perhaps both. Mademoiselle trusted 

tliat the Bench would protect her from the violence of the accused. 

The magistrate asked if there w^as any evidence of the condition 
of the prisoner’s mind. 

Hereupon, Mr. Bunn stepped forward. He had known the pri- 
soner many years : all that time he had certainly laboured under the 
influence of monomania. He had always looked upon everything pro- 
duced on the French stage as his peculiar property. He had heard 
the prisoner, in the vain-gloriousiiess of his malady, liken himself to 
Lord Nelson — inasmuch as the French could not put forth a single 
thing but he immediately took it. In other respects, the prisoner was 
quite sane ; and even wholly capable of looking after his own affairs. 
His powers of arithmetic were unimpeachable. 

The prisoner (a man of very gentlemanlike exterior) assured the. 
Bench that he had no felonious intention tow'iurds Allle. Plessy. He 
had, lo be sure, often been . to the theatre, but with no eye to any 
piece produced there ; the said 'pieces being always supplied to him 
in England, wet from the French press. 

Mons. Delaporte (foreign bookseller, of the Arcade) corroborated 
this part of the prisoner’s statement : he had supplied him with such 
works (all wet) for many years. 

The worthy magistrate said he could not bring himself to let the 
prisoner free- for some days. ' It was, to his mind, evident that he had 
an intention upon Mile. Plessy, and he (the magistrate) should lock 
the prisoner up until that lady’s departure for France, 

Mile. Plessy (with .a curtsey worth at least fifty pounds sterling) 
thanked the magistrate, and left the office. 

Subsequently, Mr. Bunn became surety for the prisoner, pledging 
himself to keep him within the walls of Covent-gardeu Theatre until 
Mile; Plessy quitted England. . • 


SEASONABLE GIFTS. 

An anonymous pTiilanthropist this morning left a copy (bound in 
calf) of CobbeiCs English Grammar at the lodgings of the opera 
critic of tlie Morning Post. Messrs. Sewell and Cross also sent 
tlxe same distinguished man a .very handsome calico^ 'tie. He will 
appear in it this evening in the front row of the gallery/ 
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Vausliall. 

The preparations for the ensuing season at this delightful place of 
recreation are going on as swimmingly as ever. It is at present inconded 
to open them on St. SwLthiii’s Day, and a luuidsomc pavilion has been 
erected at the entrance, for the hire of umbrellas and overalls. The 
members of the orchesti*a will also wear the new Macintosh uniforms. 
Several alterations have been made in the gardens, amongst whicli the 
ground formerly appropriated to the tireworks has been let to the 
Sleteorologieal Society, who will, in future, hold their meetings there, to 
calculate the quantity of rain fallen in the year, for the almanacks, this 
being accounted the most eligible spot in the Metropolis. The fetes will 
he conducted in the same style of aqueous splendour as heretofore ; and, 
should the lessee be enabled to effect an engagement with the Comet, it is 
in contemplation to persuade it to delay its departure, that the gardens 
may bo lighted in a novel manner. Each of the illumination-lamps will 
be fitted up with a small umbrella, to keep them from being filled with water, 
which has been found, on some occasions, to prevent them burning 
properly. 


Kite-Syingr is the City- 

Jacob Lopess and Ephraim Kotip were this day brought before Sir Peter 
Laurie charged with a misdemeanor, which has of late grown intolerable 
in the city ; we mean the very hurtful and dangerous custom of kite- 
flying. The prisoners were old offenders, having been very often detected 
in the like practice near the Royal Exchange. Sir Peter Laurie said it 
W’as impossible for him to restrain his wonder, when he considered the ages 
of the culprits. The worthy magistrate then entered upon a long and 
very valuable homily on kite-flying ; its pernicious effects upon society, 
and the evil that inevitably fell upon those who gave way to so deplorable 
a custom. The offenders evinced the greatest hardihood, laughing and 
significantly placing the tips of their thumbs to their noses. The worthy 
alderman, with tears in his eyes, sentenced the culprits to take up their 
kites, or in default to he committed to the Queen’s Bench. Sir Peter 
incidentally observed, that ' the “ iron-hoop nuisance” was bad enough, 
but that the abominable practice of Idte-fiying was too often the ruiu of 
the peace of families. 


Keeriilfi>tions for the iLerial Courier. 

The Aerial Courier will take up at the place of starting, and set down 
immediately afterwards. Passengers are requested to take notice, that 
asses' heads will he turned tOAvar^ the moon, and that omnibuses will be 
in waiting within a few yards of the place from setting out for the con- 
tinent, in order to bring them immediately home again. The public are 
also i^ormed, that though steam is used, there is no danger of explosion, 
as nothing is less calculated for going off than the whole arrangements of 
the Aerial Courier. 


Honour conferred by the Queen on the Brama. 

This day, at the levee at St. James’s, Mr. Sheridan Knowles had the 
honour of receiving knighthood at the hand of her most gracious Majesty, 
We understand that the Dramatic Authors’ Society will — in_ celebintion 
of the event — ^luuch at a French house in the Ha}*market, 


Sxtraordinary Phenomenon. 

The extraordinary mildness of the w’eather has had a veiy surprising 
effect upon vegetation, and more particularly iu the metropolitan districts. 
Exactly opposite the twenty-third rail (reckoning from Temple Bar), on 
the south side of the enclosure of the cliui*ch of St. Clement’s Danes, tw'o 
blocks, forming part of the wood pavement of the road, have put forth 
shoots nearly two inches in lengtli ! What renders this fact the more 
surprising is,'iliat one block is of Baltic and the other of American timber. 
If this weather holds, it is confidently expected next week all the wood 
pavement will be iu full bloom. 


Interesting to* KTaturalists- 

The valuable collection of aquatic birds in St. James’s Park will be 
rendered additionally interesting during the ensuing summer, 'by the 
adoption of a suggestion of Mr, Peter Bortliwick, M.P. Every fowl has 
suspended in the front a label, on which is painted its name, genus, &c., 
also the name of the particular island which it is likely to select for brood- 
ing. A few more suggestions of this character, and Peter ought to have 
a pension. 

XiTotices of SSotion for tbe Pirst of £i.pril. 

Sin.* Hume to move for an estimate of the expense of keeping the ducks 
on the ornamental water in St. James’s Park, W'itli«a list of all the birds, 
the quantities eaten by each, the number of eggs laid within the last y<*ar, 
and the amount of provisions, as near as can bo ascertained, gratuitously 
supplied by the public to the birds in question. 

Colonel Sibtliorp to move f<jr a return of the length of notice of motion 
which has been usually given by the earth previous to an earthquake. 


TRIUMPH OF ART. 

We perceive, by the daily i)ress, that a magnificent Red Satin Umbrella, 
made as a present for one of the Eastern poteutiites, rejoicing in the name 
of the Sultan Abdul Medjib, has been submitted to the inspection of her 
Majesty. This rare piece of work unscrews into various portions, and 
contains in the liaiidle, as we are told, a set of tea-tliiugs, a writing-desk, 
and hat-box ; two decanters, a bottle-jack, a select library, hair brush, 
wasli-baud-htand, and light cainp-bcdstead. This has given an impetus 
to native manufactures, and an elaborate specimen of the article has just 
been finished by Jlr. Walker, of Hoxton, for the National Umbrella Art 
Union, lately alluded to iu Punch. The canopy is of rich brown gingham, 
i*elieved at the edge by a double stripe of ashy gray, and secured to ribs of 
the finest whalebone, carved at the extremities to represent black cribbage 
pegs. The ferule at the end is struck out of pure brass. On opening it, 
a 1 ‘onnd piece of leather, curiously vandyked at the edges, is seen at the 
top ; and the stick is exquisitely painted to represent rosewood. The 
handle unscrews, and presents a fine head of Dr. Sj-ntax, of the purest 
tariff horn; and the whole hums, when opened, a peininbulating print- 
shop of the most imposing description. The inauguration will take place 
immediately, and the shop -will be opened on the first dull evening in 
Picket-street. 


SCIENTIFIC NOTICE. 

An interesting description of a proccs.s for the elimination of jokes was 
last Friday evening read by Professor Faraday at the Roj'al Institution. 
It consisted, according to the Professor, in lining the pockets of a literary 
gentleman with tin (not tin-foil), and introducing into his stomach a given 
quantity of venison or Welsh mutton, and a certain number of glasses of 
champagne. In some cases, the learned gentleman stated, good port, 
sherry, or an alcoholic mixture of brandy and water, or even malt-liquor, 
will answer the purpose. The administration of these substances to the 
subject of the experiment is speedily followed by an exhilaration of spirits, 
productive of a brisk ebullition of jokes. The foregoing process has been 
found much more effectual than the inhalation of the laughing gas. 


EXTRAORDINARY LONGEVITY. 

The following highly flattering testimonial has been forwarded to the 
Proprietor of Parr’s Life PiUs, from the Editor of the “ Gentleman’s 
Magazine.” 

Sm, — My long-protmctcd existence has for a long time been the theme 
of universal wonder ; and many have been the theories propounded in 
explanation of a circumstance apparently so unaccountable. Allow mo 
at once to gratify scientific curiosity, by stating that I owe an age far 
beyond the term of ordinary existence, to the use of your Life Pills ; 
one of which, ever since my first starting in the world, I have taken night 
and morning. With full permission to you to make whatever use you 
may think fit of this communication, 

I remain, Sir, 

Your most obedient, humble Servant, 

Sylvakus UauAN, Gent. 

St. John's Gate, Clerkenwell, 

April 1, 1843. 


polite Jiitdltgenrc. 

Wednesday. — Last night, poliecniau 999, Z division, brought the alarm- 
ing news to the Mansion House of the Comet having made his appeamnee 
in" tlic neighbourhood of the House of Parliameut. The Lord Mayor 
instantly called a meeting of Aldermen, to see what was to be done if* ho 
should come through Temple Bar. He proposed sending it to Newgate. 
Sir Peter Laurie recommended inviting him to a public dinner. The 
standing Counsel expressed a doubt if he had a mouth. Sir Peter said he 
must have a mouth, as he has a tail. Counsel then informed them tliat 
as he is one thousand times larger tlian tlie earth, there might be some 
difficulty in getting him into Guildhall, and they had better let him star 
it in the province.s" The policeman is to make a report every half minute 
to the Home Office. As it is so near Parliameiit, it is supposed that 
Sibthorp or D’lsiuelL are connected with it. 


TO BUTTERMEN; 

The Anti-Corn-Law League having occasion for a quantity of pamphlets 
to stitch into the jilagazincs, and leave at the doors of houses, are ready to 
treat for large quantities of w'aste paper cut into octavo size, which it is 
presumed will answer the purpose of the prize essays and tracts that have 
been UitUci'to circulated. 


- INTERESTING COMMUNICATION. 

Union WorkJmtse, April 18-13.^ 

Dear To 3I, — They fell me if we looks out at eight o’clock to-night 
towavd.s the south, \vo shall see some meat here. 

Yours, 

Jack Pauper. 
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9i>b«rtts£m£nts A tous ceux qui dEsirent apprendre i,e pran- 

« «11 .. ^ PUNCH omc®, 

J- lud ask for No. LXXXVU. of Pouch, he will hear of somcthiag to his Uttdralement les ouvrages qui out le plM de succ^ dds qu’ils sont 


temps ^ donner des IcQons dsns la Lingue FnLn 9 ai 8 e. On bien s’cngager h 
traduire littdralemcnt les ouvrages qui ont le plus de succes d^s qu’ils sont 
public's a Paris. S’adrcsser h la SociETig; DES AuTEUiibS Dkamatiques, k 


advantage. publics a Paris. S’adrcsser k la SociETi^ DES 

T^RITINGr. — Gentlemen, whose education has been neglected, are Trinity-court, Charing-cross, Londres. 

• ’ requested to try Gammon’s Grammaiical Steel Pens, which will write — — 

fluently upon any subject, with minute accuracy in the spelling and compositiou. -q A PID COMMUNICATION WITH 
Gammon’. P 00 I.W Ink, as nsed tho late WiUiam Sl.aktpere, ia strongly K q 

iticommended to authors, mvwU as tho AnJor„alo,i .WfUmg MacM«^, ^ th’ /t the Ndson Column, fehe 

which being jfou"'! “P f articles > ^ 4 ^ muminy^fuel. 


TBXUnCPHS 


BRITISH VaSaXiOTTR. 


BH { FAME’S trumpet says we’ve had victories enough, 

|||H V , .And our great soldiers leave their aims to follow the 

^ The officers first, and then the Affghanistan chiefs, 

1 All taken prisoners without asking leaf. [plete, ‘ ^ 

Then to London they come, with their retinues com- q T 

Everybody makes a holiday to join in the/«te. 

Gents' clothes now are cheap, buy if you have not, 

^ ^ Sholomansh’s celebrated depdt. ■ j Hj|y 

For pages liveries and vests, with tunics and 
I mournings 

\ He’d like to loosli some monish wid you dismomingsh. 

climates from Iceland to Arai*at, 

j He T1 dress you out, for ready money, with eclat. bm 

^ 

Dress coats, warranted to W'ear three weeks 1 10 0 l ^ 

ffljl browsers, stylish plaid ... 0 9 0 

\ Celebrated pervious Pilots, warranted to \ o 19 0 \\ 

\ shrink from rain ...,.> " \ % 

\ \ Boys’ fashionable Monkey-jacket Costume 0 7 0 U 

Young Gents* Hob Roy dresses ... 0 15 0 ^ 

Splendid Waistcoats, in the revolving 1 o 5 G 
bottle-jack style— new fashions . . 1 

York Wrappers, in the last horse-cloth 
out-for-the-day half-price-to*the-play s 0 16 , 

Army Cloak, 9 yds. round, to hide seedy \ j jq 3 J 

clothes ....... I ^ . ! 

Metropolitan Sporting Dress, for the'l ^ jC 

fields in the suburbs of London (com- v 2 15 0 

Fashionable Epping hunting-coat . . 1 10 0 A 

Racket-blouses, and morning Tenterdens, adapted ^ 

to gentlemen of the Queen’s Beach. 

A'large assortment. For readj' roonej' onlj% 

Observe the Address, SHOLOMANSH, Cheap Tailor and Gout-fitter, City. 


i 



TOOTHACHE EFFECTUALLY CURED. — Mr. Crackmolar, 
Surgeon Dentist, begs to introduce bis ne?wly-discovcred Cure for this 
distressiDg malady. It allays all pain, prevents the progress of farther decay, 
and entirely supersedes stopping or scaling, the patient ej±per!encing instantaneous 
relief ; at the same time the recurrence of the disease is effectually put a stop 
to. Unlike other advertised cures, some of which end in smoke, this will he 
found infallible, as it consists simply in extracting the offending tooth. At 
home from 10 to T 6. Orackmolar’s Artificial Teeth are warranted without 
springs or ligalures’, and will keep for any time, provided .they are never put 
into the mouth. H.B. — Hr. Grackmolar is a Member of the French Institute, 
to which learned body he proposed the cure of toothache by the guillotine. 


OTTB. ■ ] PUNCH’S DERBY SWEEP, 1843, 

. is drawn this day, April 1. As no future 

subscribers will have a share in the winnings, 

‘C but merely contribute their money, Punch 

be glad of as many as he can get. Last 
horse to receive 10,000/. , last hut one 5,00,0/.) 
and 1 ,000 pounds to be distributed amongst 
the horses who do not start. 

drawn, as 

sweeps are no longer allowed by Act of Par- 

''' nervousness. 

PUNCH’S • SPECIFIC for all kinds 

rf. “*■ of Nervousness, Blue’ Devils, Hypo- 

^ l.(/ iPjKjK cbondria, &c. .Sold in numbers at 3(/., and. 

G W volumes at 78. 6f/., at the sole depot, ItVcl- 

0 U lington-street, Strand. None are genuine 

0 \\ 'inless sold by our boy. 

6 \\ PAMLY MOURNING. -.Ladies. 

\ V Gentlemen obliged to go suddenly 

1 mourning, will find the quickest method , 

r' j )|r||^^^S is to be dipped in tho reservoir of the New 

^ I M Mourning Bath Establishment^ Oxford Street. 

> I '^1 Bo-transformation is effected in one minute, 

-S iu a tank of Dr. Wynn’s Reviver. 

^ ^ ^ ' 

'T' HE ShaxehoMers in W aterloo Bridge 

0 -’cr * are respectfully informed that a dividend 

’ of forty per cent, will commence to be paid on 

and after the 1st of April. The day having 
nej' onl}% been fixed, due notice will be given tvhen the 

UT-FiTTER, City. year is finally agreed upon. 


i pHE Creditors of the late Duke of York are requested to apply for 
1 payment of their claims to the keeper of the Column, who is charged with 
i tlie care of the only avtiilable capital. 


NEW PERIODICAL.. 

ll/TEMOIRS OF THE MOULDY. Publishing-in Weekly Numbers 

at threepence. By Joseph Mildew. * 

“ Powerfully depressing.”— Gaasette, 


NEW WORKS JUST READY. 

'pHB KITCHEN BLUE BOOK AND AREA COURT GUIDE. 

. Compiled from the latest authorities. By the Editor of the Morning Post. 
Second Edition, corrected to April. 

** This a useful work, coiitaining the names of all the cooksj ladies’ maids, and’ butlers 
la fashionable households ; which only a loug acquaintance with them could have accom- 
plished. We recommend it to our readers.”— JSf£;emng Paper. 


TyJARRATIVE OF A RESIDENCE .IN TPIE ROOKERY 

during the summer of 1842, \dith the Journal of an Attempt to Discover 
a Northern Passage from St, Gilesfs Church to the British Museum. 

“ This work displays a good deal of social observation, but the composition is defective ; 
the execution is elaborate, but the characters faintly drawn. Upon the whole, however, 
It is an interesting hook, although it has many faults.” — Spectator, • 


In consequence of numerous complaints received from all parts of the country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly Numbers, of PUNCIIt the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPEP EDITION^ (price 4d.) ufhich maybe sent-fruby 
Post, commencing with Nutter LXXX. It will be Published every Thursday ; 
Morning, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
I Office, No. 13, Wellington Street, Strand. In the latter ceCse, a Post Office order for 
, payment must be ^enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply Uie demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication of the 
Unstamped Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely ca heretofore, 

Printed ty Messrs, firadhury and Evans, Lomliard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the 
, ^ty of ijOndon, and published by Joseph Smith, of No. 53, St. John's Wood Terrace, Ref'ent’s 
Park, in the Parish of Maryiebone, in the County of Middlesex, at the OfEce, No. 13, Wellington 
Street, Strand, in the pxeuiauc o f the Savoy, in the munty of Middlesex — Skvvsloav, Araxzi 1, 1843. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 

CHAP;Xn.-THE COUNTESS RLUSHROSE AND HER BABE— SLAVERY 
OF ST. JAMES’S-GARKICK’S “ ROMEO.’’ 

“I BEG yoTir ladyship’s pardon — but Tvill your ladyship’s good- 
ness allow a word with your ladyship ? ” 

■ Thus spoke Airs. Pillow, the housekeeper, following the Countess 
from the apartment ; and her ladyshij), by a motion of the head, 
implied consent to the petition. 

** I shall never forgive myself, never, till my dying day,” said Mrs. 
Pillow, immediately she found herself closeted with the Countess. 

“ What has happened now, Pillow ? ” asked her ladyship listlessly. 

“ IMatter, your ladyship ! Well, was there ever silcli a kind, for- 
giving mistress ! I ’m sure, my lady, I ” — but here the growing emo- 
tion of the housekeeper broke forth in short, quick sobs. 

Another robbery, I suppose ? ” said the Countess, with affected 
resignation. 

By no means, my lady,” answered 3ilrs. Pillow. “ Now Susan’s 
gone — ^not that slxe shall leave the house, my lady, before her boxes 
are well tumbled — I’d answer with my life for the honesty of all us.” 

“ Weill” jsaid the Countess, in a fretful tone, and immediately the 
housekeeper knew she must he brief. 

" But, your ladyship,” — and here the tears trickled down Sirs. 
Pillow’s face like rain-drops down a window-pane — ^‘^when I think 
of my own assurance — my — ^my — ^my worse than that, in lusting in 
as I did before your ladyship and my lord ” — 

“ Well, well, see ’tis not repeated. I suppose it was your zeal 
for ” — 

“ That ’s it, yourladyship, that ’s it. I thought if that hussy— saving 
your presence — only had the first word, for first words with a brazen 
face go so far — she might deceive your ladyship ; and, like her impu- 
dence, she w-ould come to you — ^but then, what do such trollops know 
what Providence really made ’em for 2 — Then I followed her, your 
ladyship — and there she would stand in the hall, your ladyship, try- 
ing to cry, and aggravating me past Christian flesh and blood with 
her assurance— and then I — oh, my lady, character ’s such a jewel, 
and makes us forget what’s proper to ourselves and our betters.” 
And Mrs. Pillow concluded this fragmentary sentence with a new 
supply of rolling tear-drops. 

“ That will do — ^no more — that will do,” said the Countess, and her 
lips almost broke into a forgiving smile. Magical was their effect 
upon the housekeeper ; for Sirs. Pillow wiped her face which, on the 
instant, was smooth, passionless and glossy, as a face of ornamental 
china. “Mr. Inglewood leaves us,” said the Countess. 

“ I am not surprised at tliat, my lady, if Susan goes.” Her lady- 
ship, turning quickly round, bent a haughtily inquiring gaze upon 
her servant. Mrs. Pillow felt she had been too abrupt. ** That is, I 
don’t think Susan would have stayed long after him. His reverence 
once gave the girl a prayer-book, my lady ; well, would your ladyship 
believe it, the wench -was always a reading that book. I always 
thonght it strange, my lady, still I hoped it was nothing but religion. 
But when people turn thieves, and rob such a sweet baby — oh, your 
ladyship, what a darling, darling Iamb his lordship is ! So quiet, I 
too ! f ’m the worst of sinners, if he doesn’t cut his teeth like any i 
blessed spirit.” I 

This energetic praise of the baby seemed to tonch the maternal 
instincts of the Countess ; for, suddenly remembering that she had a 
[ child, she said — Let liis lordship be brought to me.” 

I would fain pass over the emotion of such a mother. The babe 
was brought ; the mother kissed her child— kissed it as a nun would 
kiss her beads. Two or three minutes passed, and she was about 
to return it into its nurse’s anns, when the fretful creature — ^it 
seemed wasting and pining, an offering prepared for death — ^threw 
out its tiny hand, and fixed its fingers in its mother’s hair, whining 
and pulling with all its little strength. “Take him away,” cried the 
Countess, with a slight laugh — the — the little rebel I ” and as the 
babe was borne to the nursery, the mother turned quickly td a 
mirror, and arranged a few disordered ravqn threads delicately, ten- 
derly, as though they were vital as her heartstrings. * 

What knew such a mother of her child ? She had heard its first 
wail — that inconvenience she could not avoid. It was from that 
moment divorced from her cares. It grew not beneath her ‘eye, 
taking its hourly life from her ; she never knew that sweet commu- 
nion, when nature touches every nerve to tenderest music, still 
drawing forth new love, repaid by love increasing ; by dawning con- 
sciousness ; by looks of brightening knowledge ; by fitful, broken 
miirmiirings, deep with a sense of - brooding joy ; .by all that inter- 
change of mother love and baby happiness ; and more, by all those 


pulses of the soul v/hich, in the thrilling present, assure th.e blissful 
future. The Countess saw her cliild hut at stated intervals ; she 
knew she was a mother oiih^ by the clock. Her sole offspring was 
her beauty ; that she nursed, that she watched, that she tended ; 
that, with every furtive glance, she with deep affection worshipped. 
For her child, that w^as entombed in her face. It was this that to 
my thought made her hideously lovely— that tlirew the cankerous 
aspect of the witch upon the features of a goddess. Of all I have 
known, the Countess stood apart. 

Whilst in the possession of her ladyship I saw all to he seen of 
the high world. Drawing-rooms — assemblies — balls — the oi»era — 
all the shifting scenes, all the beautiful and brilliant things, tha^t 
make what is called society. I have seen true nobility of heart add 
lustre to the jewel on its breast ; I have seen the man of birth, whose 
great ancestors were to him as continually present ; whose memo- 
ries wore as protecting angels, denying aught of mean, or low, or 
selfish to approach the sanctuary of his soul ; men with hearts and 
minds sweetened and imrified by that everlasting fragrance breathing 
from good and great men’s gi*aves. And I have seen the caitiff 
whose stars and trinkets, like blazoned cofiin-plates, glittered on 
nothing hut corruption ; men, with souls dead and noisome, in 
moving carcases. With indignation did I first behold them ; with 
scorn and a fierce hatred. I called fortune filthy names, and 
arraigned directing fate of gross venality. This was tlie passion of 
very ignorance. Since I have seen the world in its many inequali- 
ties, have known and seen how much the selfish lose in what they 
deem intensity of gain, I have looked upon them with compassion — 
with a deep, mute pity. Poor small things, infinitely small in their 
imagined greatness ; men who, like the maggot in a nut, feed and i 
grow gross in darkness, unwitting of the world of light and beauty, 
without that petty shell of self that circles them. 

I I have seen, too, w'oinan in her sweetest, noblest aspect ; a thing 
of highest thoughts and deepest tenderness, still elevated — made 
softer still by ministering tastes, almost refined away from earth — a 
creature priceless and unpurchaseable as the angels 1 Yet have I 
seen her sold — ^bartered ; paid for with golden guineas— with tinkling 
title — ^with flashing coronet. I have heard something of the slave- 
markets of Cairo — of Alexandria : tales of snow-skinned Georgians 
and Circassians — of fairest victims vended by avarice to lust. The 
tales w'ere touching — ^very, very touching. But hearing them, I 
have smiled at the wilful ignorance, the smug self-complacency of 
Britons — I have smiled and remembered me of the slave-markets of 
Saint James’s I “ What I” cries the reader, and his lip turns slightly 
purple with indignation, “ St. James’s 1 ” Yes, sir. Saint James's! 

I have seen blue eyes, pink, cheeks, scarlet lips sold — ay, as you i 
would sell a no.segay — fathers and mothers luring on the customer, | 
but having by a bishop, who shall bless the bargain. There is this j 
difference between the Georgian and the Briti.sh merchandise — a 
small circle of gold wire about it, no more. Have I not seen creatures 
with seraphic looks — beings that in real loveliness of form and 
aspect, in living haraiony of gesture — have almost made the imagina- 
tion barren ; have I not seen them sold to some paralytic Plutus — 
some halt-palsied eai-1 2 No — ^not sold ; they were married. Their 
parents made for them good matches ; they were married in a church 
— ^married with all the honours. 

* The hells ring out a merry peal — look at the bride, her colour 
comes and goes, and her lip shakes like a rose-leaf in the wind ; 
tears blind her eyes ; and, as she steps from the carriage, the 
earth whirls about her! Is that the church-door? Surely, it is 
the entrance of a tomb. She fights with closed lips — mutely fights 
against her swelling heart. She raises her eyes — she sees, her 
father’s stony face glittering with a smile — a statue in the sun ; 
beholds her mother’s simper — ^lier ^weight of gi‘eat content; 'she 
turns — ^more horrible than all — and catches then the look of him, in 
some brief minutes to be made her owner ; he smiles, and her heart 
dies at his Pan-like leer 2 Well, they are married ! The bargain is 
completed — the receipt, a marriage certificate, is duly passed. The 
happy couple stai-t for his lordship’s ITall. An ox is roasted — ^butts 
of ale are tapped — all is joy and rioting among his lordsjiip’s happy 
people ; happy, too, the happiest of ihe happiest, is his lordship’s self ! 
What an excellent match for the bride ! How many praise the 
wisdom — the policy — of her parents ! How nobly they “ have done 
their duty ” by her. Is it not proved by after years 2 does not her 
ladyship make an immaculate wife 2 Is she not chaste as Iceland 
snows ? Can even inidiugfit drunkenness dare to pass a jest upon 
her 2 Is she not a pattern of all the choice proprieties ? True — Tory 
true. Her father and mother are proud of the match — proud of the 
spotless virtue of their daughter. And she is virtuous. She may, 
with most serene defiance, think of Westminster Hall ; hut what has 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


her prudent father to answer, what her most politic mother to^ reply 

to that Jiarlotry of soul they have forced upon her—to that inevitable, • ACT 

daily falsehood which they have made her act — to that constant lie — « rv « ^ u jf j • t j- 7 n^tr- * 7 

flickering at her lips? _ ^ i. 

Is she not a white slave— a Christian slav^a bondwoman bought it having been represented that there are at present 

in a St. James’s drawing-room, albeit wedded alter at bt. James s existing in the Metropolis, as well as the provincial districts, certain 
.. Church ? I have heard of women slaves toiling in rice-grounds ; individuals known and spoken of as ** Gents,” whose bearing and manners 
heard of the planter’s whip winding like whetted steel around poor perfectly at variance with the characters, which, from a -monomania, 
woman’s form : of these things I have heard. But I have seen white they appear desirous of assuming : 

slaves in carriages — ^have known the agonies indicted on them by the in consequence of cheap clothes, imitative dispositions, 

scouro-e of their own mind, by the worm preying in their hollowing and intellectual poverty, this class is greatly on the increase, it has been 
tempies, by the very quietude of their despair, tliought necessary that this Act should he framed to control their vicious 

These scenes I mingled in — ^these things I saw whilst in ' the • . 

■possession of Lady Blushrose. I have, however, trespassed by a long May it therefore please your Majesty, tiiat it be enacted : fit it 

digression— have again committed my usual fault of wandering from heimeforth, that all Gents not actually in the employ of tlie 

the direct line of my story. Let me hasten to return to it. Mormng Post, or Mr. 


Simpson of the Albion, be 


Some three months after I was stolen— no, taken is the word— from wMte°clMvats^^artieMhe 
the palace, the Earl’s infant, the heir of his house, fell ill, very iU. gg^me being evidently an 
I am somewhat uneasy about Edward,” said the Earl to his wife, attempt of sixth-rate*^indi- 
who was drest for the theatre. viduals to ape the manners 

“ I ’m sure he ’s looking a great deal better— a great deal,” answered of first-class circles. And 
the Countess, pressing her little finger to a beauty patch which that no Grent, who does not 
threatened to fall from her chin. ‘‘But if you think it necessary, actually keep a horse and is 
why not send for Doctor Wilson 1” ^ army, be allowed 

“ Madam,” and .the Earl slightly coloured, “ after yoxir conduct to ^ and down the 

, the doctor this morning, I really have not the courage to send for Sj^i'hiigton Arcade with a 
99 03 j o moustachios, such 

“ Conduct! Was not the man insolent ? — did he not accuse me of” — 

«i fear, madam, his great offence was— he told the truth,” an- ^ passive ^windline of^the 


I a. .>'\T I .X ■ I y 


, - a passive swindling of the , n ^irrv— ■ 

swered the Earl. spectators. 1 H|N 

“ Doctor Wilson is, doubtless, a man of the world — a shrewd man, he tt enacted, that 1 Ijll / 

and passes off brutality of manner, that some people may mistake it all such things as light blue ; J ^ 

for the independence of genius. Eor my part, I have no very high stocks, large figured shawls, 
opinion of him. Did he not say that I should kill the child ? The cheap primrose gloves, white 

wretch !— -kill it — ^because I had not nursed it myself 1 Has the man Chesterfield coalsacks, half- ***"==" 

no feeling ? Did not aU my friends say that I should bring myself to guinea Albert boots, in fact ^ 

the grave if I did nurse it? And you yourself, know my constitution?” those articles ticketed m shop windows as “Gents’ last Style,” be 
“ Yes, madam ” answered the Earl gravely ; “ I have often won- tb© distinctive mm-ks of the class, ^^d condemned accord- 

dered at its excellence— often, too, after the labours of the card-table moreover, smolong outade an omnibus, 

... ... ... ^ * StiCXin&r larofe mna m hia weju'ino' tiA-roA e-furlc! m i>;ei 11.: 


at four in the morning.” 

“ Now, do not let us quarrel. You shall not spoil my evening 
— that I am determined. I have made a party with Lady Dinah 
to see Garrick’s Borneo — I have not yet seen it, and really one 
might as well be out of the world. You might have accompanied 
me. 1 know the time,” — ^and the Countess acted a little pouting smile 
— that to have seen JRomeo and Juliet with me — ^ha ! well, well, 
marriage turns the poetry of hope into the very prose of reality.” 

“ And you go to see Garrick’s Borneo ? ” asked his lordship sadly. 

“ I ’in told it ’s delicious ; so full of feeling I” answered the Countess. 

“ The carriage is at the door, my lady,” said the servant, 

“ You will at least hand me to it,” said the Countess, to his lordship, 
with a seraphic smile. 

The Earl raised his eyes to his wife. Still she smiled, and held 
forth a fairy palm. The Earl sighed, and taking his wife’s hand as 
he would have taken a thistle, led her to the carriage. 


THE PRINCE OP WALES’S HOUSEHOLD. 

The public will see witli infinite satisfaction that the Prince of Wales is 
about to have a separate household. Some have imagined that a haby- 
liouse is alluded to, but we have ascertained that such is not the case, and 
the following may be relied on as being as accurate a list as it is possible 
to obtain of the projected establishment 

Master of the Rocking Horse. 

Comptroller of the Juvenile Vagai'ies. 

Sugar Stick in Waiting. 

Captain of the (Tin) Guard. 

Black Rod in Ordinary. ■ 

Master of the Trap Ordnance. 

Clerk of the Pea Shooter. 

Assistant Battledore.' 

Lofd Privy Shuttlecock. 

Quartermaster-General of the Oranges, ' 

It is not yet decided by whom these offices are to be filled, but there is 
no doubt His Royal Highness will manifest considerable discretion in 
making the appointments for the “separate household ” which been 
so properly assigned to him. 


sticking large pins in his cravat, wearing fierce studs in his shirt, walking 
with others four abreast in Regent-street, reading slang publications and 



adopting their language, playing billiards in public rooms, sporting dingy 
white gloves in the slips of the theatres, freauentin? nis-ht tfl.vAT*nfi snirl' 


especially wearing the hat on one side, be the signs of most unmitigated 
Gents, and shunned equally with hydrophobia, 
ainif he it further enactetr, that no Gent be in future allowed to 
I P cross a hired horse with a view to ten 

shillings’ worth of Sunday display in 
u ® the Parks, the turn-out being always 

^ detected ; nor shall he permitted to- 

I W drive a gig, in a fierce scari, under 

similar circumstances. Nor shall any 
Gent imagine that an acquaintance 
. ' ^ ith all the questionable resorts of 

5 : “ knowing life;” or that 

^ trousers of large check patterns are 

anything but exceeding igentish. 

^Hhtns that the Gents have not the sepse to endeavour 

bettering their condition, whiqh is exceedingly probable ; under which 
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circumstances they had better remain as they are, in ignorance of their 

nielanclioly position. But on the other hand, it is commanded that people THE BRIGHT GUEST ” FROM HANOVER, 
of common intellect -henceforth cease to designate any of their male * 

friends as “Gents,” the word being one of exceedingly bad stj-le, and r|i„_ i.-__ nf-vf.-.. 

equally objectionable with “genteel,” which is possibly drived from it. rr^ of Ilaiiover is expected m Lonaon on the&st of Maj. 

And that if, after tliis, any one speaks of a “Gent or “ Party” he received with a pomp, ceremony, and enthusiasm worthy 

knows, it is ordered that such speaker he immediately set down as one of conveyed to tliis country in The Immaeulate 

tile unfortunate class in question. steamer, and will land at Woolwich, at ten minutes past six in the 

morning. The troops will have new clothing, to throw a proper 

lustre on the occasion. A magnificent foot-cloth, of white satin, will 
CANDIDATES FOR THE LAUREATESHIP. spread over the steps of the arsenal, and will " be continued ” at 

* least a quarter of a mile on the road to London. This satin will be ■ 

A MULTITUDE of aspirauts are already in the field, for the vacant Lau- produce of Spitalfields looms, and will, it is thought, more than 
reateship. The authorities entrusted with the selection have ordered rival tlie famous Bayeux tapestry, inasmuch as it will contain — 
the various candidates to send in their samples to the Punch Office, as worked in the most exquisite and elaborate manner — an allegorical 

the most fitting reference that can he given for them. Our merry puppet, representation of all the political and domestic achievements of the 

being renowned^ throughout the civilized world for his total absence of great man’s life. Punch lias been favoured with a private view of 
delicacy of feeling, unhesitatingly breaks the seals of their communica- work, and pronounces it admirable. TTig only regret is, that the 
tions and lays them before his subscriber and patrons-the pu ij^nited size of his sheet does not enable him to give anything like 

the ehgtb.hty. The authont.es wish it wonder. Of course. Peace and Plenty 

nnaerstood that they are not bound to accept the lowest tender per line * .1 -r -1.1- i-i • ^ ^ 3 m j j. • 

—which in these days of retrenchment it has been found necessary to there j Justice, with the other virtues, and all, and that in 
bring down the situation to-nor do they give any partienlar subject for "^ 9 ^^ astonishing manner, associated with the n^e of Cumber- 
the samples, but leave every author to follow his own bent or usual style. hai-monised has astonished 


THOMAS INGOLDSBY. 

Oh the Ship ! the Aerial Ship, 

That makes to Calcutta a twelve-hour trip. 

And scuds o’er the mountain’s or pyramid’s tip, 

If tlie ropes do not slip, 

Or the canvass wings rip ; 

Which lightning, or eagles, or winds can outstrip, 
IVitii a whirl and a whisk, and a bound and a skip> 
Ere a tumbler of grog the conductor can sip, 

In whose cheering mixture his beak he doth dip; 
When passing a doud he himself doth equip 
In a macintosh garment to keep off its drip ; 

’Till, nearing the comet, he ’s dry as a chip, 

Or a fire-proof box of old India scrip. 

THOMAS WAKLEY, ESQ. 

Over the mountains, my gondolier, row, 

Climb the dark waters and hoist the purp sail ; 
Sec, in the cast, how the sun sinketh low, 

Open thy pinions, and catch the blue gale. 

Strike the light trumpet, and gaze from the tower. 
Fly o’er the desert and kiss the cold star ; 
Araby’s grandchild, for me, in her bower, 

Sings to the blast of her pealing guitar. 

LORD W. LENNOX. 

’Twas in the prime of summer time, 

An evening calm and cool ; 

The moon on the east oriel shone, 

'31idst slender shafts of stately stone 
That rose beside the pool. 

On seven pillars of Gothic mould, 

In Chillon’s dungeons, deep and old, 

Around the Holy Rood ; 

And blew — blew the wintry wind, 

But yet it was not so unkind 
As man’s ingratitude. 

There was a sound of revelry by night, 

The early larks— the messengers of day — 
Heard the loud noise, then, startled with affright^' 
"With their moist cabinets flew all away; 
Checkering the eastern clouds with shades of light. 
Like guilty creatures sitting at a play. 

Which made all think — in erring reason’s spite. 
One truth was clear — whatever was, was right. 


DAND ! That they could have been so haiTnonised has astonished 
every one. However, to return to the landing of his Majesty. The 
kingw’ill, on reaching English ground, be greeted with a salute from 
a deputation of ladies. A bevy of nymphs will then suddenly dart 
from their hiding-places, and casting garlands about the king, . 
will lead him to his carriage. About a thousand children — dressed 
in the congenial purity of white — ^will sing a hymn of thanksgiving, 
expressly written for the occasion by the Marquis of London- 
derry ; showers of flowers will fall in the path of his Majesty, 
who will then pass underneath a triumphal arch entirely com- 
posed of back copies of TJui Standard oxid Morning Post f beautifully 
cut by the young ladies, pupils of the neighbouring schools\ with here 
and there a brightening bit of drab, from the cover of The Quarterly 
PeckiD, His I^lajesty, having received another salute from another 
deputation of ladies, will enter his carriage, and amidst the sky- 
rending cheers of an enthusiastic people, will proceed towards the 
metropolis. At Greenwich, it is expected that the populace will rush 
out waving green boughs, and throwing flowers under his horse’s 
hoofs ; here, too, it is expected that the horses w-ill be taken from 
the carriage, which will be drawn to Deptford ; where a new relay 
of enthusiasts will (it is expected) be in readiness, and so on to St. 
James’s Palace. Here his Majesty will breakfast, and receive all his 
friends. For this reception the smallest room will, it is thought, be suffi- 
cient. After this levee, his Majesty will be conducted to Buckingham 
Palace, where will be shown to him — through a piece of ornamental 
Usttice-viork constructed for the occasion— the baby Prince of Wales 
and future king of these realms. After his Majesty has gladdened 
his eyes with this delicious sight, he will return to St. James’s Palace ; 
where will be waiting the principal Agent of the Steam Packet 
Company, who will present to the king of Hanover (on the part of 
the people of England) a bill, notifying to him. the departure of the 
tery earliest boat on his journey back again. 

LORD WILLIAM LENNOX AT THE LEVEE. 

Lord William was presented (see Court Circular) to Prince Albert 
at the late Levee, on his Lordship’s publication of The Tuft Hunter. 
His Lordship had the honour to present a copy of that laborious 
work (superbly bound in velveteen) to his Royal Highness, who, on 
a due consideration of the vast merits of the book, was pleased to 
grant to Lord William a new coat of arms and legend, commemora- 
tive of the literary event. Thus, instead of his ancestral Buck and 


(N, B. The above verses are selected with much care from the works ''of Un icom, witli the Richmond motto En la Pose je jLiurie^ Lord 
Shakspere, Byron, Pope, Scott, Heod, Chaucer, &c.) ‘ William Lennox will henceforth mount a Crotc-bar in an Inkstand 

OUR JENKINS. 2?rqper,’with the legend 

The Post ! the Post ! the Morning Post ! CTQc itorll ptlJS iSOt tdtt'tTjlS’tT. 

Of whose critiques I rule the roast, Je'S COtcJ’lT hott’t gO to prison. 

I rulc—I rule the roast. Punch is delighted at this honour conferred upon his own Lord 

-AuL” T oundf ’ ’ ' William. It at once sil^ces those malevolent deoW 

I look Trith disdain at the plebs in the pit, that literature m not duly estimated ana rewarded at the court ot 

Where edtiff tradesmen dare to sit Queen Victoria. 


Pm- on the Post — I’m on the Post, 

1 am there, in myself a host ; 

At public theatres quite a beau, 

And in my attic but so so. 

If food is dear, and herrings not clicap. 

What matter-iT-what matter — I go to bed and sleep. 


• Xmportaii.t Discovery. 

The Society of Antiquaries have just given forth that artillery was 
known long before tlie battle of Cressy. Mr. Cub Webb has routed up an 
old Saxon chronicle, in which he finds it stated that “ the canons of Edgar 
were brought out to restrain .the clergy.” 




THE «POST” IN “PARADISE.” 


! Jenkins — henceforth and for ever our own Jenkins — has, within the 
j past week, been in Paradise. Why need he care for the contested Eai'ldom 
: of Bletiiee,a.nskate, so long as he can enjoy the delights of Fop’s Alley 1 
■ Why need he repine over the bread and onion, and the half-pint of porter 
I left by his landlady on the stairs, when he can • ** pick up crumbs** from 
I Signor L ablache ? No — no ; three nights a week Jenkins of the Post is 
1 in Paradise ; though his washerwoman dun him, Dumilatre sublimates 
I him with a smile. 

But let us hear Jenkins — for henceforth we have no taste for John 
Milton— on Paradise. Jenkins says — 

“ The opera is a aort of antu'ipated Paradise, which loses all its zest — all its mlwptu- 
OHS repose, if your neighbours breathe on you the spirit of coarse mortality. On the one 
side you may nave a box where parvenus, charmed with their own voices, drown with in- 
cessant uproar those of the virtuoau On the other side, night alter night, you may have 
your eyes martyrized by the sight of some gorgeous City dame of overflowing embon- 
point, dressed in gold and silver, mixed with all the colours of the rainbow — staring you 
out of countenance, and looking like a twdlftli-night queen on a Christmas cake. You 
must have gentler neighbours to listen to such dulcet notes as Fcrslani uttered last 
night.” 

We trust that henceforth the ladies east of Temple Bar will not breathe 
a too ‘‘coM'se mortality ’’ on the sensitive plant of The Morning Post, 
How dreadful would it he if Jenkins were to die of a Lady Mayoress ! 

• In another article, Jenkins calls himself a q^uiet critic : 

“It is the predominance in numbers of such gay votaries of her Majesty’s Theatre that 
renders necessary the presence of us outef critics^ who have been for more than a quarter 
or a century devoted admirers of Italian lyrics, and have followed as their shadows, and 
m 'the tatimat^ of private life, the greateitt artists — picking up the crumbs of their 
opiniom and judgments, as the Turks say, and studying their physiology, as our Gallic 
neighbours express it,” 

Punch believes in the doctrine of irietempsycliosis, and, looking into 
futurity, ^es the spirit of Jenkins informing tlie body of a blind fiddler’s 
cur, wagging his tail, and “picking up the' crumbs ” that fall frqm his 
^sin-scraping master. Punch predicts that Jenkins will not he called 
Pompey or Cmsar, hut Post — always Post ! 


• • A NEW COLONY. 

In consec[uence of the increase of railways and decline of the road, the 
stsLge-proprietors intend emigrating to Coach-in, China. 


NEW “post-office; REGULATIONS. 

As the building opposite the English Opera-house is rapidly approach- 
ing completion, and as it is to be intended for the Morning Post office 
— the Bureau du poteau du matin, as their foreign coiTespondent calls, 
it— the following Regulations have been drawn up ; any neglect of the 
due observance of which will be severely punished, as by these means 
alone can that journal sustain the high I'epute in which it is universahy 
held by all classes, from the “ frowsy city dame^” to the “ornaments of 
society,” — ^we quote Jenkins of last week. 

iECules antr XCegulations. 

1. That all common people be excluded from having any connexion with- the 

paper. 

2. That the compositors work in white neckcloths, kid gloves, and patent 

pumps, to remove any taint of vulgarity from their labours ; and that 
the papers be damped with rose-water previous to going to press. 

3. That the editor be acquainted with at least twelve words of French and six 

of Italian, upon which he can ring the changes repeatedly. And that, 
following the custom of Gray, he appears in full court 'dress whenever 
he writes an aristocratic article. 

4. That every opera evening a bandbox be in waiting to convey Jenkins from 

his attic to the three shilling gallery. 

5. That no vulgar luxuries, as beer of pipes, be allowed in the office, but that 

eau sucree and Jleur df orange be permitted to the press-men and 
compositors. 

6. That every messenger coming from the east of Temple-bar be instructed to 

perform quarantine for ten minutes, under tlie portico of the English 
Opera ; and that he be sprinkled with bouquet de la reine before he 
enters the office. 

7. That Jenkins do continually carry a Tbag of patchouli round his neck, to 

overcome any aroma of his hciTing meal that may remain behind ; his 
non-compliance to be punished with one week’s confinement in the city. 
And that he be instructed to say that he resides' in JMay Fair, over the 
alamode establishment, and not in Long-acre. 

8. That- the newspaper boys, coining for the paper, be taught dancing at a 

fiishionable academy, to ensure their delivering the journals at the houses 
of the subscribers with becoming gi-ace and deportment. 






SANG 
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d. That this paper being avowedly the organ of, and patronised by, the higher 
classes, every endeavour be used to adapt its tone and language to their 
ideas and capacities. 

10. That Jenicins be allowed three contract suits a-ycar — the old ones to be 

returned — to keep up a dashing appearance in public ; to be paid out of 
the profits of the journal. And that his mansarde he moreover fur- 
nished with une poitrine de calegons (a chest of drawers ?) to keep 
them in. 

11. That no“ frowsy” persons be allowed to come near the different contri- 

butors when they are reporting in public assemblies. 

1 *2. That Punch he requested to make these rules universally known ; as well 
as any other circumstances that may be connected with the paper. 

Betatt on ^stttnatts. 

Mr. Hume objected to the expense incurred in sending out the Order 
of the Garter to the King of Prussia. He (Mr, Hume) did not wear 
garters himself (Aear, hear), for he always patronised socks {cheers and 
laughter) ; hut ho knew a friend who did wear garters, and who had 
received a pair by post which ouly cost him fuurpoiice, yet several 
thousands of pounds had been laid out in sending the garter to the King 
of Prussia (hear, hear). Why, the King of Prussia had been over here 
himself, and might he not have taken his garters with him ? {Cheers and 
laughter,) 

Mr. Wallace had rather the garter had been conveyed by Pickford’s 
van. The Messrs. Pickford were highly respectable men, ( Questioyi) and 
the garter would have been safe in their hands. Besides, when once 
booked it was at the risk of the King of l*russia. {Hear, hear,) 

Mr. liawes, upon the estimates being moved for keeping the Pai*ks in 
order, complained of having been warned off the grass. 

Tlie Earl of Lincoln replied that rcspcctablc-looking people had free 
access to the parks, and even Mr. Hawes, by his own admission, bad 
been let in, for he said he had been warned off the grass. {Hear, hear,) 
The boys had trod down the grass a good deal, and Mr. Hawes should have 
known better. {Cheers.) 

Mr, Roebuck wanted to know' whether he might go through the 
enclosure of St. James’s Park with a bundle. {Hear, hear.) He had 
been turned back once or twice, and as his washerwoman and himself 
lived on opposite sides of the park, he found it very inconvenient. 

Sir James Graham said that he should be sorry to personally inconve- 
nience any honourable member, but he thought if Mr. Roebuck's washer- 
woman had access to him twice in the week, the peculiar circumstances 
of the case would be met by that arrangement. 

Air. Roebuck admitted that this was satisfactory. 

Mr. Hume was surprised at the large sum it had cost to get a Bishop 
over to Jerusalem. He (Mr. Hume) Ircquondy travelled all the w'ay from 
the Eyre Anns to the Elephant in an omnibus for sixpence. {Hear, hear.) 

Mr. Wallace saw with surprise a large sum for sfcibles at Windsor. 
He (Air. Wallace), •when he was a boy, had kept a donkey {much laughter), 
but" now he (Air. Wallace), w'as obliged to keep himself. {Hear, hear.) 
Ho thought it would be cheaper for her Alajesty to job her horses, and he 
was surprised that her present Aliiiisters, who understood those things, 
had not recommended to her the jobbing system. {Laughter.) 

Sir R. Peel was sure that when the honourable member '>\ho last spoke, 
alluded to the expense of keeping a donkey, ho (the honourable member), 
if ho kept an eye to his own cost of living, must know what it was. He 
was sure the House would not grudge her Alajesty convenient stabling, 
particularly as the number of horses kept had little else to do but to 
remain in their stalls, which ought, therefore, to be made as comfortable 
for them as possible. {Hear.) 

The conversation then dropped. 

QUESTIONS OR SUGGESTIONS. 

AIr. Ewart suggested that more attention should be paid to framing 
Acts of Parliament, when — 

Colonel Sibthorp asked whether, if more attention w'ere given to framing 
them, it Avould not be as well to think of glazing them also. 

A^. Hume suggested that the silent system was injurious, when — 

Sir R. Peel asked the honourable member to try it for a little while 
himself, when he (Sir R. Peel), would engage that the lionom’ahle member 
would be all the better for it. 

for Sprtl. 

There is a great’’ variety in umbrellas; but the last novelty had the 
form of an inverted extinguisher, fastened at the end of the stick, and 
gradually w'idening to the extremity. Several of them were seen on the 
])ridges during the late gales. Hats are w'om a good deal off the head ; 
in fact, more so than bonnets. 

THE LATE ROBBERY. 

Hewlett says it is fortunate that his name is now appended to his 
works, Lord William Lennox being already known in‘=literary 'circles as 
I l^eier Frlggins. 


THE PUBLIC OF^CES OF LONDON. 

THE PUNCH OFFICE. 

Ip London is beautified by its public buildings, it is certainly rendered 
important by its public offices. It is a passport into the best circles to be 
able to say, I'm in a public office.” Pitt and Canning could say so once ; 
Peel can say so now; and our boy, as he enters the threshold of our public 
office every morning eight times, with a shutter in liis hand, can say so 
also. The public offices of London are not all of them so remarkable for 
architectural beauty as for the interest and importance they derive from 
the purposes tlic^' are devoted to. Shakespeare’s house at Stratford-upou- 
Avon, was, architecturally speaking, nothing out of the way ; ” and, by a 
recently expressed desire to have it pulled down, it would appear to be 
cottsidei'od ** something in the w’ay.” There are certain holes and comers 
about the metropolis pointed out with concise veneration as the birth 
places or haunts of illustrious men ; and there is a certain flight of break- 
neck steps somewhere between the Old Bailey and the Fleet, which is 
pointed out as the place w'here Steele, or Do Foe, or Hogarth, or somebody 
did somethiug or other, but what that something is nobody seems exactly 

know, though the phice is visited by literary and antiquarian pilgrims, 
Avho make a regular shrine of it. There is also a clump of stinging- 
nettles on Hampstead Heath, under the shadow of which Steele is said to 
have wiitten a nimiher of the Guardian ; and such is the sort of renown 
that will attach in future ages to the public office of Punch, in Wellington 
Street. 

But it is now time to leave the discursive tone, W'hich thinking of the 
British essayists has tempted us to indulge in. Punch’s public office is 
of the coldly-severc style — i>articulai*ly in winter — for the architect lias 
neglected to put a fire-place. The exterior presents a series of glass 
squares, the uniformity of which is only disturbed by one of those at the 
bottom being devoted to a veiy fine specimen of tho fine arts. It is au 
original sketch of Punch, done in oil, by Painter, after Ca^oiitcr. It is 
remarkable for its boldness of outline, aud depth of colouring, we having 
bargained with the artist that it should stand a weekly scrubbing with 
soap aud brush, which our boy has directions to give to it. Several artists 
have tried to give a representation of an open mouth, but our artist, with 
a vigour and decision unparalleled in the annals of the Royal Academy, 
has boldly cat the piece right out. A double effect is thus produced, for 
we get at the same time a perfectly natural representation of an open 
moutli, and a letter box I 

The interior of the office is not very remarkable ; but the extraordinary 
precision observed in all the departments, would do credit to the Gcnex*al 
Post Office. There is a Comptroller of the Till, an Accountant-General, 



a Deputy Clerk of the Counter, an Inspector of the Letter Box ; and, the ' 
most curious part of the matter is, that notwithstanding the arduous i 
work in alL the departments, “ a man and a boy ” get through* tlie 
whole of it. 

Stgal en^uirtr. 

A SERGEANT in the Grenadier Guards w'as ordered to be reduced to the 
ranks for a year. At the expiration of that period, the commanding 
officer refused to restore him. Is the colonel of the regiment liable to be 
indicted for keeping him as a pHuate still $ 

When a prisoner has been sentenced to be ■whipped, is it necessary that 
there should be a presentation for acceptance previously to the en- 
dorsement ? 

In case of a refusal to accept (in. the above-mentioned case) can the 
holder of the instrument administer 1 

Is it compulsoiy on a juror to receive a challenge, though he may have 
« registered a vow ” not to go out ; and would it be contempt of court for 
a juror to measure the foreman for a pair of gaiters, on retiring to consider 
the vei’dict 1 

An innkeeper, having' but a small leg of lamb in his house, sets ii before 
three hungry guests, at eighteenpcnce a head. Has he a contingent 
reversion, or a conditional remainder in the lamb ; or does his right 
amount to more than a bare possibility \ 

Where a person is told by his bootmaker's apprentice, in reply to an 
order for a pair of Clarence-Bluchers, that tliey cannot be delivered 
without the money, should the answer be referred to the master for 
impertinence, or could it be excepted to as scandalous ? 

A. and B. are joint-tenants at sufferance of the crossing at Cockspur- 
street. A. (being an infant without guardian assigned) is collared by the 
beadle, whilst B. is suing in forma pauperis — Now — which is soissed 1 
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PARLIAMENTARY PETITIONS. 

The schoolmasters of the Presbytery of Dunse have petitioned for an 
increase of salary. Colonel Sibtlioi-p opposed the petition, on the ground 
that the fact of the place .from which it came being the Presbytery of 
Dunce was enough to show that the schoolmasters did not deserve an 
increase of salary. 

On a petition being presented against the Gilbert Unions, Mr. T. 
Duncombe presented a counter petition from Miss Ballin, the celebrated 
dancer, in their favom*. Mr. Duncombe explained, that Miss Ballin had 
long ago formed a matrimonial union with Mx. Gilbert, and both parties 
had experienced the happiest results from it. 

A discussion arose as to the impropriety of keeping the public records 
in A cellar, and it was said, that though the cellars of Somerset House had 
been prepared, the place was wholly unfit for the purpose.^ Mr. Williams, 
of Coventiy, immediately presented a petition, from himself, that the 
I records should be removed to the 



WHITE HORSE CELLAR. 


Mr. Hume thought the Cider Cellars would be more central and quite as 
-convenient. 


soirarET. 

She took the veil, — ^"twas at the vesper hour, 

When day was gently melting into night. 

When Earth’s fair features fade from human sight, 
’Twas then she took the veil — ^farewell her bower. 
Farewell home, friends — as some transplanted flower 
In a lone vase pines for the garden bright. 

So she is reft from every dear delight, — 

Shut from Love’s sunshine, Joy’s refreshing shower ; 
She took the veil, nor did she shake, nor hlench-.-> 
She saw not him who fixed his glaring eye 
Upon her every motion anxiously ; 

Silent awhile he stood. She took the veil ! 

Then loud he cried, Policeman, here’s a wench 
Shoplifting, take the customer to jail.” 


A LETTER FROM THE GENUINE COMET. 

Over the White Bear, 
Piccadilly. 

Dear Punch, — 1 have been a thousand years coming fifty millions of 
miles, at the risk of my tail, in order to give the artists of Great Britain 
an opportunity of introducing me in the forthcoming Cartoons. 

True, X am an unexpected guest, but Herschell ought to have known I 
was on my way, (Murphy did). 

1 appeal to you, and claim a sliare of that attention which you have 
always hsstowed upon other luminaries. 





Au revoir. 

The Couet. 


A Secret worth snowing.— .A daily paper says—” Mr. Hume has ^veu 
notice of his intention to move, &c.” — If it isjrom l£e House of Commons, we 
are very happy to hearlt. 


MUSICAL INTELLIGENCE.. 

BY THE REPORTER OF THE ” MORNING POST.” 

NFORMATiON has reached us that a ” My Lady’s Foot- 
man,” in a distinguished family of jfora, is about to 
make his debut at Her Majesty’s Tlieati*e. His 
noble mistress has kindly allowed him to appear at 
I rehearsal — ^in his full-dress plush breeches. 

We have seen a series of songs called, ” Ballads 
of the Butler’s Pantry.” They are extremely touch- 
ing, and will form a delicious pendant to the 
« Canzonets of the Kitchen.” We have heard them 
I sung by a lady’s maid of our acquaintance with 

much grace and pathos. The ” Lays of the Laun- 
dry” are a brilliant set of songs, and must become 
very popular. We heard one of them at a select 
reunion the oilier nighty given by an influential , 
valet. 


PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 

CHAPTER XII.— DEVOTED TO MOMUS. 

Olympus, and merry England in the olden time, seem to have 
been much alike. Eating, drinking, love and jollity, were in both the- 
order of the day — especially jollity. In our own golden age, the 
barons were jolly, the knights were jolly, the squires were jolly, 
the friars were very jolly ; and even the old saints were jolly — in 
their way. But, moreover, there was a particular personage more 
jolly than anybody else — the jester. Under the reign of Jupiter 
the heroes were jolly, the nymphs were jolly, the fawns were jolly, 
the satyrs were very jolly, and the immortad gods themselves were 
jolly old fellows. But the jolliest old fellow in all Olympus was 
Momus, the Court Fool and God of Fun. He was also the oldest jolly 
fellow ; for he was the son of Erebus and Night. On this account 
he used sometimes to say that he must confess his parentage was 
obscure. 

Momus, though a deity of the ancien r^gime^ contrived, amid all the 
celestial revolutions, to remain in office. He was the Talleyrand pf 
the skies — ^though Talleyrand is believed to have been no fool. One* 
of Jupiter’s first acts on ascending the throne, was to confirm Momus 
in his situation of Jack Pudding. 

The vocation of Momus was just like that of the English jester. 
The fool of feudal times, that is to say, the professional fool— not the 
crusader or knight-errant — ^was retained in the establishments of 
people of consequence, to make jokes for their amusement; the 
making of jokes in those days being, like the making of anything 
else, except love and war, accounted beneath the dignity of a gentle- 
man. Lest the jocosity of the fool should he restrained by fear of 
consequences, he was allowed to say whatever he chose ; and accord- 
ingly he would often, without scruple, make a jest at the expense of 
his master. If, for instance, he belonged to a marauding baron, he 
would not hesitate to quiz the noble lord occasionally on his thefts 
and homicides ; if to a haughty bishop, he would rally the right 
reverend prelate a little upon pride and hypocrisy. And the bishop 
and the baron would laugh at these jokes almost as much as they 
would at antics and grimaces, because they appeared so much non- 
sense to their understandings ; and nonsense is laughable. More- 
over, relative nonsense, that is, sense which people do not see, is as 
laughable as absolute nonsense. Thus, if some fool, in the present 
day, were to ask some pious individual of the superior classes, 
whether the ancient fathers were wont to go to church in their car- 
ri^es I he would be laughed at as a matter of course. Well, Momus 
would often amuse the gods by nonsense of this kind. He would 
have fine fun with Jupiter and Mars about their respective gallan- 
tries ; and “ How about the dove cage?” was his constant query to 
the latter. He would twit Bacchus with his inebrieties, Diana with 
her prudery, and Juno with her temper. 'He would draw caricatures 
of Minerva in high-lows; and represent Mercury on the tread-mill. 
He used to call the latter, who,, amqng other things, was Jupiter’s 
lackey, “John Thomas;” and, in reference to a current joke npon 
earth, would ask of him what taxes were ? Other pleasantries of an 
inferior order, but more, perhaps, to the taste of the -gods, he was 
constantly making — such as inquiring whether their mothers knew 
they were out ? whether those same ladieis Had sold their mangles ? 
what' was their state of health ? and so forth. 

The foUpwing sallies, of Momus’s may be depended upon as 
authentic ; and, as such, they throw a valuable light on the character 
of ancient fun. 
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That ingenious deity, Vulcan, had made Pandora (to order) for 
Jupiter out of clay. All the other gods declared the work to be 
perfection itself ; but Momus said, with a sneer, that there ought to 
have been a window in the breast, through which might be seen the 
workings of the heart. “A window in the breast !” exclaimed 
Venus : " La ! what an idea ^ How odd it would look i ” remarked 
Minerva. — How ridiculous ! ” ob- 
served Apollo ; " ha, ha ! *’ — Haw, 
haw, haw 1 ” roared Neptune, shak- 
ing his sides. “ Ho, ho, ho ! ” thun- 
dered Jupiter ; and inextinguishable 
laughter shook the skies. 

Minerva built a house, which she 
-called “ Minerva House.” Momus 

said that it ought to have been built ^ 

on wheels, so as to be movable at 

pleasure from a bad neighbourhood. . • > 

‘'Why that,” cried half adozen deities ^ ^ 

at once, would be like the gipsies’ - 

vans, or the houses that hereafter will 
stand for a long time on the right- 

hand side of Clapham-road as you go ^ ^ " 

from town,” and there ensued a /’ 

general scream. 

Neptune made a bull — of course 
you will say the gods laughed at 
that. No, they did not : it was not 
an Irish bull, but a bull honafide. It 
was a prize bull ; my Lord Spencer 

neverraised a finer. *Umph,” grunted r.r-- 

Momus, when Ceres asked him if he . -L2 — 

had ever seen such an animal? “ If < " 

the eyes were closer to the horns he 

would make a better hit.” — I think 

he had you there, Neptune,” said his 

majesty, and smiled ; whereupon all *. 

the gods laughed too ; but whetbp 

at what Momus or what Jupiter said r 

Venus, as we all know, was, like " . 

the lady who in after times was led 
to the hymeneal altar by a gentle- 
man of the name of Dunois, sumamed < — 

the “ Bravest of the Brave.” The 
only fault to be found with her was, 
with regard to her steps — ^not her 
moral steps, (for they were thought 
very right and proper by everybody, 
except Vulcan) — ^but her footsteps. 

The latter were as heavy as the 
former were light. Is she not, now,” 
cried Apollo, one day after dinner, 
as Venus left the room, is she not a 
thing of loveliness ?” — With all my 
heart,” answered Momus ; ^tis a pity 
she kills so many beetles.” The im- 
mortals declared this to be bitter ; 
but they chuckled at the insinuation. 

Por many an age Momus continued 
to play off his pleasantries in heaven, y 
and to set the table of the gods in a 
roar. But, at last, the mind of Jupi- ( - ' 
ter began to misgive him that there V 
-was danger in the god of drollery, T 
and that there was rather less of the 
fool in him than the knave. His 
majesty observed that, whereas for- 4 
merlywhen he thundered, all was 
consternation and awe, now his light- 
ning was looked upon as a mere 
brutiim fidmcth, and that his sublimest 
peal were no more regarded by the 
gods than are the mimic rumblings of 

a melo-drame. No longer did the skies grow darker at his frown ; 
no longer did Olympus tremble at his nod ; and it became, by degrees, 
a question with him whether or not these alarming symptoms were 
traceable to the buffoonery of Momus ; who, among his other pranks, 
had a knack of taking him off. Momus would frequently amuse 
himself and the other immortals by putting on a huge periwig. 


scented with ambrosia, and playing Jupiter Iratus — shaking his head 
and looking the lion ; which afforded gi*eat pastime to the gods- 
Being a ventriloquist, he could thunder to admiration ; and whenever 
an explosion of the monarch’s -wrath took place, he was certain to 
burlesque it ; and this he called “ coming Jupiter Tonans.” Jupiter 
^ had hitherto been the sublime of gods ; but he now found himself 

becoming rapidly ridiculous ; he saw i 
that his pomp was parodied, that his 
majesty was mocked, that the deities 
^ ; were beginning to analyse state^and 

1^' ceremony, and to entertain a glim- 

mering notion that they were all 
humbug. He knew that their next { 
Mm step would be to weigh himself in the 

balance, and he felt what would he 
^ the consequence of that. He deter- 

mined, therefore, to arrest the extend- 
evil; and he accordingly sug- 
' gested to Momus that the lower world, 

where the state of affairs was so par- 
ticularly funny, would be a much 
\ finer field for him than the sky. So 

Momus came down among men. 

-■ > On earth he introduced comedy, 

f farce, and tomfoolery in its various 
~~~~ ■ ” branches. He chose certain favour- 

^ ' ' ” ' whom he inspired with the sense 

-- :i of the ludicrous- They, like himself, 

were for a long time the mountebanks, 

■*' the merry Andrews, the laughing- 

w stocks of their fellows. They stood 

. on ’their heads, and threw summer- 

U made faces, and uttwed ab- 

w JP surdities. And, like hii^ they are 

revolutionising the 
They are rendering vice ridi- 
culous. They are showing up to 
the light the outward limbs and 

flourishes” of meagre dignity ; the 

solemn absurdities of bedizened, 

^ Jp power. Even the ch arity boy now 

^ ft. laughs at the beadle. Wisdom is no 

■ - - longer in the wig ; the bishop wears 
- — his own hair ; and periwig-pated jus- 
tice on the bench, in her scarlet and 
ermine, is regarded as a monstrous 
scarecrow. Where all this will end, 
unless there be, formed a Society for 
the Suppression of Jokes, who can 
teUI Let their Worships, and their 
Beverences, and their ^ High - and - 
Mightinesses, look to it. 

The traditions respecting the per- 
sonal appearance of Momus are 
slender. We are told that he was 
generally represented raising a mask 
from his face, with a small figure in 
his hand. Was it hereby meant to 
convey to us what a small thing human 
nature is when we -view it seriously — 
that is, comically. Perhaps so. In 
default of more ample information 
concerning Momus’s externals, we 
may take the liberty of supposing 
them. It may be plausibly conjec- 
tured that motley was his only wear ; 
nor would that artist outrage proba- 
bility, who should represent him so 
arrayed, with a whitened visage, and 
his cheeks adorned with triangles, 

, of crimson. But it were better »to 
exhibit him in a three-cornered hat, 
adorned with bows of ribbon, a 
laced blue coat, red waistcoat, and yellow leather inexpressibles, 
having a large hooked nose, and a great hump upon his back, and 
bearing between his hands a baton or cudgel. For, beyond all 
doubt, the modeni impersonation of Momus is (though he says it 
himself) the illustrious Puxch.” ‘May coppers long jingle on his 
altars i 
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GRAND INVENTiONI 

INDIA IN TWO HOURS !! — PUNCH’S AERIAL COURIER THE GULL!!! 






i3 n 

Qi 




\ «i>V ■ 


It is tins -week a task of the deepest 

and most gratifying pride to lay before V,'' . 

our readers the present representation and J i li \ 

account of our extraordinary invention. ■/ 

Time and" space are now annihilated — an ^ ^ J A 

era has arrived in which all ordinary / J •/ j J ^ -n ^ 

methods of locomotion are for ever sub- /,/ ^ y/r ll / UT li/^ W i/ y 

verted— and Punch’s Aerial Courier — The J I®! I ® I r 

Gull — will lienceforth be the sole means A ~ _ ‘ L|||9 li ^ 

of communication from one country to /i [j [[[■3'^'’ 

The annexed engraving represents the m fIihSpU H i 

vessel as she will appear, cleaving her ju M . • 

way through the air with the velocity of ^ wir l4\\'^Cx 

a shooting star, and caiTying upwards of BlA\__ykCn W 

an hundred passengers. The susjDensory y 

and propelling power is obtained by the R) — i 

union of Steam with Punch ; and the fol- i=ssirT --S ^^ 

lowing account of the manner in which ^ 

these gigantic forces are brought to act, 

will assist the reader in comprehending I fP ^ ^i\/ 

the construction. The letters have refer- ' (1 i 111 

‘ ence to the illustration. |||||{| |j| ]|[|j|j||j||ff 

A. The main suspenders, of a peculiarly light H i iHlAllCT ri|l|!fF^S^^^=-, i^lS^ 

nature, being entirely formed of numbers ” I-- .sls "^*’ * ' T 

of Punch, coupling power with volatility, ^ 

and acting as shown above. 

B. The engine-room, in which are eontained — A ^ N. 

the principal steam-'works, by the action ~ ' ••': ‘ /| \ ^ ^ 

C. The propdlers, or fiintail revolvers, making ^ * S ^Hfr^ — " T~ — ^ 

10,000 revolutions per minute, and ' \ — J'" c ^ ^ 

fashioned like the sails of the windmill V.:^- — r 'ilBIlw^ X 

in common use. 

D. The chimney, for making a current of air in the fire-place, and carrying Centrifagal RaUicays and Inclined Planes will be erected for the Con- 

away the smoke. veyance of travellers from all the stations, who will be so completely 

E. The saloon, provided with every comfort and luxury, from piano-fortes to flabbergastered with wonder, that it will be a perfect matter of in- 

bottled porter, fitted up to represent a castle in the air, with gossamer difiference to them whether they are upon their head or their heels. 

■rt rri cobweb tapestries. , u t j The branch lines will run as follows : 

F. The promenade in fine weather, filled with company, and enlivened by a band „ ^ t . . , ■. . . ..... 

ofinstrumental performers, who wiU, on the day of starting, perform the *?* J*®*®*® “ neighhourhooi 

Scarus Quadrilles, composed expressly for the occasion br Jallion. Column renAme to Meunce’s, Rue di Rivoh. 

O. The ballast-boz and vrinc-ccllar. Arrangements hare been made rrith Prom ^o»i 5/ano to the HOtei deLondres, Chamouny. 




couches and cobweb tapestries. 

F. The promenade in fine weather, filled with company, and enlivened by a band 

ofinstrumental performers, who will, on the day of starting, perform the 
Scants Quculrilles, composed expressly for the occasion by Jiillien. 

G. The ballast-box and wine-cellar. Arrangements have been made 'with 

the Society for the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge to buy all their 
heavy back stock, for ballast. 

H. The figure-head, being a colossal likeness of Mr. Punch, with apartments 

in the head for select passengers. 

I. Three gigantic peacocks’ feathers of sheet brass, to act as a rudder, with 

immense power, and realize the sturdy steer" of Spenser. 

K. Two grapnels, for the double purpose of assisting the descent of the 


From Venice to tlic Albergo dell’ Europa, Grand Canal. 

From St. Sophia to the Great Bazaar, Gate of Adiianoplc. 

Prom Bagdad to the Grand Caravanserai. 

From Bombay to the Cabool Hotel. 

There is no regular station on the Himalayas from Nankin to the 
Coufucius Arms, "Wang Square. 

All persons flying kites, letting off rockets, or sending up balloons 


courier, (should such auxiliaries be found necessary, 'which some «,;n -a 

doubt), aid also to clatob hold of anything on the jouiney worth tak- dropped dowu upon with the gieatest serei-ity, 

ing. It is calculated a few statues, sirips, and objects of art and value 

may be grabbed every voyage by these means, sufficient to pay for the 

fuel, which will be entirely formed of former inhabitants of Memphis, POUCH’S S8'ATTrR’A& FBZAOSOPK'S's 

who burn beautifully. * 

L. The smoke. DIAGRAM ILLUSTRATIVE OP 

M. Barracks” for troops, and stores for the ammunition, removed to this part ^^zn at one ear and out at the other.” 


‘ IN AT ONE EAR AND OUT AT THE OTHER.’’ 


j for the accommodation of those who dislike the smell of powder. ^ luminous lay pass- 

I The fares will be regulated by the weight, and not by the age of ing from a rarer to a 
, the passengers. The line of road has been already determined upon, denser medium, becomes 
; from Lon&n to Bombay, nearly as the crow flies ; and the Courier refracted; the angle of 
will stop at intermediate stations for passengers. The whole voyage refraction being equal to 
w'ill be performed in two hours, including stoppages. For the use of incidence, 

commercial gentlemen we have added the follow^ing 

TIME TABLE. hour of arrival. 

NAME OF STATION. A. M. 

London Terminus. — Top of Nelson Column . . 10 0 In conseqitence of nume\ 

Pa^is.— Column of Place Veudbme 10 15 difficulty in procurir, 

SovMiTofMoKTBLASo 10 30 iOe^^nedtop^ta^. 

VxKxcx.-Ca™paniWSt.M„k , . - • , 10 45 

Constantinople. — Mi n.*irets of bt. Sophia . , . 11 7 Office, No. 13, Wellington. 

Bagdad. — Summit of Mosque . • . , • 11 30 payment must he enclosed, 

BoifiBAY.-^Wherever thev can • . • .. 120* will be stamps, early at 


_ A BRILLIANT Sallv from 

(J/ the encephalon of a rare 

‘ wit, striking upon the 

denser medium of the 
thick skull of a block- 
licad, becomes refracted ; 
the angle of refraction 
being equal, &c. 


GRAND JUNCTION BRANCH TO CHINA. 

Bombay • 

Himalaya Mountains , , , . . 

Nankin. — Porcelain Tower 


In consequence of numerous complaints received from all parts of the country a* to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price Ad.) which may be sent free by 
Post, commencing toiOi Number ZXXZ. -It will be Published every Thursday 
Mining, and may he procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. 13, Wellington. Street, Stra^id, In the latter case, d Post Office^ Order for 
payment must he enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication cf Cie 
Unstamped Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely as heretofore 

Printed bj Messrs. BradbNry Aad Evans. Lombard Street, in the precinct of Whitefriars. in t)ie 
city of London, and pnhliHhed bv Joseph Smith, of No. 53, Sc. John's Wood Terrace, Reftenc's- 
. Park, in the Parish of Al.%rylcbohe, in the County of Middlesex, at the Office, No. 13, WeUiiurtnn 
Screef, Strand, in the preuinc: of the Savoy, in the county of Middlesex. — Satubday, Apkij. 8, 1843. 
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“ He ’s not ill — ^not so very ill ? ** cried the countess, hysterically. 

« Patience, 2llargaret, patience ” said the earl, Tvith apparent calm- 
ness. may be better — but he is, I fear so at least, much 

changed,” 

“ My dear — dear child ! ” screamed her ladyship. ** He will be 
spared us 1 ” 

* “ Let us hope it, let us pray for it,” said the earl ; still we must 
he patient,” llo then led his wife to the bed-side ; and instantly 
the grief and cries of the countess were redoubled. She threw 
herself upon the bed, and called Heaven to witness how she loved 
her child. 

A letter, my lord, from Doctor Wilson,” said a servant, present- 
ing a note to the earl. 

. " Where — where is the doctor 1” exclaimed the countess. 

" Be calm, my love ; I sent for him — ^he sends this letter,” answered 
the earl. 

A letter I Why does he not come ? — a letter 1 ” cried the 
countess. 

“ He will not come,” said the earl. “ Listen.” liis lordship then 
read the note of the physician ; — 

My Lord, — It is with unaffected pain that I cannot feel it due to 
my professional character to attend j^our summons. After what fell 
from her ladyship this momiug, I should forfeit all sense of self- 
respect were I again to do so. Her ladyship expressed a total want 
of confidence in iny skill ! — ^ ” 

" I never meant it— he knew I never meant it ! ” cried the 
countess, in a rage of grief. 

“ ‘ Permit me, however, to recommend to your lordship, the gentle- 
man who is the bearer of this. I have frequently mot him iu the 
course of my professional experience, and have great pleasm’e in 
herewith testifying to his high ability. I know no man to wliose 
skill I would so readily entrust the health of my own children. 

“ ‘ I remain, your obedient humble servant, 

“‘Chaeles Wilson.’” 

Conduct the gentleman here ” said the Earl. 

Is he a physician 1 ” asked the Countess. 

“ The doctor does not toll me, but I have all faith in Wilson, let the 
gentleman he who he may.” As the Earl spoke this, the servant 
j ushered in an old acquaintance of the readei*’s, no other than apothe- 
I cary Lintley. The Coimtess glanced at his plain outside — for in the 
days whereof I write, the physician had a more marked exterior than 
in these ono-coated times — and loudly whispered to her husband, 
^'Pxn sure he’s not a physician.” 

Lintley, overhearing this, observed — madam, I am not. 
Doctor Wilson has, however, informed me of the case ; it is one I 
Lave treated a thousand times among the poor.” 

At the word poor,” the Countess looked toward her husband, as 
though, of course, he would instantly resent the insult. The Earl, 
however, immediately addressing himself to Lintley, said — I am 
happy, sir, that my child will have the benefit of so much expe- 
rience.” 

Lintley then approached the little patient ; in an instant I saw 
in the eye of the apothocary the fate of the bahe. 

“ He is not so very ill, sir ? ” asked the Countess, 

“ He is very ill, madam,” answered Lintley. 

“ But not dangerous — nothing dangerous — you will answer for his 
recovery — of course, with your experience, you can answer ?” cried 
I the Countess. 

Lintley did not speak, but glanced at the Eai*L The father saw 
there was no hope, and endeavoured to soothe the mother, whose 
extravagant gridf hurst forth in the wildest expressions. She hung 
about the child, and vowed she W'ould never survive it^ — ^no, she 
would be buried with it. She, who had loved it so— she who had so 
treasured her dear, blessed darling ! At these w^ords, the Eaii hid 
his brow in his hands, and groaned bitterly. 

Is there nothing, doctor — ^nothing that will save him ! ” cried the 
Countess. 

Lintley still evaded an answer ; still the mother asked. At length 
the apothe’eary replied — Nothing, madam — 

“ Oh ! I know what you would say — ^Doctor Wilson lias said so, 
but it "was impossible. How could I nurse it — how could I, blessed, 
dear babe that it is, — but how could I nurse it ? ” 

^ Patience, patience, Margaret,” said the Earl, taking his wife’s 
hand. And so for hours they sat. As the clock struck six the child 
died. 

And then again and again the Countess mother vowed she would 
be bmied with it. 


LITERARY MENDICITY.— BEGGING LETTERS. 

Yesterday, a man named JVesi (of somewhat " careworn ” appearance) 
was brought up to this oflSce, cbai-ged with haunting various suburbs of 
tlie town, and thrusting under doorways, flinging iu at windows, bribing 
housemaids and others, to get placed before 



“ THE LADY or THE HOUSE.” 


a certain mendicant epistle. 

Policeman B 42 was on duty in Cumberland-market, and observed the 
prisoner for sevoial days lurking about and watching the doors and win- 
dows in a very suspicious manner. At length, saw him yesterday morn- 
ing about twelve o'clock accost a little boy who was carrying home a pint 
of beer. After some conversation with the child, observed the prisoner 
in the most adroit Tna.r>TiAv drop something into the beer. Believing 
that the prisoner had thrown some mischievous compound into the liquor, 
B 42 immediately took him up. 

Adolphus Gubbiiis (of ten years old, and very intelligent for his time of 
life) deposed that the prisoner met him in Cumberland-market, and 
asked liim 'what ho tliought of public morals?” Witness replied, he 
didn’t know ; thought he preferred liardbako. Prisouer then asked him, 
if his mother knew he was absent from the maternal hearth ; and before 
he could answer dropt tlie paper in the beer. The paper, was taken from 
the porter at the station-house in presence of Mr. Oxide, the chemist. 
The subjoined is a true copy : — 

Madam, — Perceiving, and lamenting^ that the public taste has been seriously cor- 
rupted, and that the public morals have been grievously injured by the style of popular 
literature which for some time past has issued from the press, ‘I have desired, by the 
publication of a periodical with a ewr^eb and moral tendency, to advance to the best of 
iny ability an improvement in tiiese things, and have commenced a work entitled— [Here 
Punch declines to give a patronising squeaky by giving the title of the “ correct and 
moral ** icor.'c] — designed to be completed in 52 weekly (3d.) numbers, or 13 monthly 
parts. Yet, as an author only slightly known, I fear I shall be able to do but little 
without t7ie support of the Ladies of the Metropolis; but with their aid I trust very 
much may be accomplished. 

May I be allowed, very earnestly and very respectfully, to call your attention to this 
subject ? And that 1 may be enabled to effect an object which I am sure you desire to 
see attained, may I solicit the favour of your patronage, evidenced by your filling up the 
enclosed form, and returning it to me ? 

I have the honour to be, Madam, your faitliful servant, 

EnwAHD West. 

Besides this circular, which was rolled up into a very compact hall, there 
was another (a very business-like document) enclosed in it. We give a 
coijy ; — 


AutTioriscs Mn. Edw-aud West to have the 

supplied to her in 

A ddress — — — ■ 


* The words “ weekly numbers,’* or “monthly parts,** to be filled in. 

Lucretia Kagmag was next examined. Dealt in cat’s-meat, and was 
intimate with the prisoner, living in tho same neighbourhood with him. 
The intimacy began about a month since, when the prisoner waited upon 
her to make an arrangement for the circulation of his letters, by insinuat- 
ing them into tlie bosoms of families, in the form of envelopes to her 
ha’porths and penn’ortlis of horseflesh. The witness, however, refused 
to do so after the first fortnight ; having, in the most mysterious manner, 
lost a great number of her best customers (cats) by death, in consequence, 
as witness verily believed, of something in the letters. 

Here the prisoner, looldng very loftily about him, denied the imputa- 
tion. The letter was a trutltful compound — an anodyne against the present 
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fatal diseases of the “ periodical ” press. The work it was his gli>ry to 
put forth, might he worn in parts, like hags of camphor, round tho necks 
of sucklings ; so that, when they went alone, they should go in a pure 
literary taste. 

The worthy magistrate asked if the contents of the letter had been 
analysed ? 

Here Mr. Oxide, chemist, of Osnahurgli-street, deposed that he had 
analysed the letter. Ho found it to contain a very dangerous quantity 
of cant, with a degree of effrontery calculated to produce in a healthful 
stomach extreme nausea. In allusion to the loss of Mrs. Kagmag’s feline 
customers, Mr. Oxide observed, he thought it possible that the letter was 
had enough to make even a cat sick. 

Here several paper pellets and a very formidable elder pop-gun, found 
on the person of the prisoner, hy Policemen B 42, were produced in 
court. ^ The magistrate asked the prisoner how he could account for tlio 
possession of such deadly weapons ? 

Hereupon the prisoner, with a wan smile of something like contempt, 
proceeded to unroll one of the pellets, which was composed of very thin 
tissue paper, and on W'hich was printed the letter quoted above. The pri- 
soner observed, that when he found housemaids, cat’s-meat w’omen, and 
others, alike averse to circulate his proposals for publication, ho had no 
other remedy than to work thorn into paper pellets, and being a v&xy 
good marksman, to fire them into first, second, and third floor windows. 
He had often found the plan succeed to his infinite reward. 

The worthy magistrate said, these proceedings aimed at the peace of 
fiunilics could not be permitted to continue ; and therefore summarily 
sentenced the prisoner to six months’ confinement in the office of the 
Morning Post, and during the term to be kept to continual grindbag of the 
editor’s scissors, with nibbing of the pen of ditto- The prisoner, who was 
much confounded by the sentence, was then removed to tlie office ; and, 
as we understand, is at this moment confined in the same cell used by 
Jenkins. 


THE TALLIPOT TREE. 


I6N0R Punch, — I had long been seeking in vain for a subject 
whereon to exercise my poetic vein. Opening a dictionary by 
accident, 1 embraced the following with enthusiasm : — 

** Tallipot sulsU — A kind of palm which grows at Ceylon and 
Malabar, and the leaves of which are very large.” 

Primed with this knowledge, and in a glow of inspiration, 
which you will call happy, 1 wrote my lyric, which I beg leave 
to inclose : — 

Masikh Slender. 

Oh, the Tallipot tree is a kind of palm, 

And its leaves are broad and wide ; 

They are still as death, when the weather is calm, 

Which cannot be denied. 

In Ceylon the isle, and in Old Malabar, 

The Tallipots proudly grow ; 

And perchance elsewhere the Tallipots are, 

But where I do not know. 

Then sing to the tree — the Tallipot tree. 

The Ceylon and Malabar Tallipot tree 1 . 

Oh, the Tallipot I have never seen, 

Nor any kind of palm, 

But sure it is sweet to gaze on its green, 

And feed on its fragrant balm. 

But never would I to Ceylon i*oam, 

To bask ’neath the Tallipot tree v 
No : upon it I'll think, while I stay at home, 

As a pleasant mysterie. 

Then sing to the tree — ^the Tallipot tree. 

The Ceylon and Malabar Tallipot tree ! 


Runet’s 3l£U-alfmfssion into jprana. 

The readers of Punch can never forget that some weeks since he 
was banished from France — ^pushed by the point of the sword from 
the port of Boulogne into a Dover packet. Nor can the readers of 
Pmioh ever cease 'to remember the tremendous letter which he wrote 
to Louis-Phit-ippe on that disastrous occasion. Does PmrcA say a 
letter ? Pooh j a whip of steel ! This is some weeks since * and all 
the machinations of the Thiers’ party have all that time been 
exercised to keep that thunder-clap of a billet-doux — ^for it may be 
likened to anything tremendous — ^from the ears of the King of the 
French. Never mind. Magna est et—^^rcBmlehit ! (which my 

dear dead Son was wont to translate prevail a bit !”) At length, 
Louis-Phiuppe is made sensible of the wrongs of Punchy and imme- 



diately writes to him, as brother should write to brother. Punch, 
w’ith a magnificent expansion of the heart, subjoins the original, and 
a correct translation thereof, done for him into English by a very 
promising British dramatist. 


Palais des Tuileries, 7 ATril, 1843. 
Punch, Polichinelle, mon Frere ! 

tonne, contriste, Ics larmes aux ycnx, 
j’ai parcouru votre dpitre du 11 fevrier. 
Je savais I’lnjustice dont vous dticz yictime, 
V 0 U 9 , vers lequel je me suis toujours tourne 
lorsque les soucis, les ti-avaiix du pouvoir 
m’ont accable ! mais a dire vrai, j’ai ete 
tellement absorbe par les int^rets de I’Es- 
pagne ct par d’autres tripotages, que jc ne 
pourrais vous confier qu’a huis-clos, quo 
j’ai du me sevrer du banquet intcllectucl 
quo la sapience consolante, les folies eboii- 
riiFaiitcs dc Punch ofFre toujours. 

Cependant, il y a uue beure k peine, que 
trouvaut mon fardeau gouvememental in- 
supportable, j’ai demande mou Punch, moii 
monitcur, mon ami : lorsque Mons. Guizot, 
d’un air ebalii, m’a soutenu que par ma 
propre injonction vous aviez etc banni, 
exclu de notvc belle France ; et a preuve 
il tira de son portefcuille le numero qui 
eontient votre fulminaute, votre pathetique, 
Totre irresistible epitre. 

Ah, mon frbre, mou ami, compdtissez A 
ma doulcur ct voyez ma peine ! Donner 
des ordres aux douaniers pour interdire ce 
bienheureux paradis de France k certaines 
gravures Equivoques, vEritables pestes, ou 
exclnrc, vous, mon feal, mon meilleur, 
mon plus eber ami, Ic confondre avee les 
ennemis de I’ordre, de la deceuce, 'de la 

momlc, de la pubite 1 ^les imbeciles, 

lea Hues, les rustres ! ! I 

Lc fait est, Policbmelle, (un roi pent 
pour une fois dire vrai sans que ccla tire a 
consequence) que vous avez une reputation 
sEculairc qui vous nuit, qui vous accable : 
vous avez EtE tenu si longtems pour un 
grandissime vaurien, pour un franc-parleur 
EhontE, qu’il faudiu nombro d’annEes pour 
desabuscr le monde, pour que le prEjuge 
s'eiface, — en&n pour qu’on croie, a ce que 
vous etes, mon gontilhomme,— e’est a-dire 
chaste, delicat, correct ; disant bien par-ci 
par-la dcs vciitEs severcs, mais cxprimEcs 
avee taut de recbcrche, de delicatesse, dc 
suavitE, de decence, que la recluse la plus 
angelique se laissenut allcr a vous Ecouter 
sans soupponner quo son salut est cn danger, 
que son coeur est complice. 

Accoorez done, Polichinello, venez, venez 
cn France, venez aux Tuileries, venez a 
Vcrsaille, moi-mEme vous montrerai-je 
ma capitale, les gloires de mes palais, de 
mes rctraites princieres I Oh ! alors je n’en 
doute pas, vous pardonnerez, vous oublierez 
cette apparente, mais non premEdite insulte, 
infligEe par la seule stupiditE de mes subor- 
donnEs : car avee Beranger, je dirai pour 
ma justificanon — 

** On prdtend que je vous ^uveme, 

Mais vous devez voir, Dieu xnerci, 

Que j*ai des ministres auasi.** 

Done par compassion pour moi, mon clier 
Pollchinellc, ct prenant ma position cn con- 
sideration, voir memo a quelle cngeance je 
suis livre, accordez pardon ct pitie, ct quo 
par le retour de /’FmEra/d ” j’aie la 
satisfaction dc vous presser sur mon sein. 

Votre frere, 

LOUIS-PHILIPPE, 
Roi dcs Fran^ais. 

P.S. — y a bien deux ou trois noeiids 
EuropEens taut soit pea serrEs, compliques, 
qui sont hdElier, ct grand besoin ai-je d’un 
ami dont les dents accereEs m’aideraient h 
traneber les difficuUEs : ainsi venez, venez, 
car quand mSme. Plus on est de foils, 
plus on rit.” 


Tuileries, April 7, 1S43. 
Punch, and my Brother, 

With tears and astonishment, I 
read your favour of February 11th. 

I have always flown to you as 
my chief solace in the cares of go- 
vernment, 1 had known the injustice 
put upon you ere this — ^but to say 
the truth, 1 have been so perplexed 
mth matters in Spain, and other 
affairs which I can only trust to your 
private car, that even the comforting 
wisdom, the ethereal frolic of Punch 
have of late been denied me. 

An hour since, however, finding 
the weight of government insupport- 
able, I called for you, my monitor 
and friend, when Mons. Guizot — 
with rather a startled look— assured 
me that by my own orders yon had 
been banished from la belle France, 
As he said this, he drew from his 
pocket-book the copy of Punch, 
containing your most pathetic, in- 
dignant, and irresistible letter. 

And now, my friend and brother, 

I sympathise with me. T had given 
stringent orders to the officers at the 
ports and frontiers not to adroit cer- 
tain poisonous prints into the happy 
paradise of Prance ; when the fools — 
the asses— numskulls — confounded 
you, my best and dearest friend, 
with the enemies of all order, all 
decency, all truth. 

The fact is, PMuePi,— nay, let a 
king speak the thing that is, for 
once — you have the weight of cen- 
turies upon your reputation; you 
have been held a vagabond and a 
somewhat too free speaker, so long 
— that even now, it will take a 
handful of years to entirely dis- 
abuse the world of a prejudice, and 
to make it believe you — what, in 
very truth, you really are — an 
orderly, gentlemanly person ; speak- 
ing now and then a cutting truth, 
but uttering it with such a suavity 
of manner, and with such a decorous, 
ness of phrase, that even nuns 
might lose their hearts to listen to 
you- 

Come, come, come, Punch, to 
France — come to the Tuileries— 
come to Versailles I I, myself, will 
show you the wonders of my capital 
— the glories of my palace retreat ! 

You will, I know, forgive the ap- 
parent slight that was put upon yon 
by the stupidity of my servants. As 
De Beranger correctly sings — and 
you must take it for my apology— 

** On prEtend que je vous gouveme, 
Mais, vous devez voir, Dieu merci, 
Que j*ai. des ministres anssi.*' 

Hence, my dear Punch, out of 
compassion for me, tliinking of the 
people I have to trust to, forgive me, 
and let me, by return of The Eme- 
rald, fold you to my bosom. Your 
brother, 

LOUIS-PHILIPPE, 

King of the French. 

P. S. There are two or three 
tight Enropeon knots which lack 
the friendship of your teeth to duly 
untie. Bo, come — come ! The 
I more the fools, the more the fun ! 




THE POST CONVERSAZIONE. 


Jenkiss, of the Morning Posit gave liis first, last, and only Con- 
versazione for the present or any other season, at his gaii'et in Long-Aci'e, 
\7l1ich he calls his Chamhers at the West End, on Wednesday evening last. 
The object of the reunion being to advance the interests of the paper 
among its chief supporters — the footmen of the aristocracy — ^the pro- 
prietorsfldndly permitted Jenkins to draw a fortnight’s salary in advance. 
Jenkins, who generally obtains his scent by walking into perfumers’ shops 
and trying some on his handkerchief without making a purchase, had 
achieved the trick very successfully in the course of the morning, and the 
nocturnal onion of yesterday’s supper was thus smothered by a most 
unfair plunge of Jenkins’s nose into the open bottle of Bouquet de la 
Reine on Delcrorx’s counter. 

Cards had been issued to all the fashionable footmen now in town ; and 
the greater part of the company came in their cockades and shoulder- 
knots. Most of them were contributors to the Post^ and among others we 
reeo^ised the footman of an ambassador to whom Jenkins is indebted for 
his diplomatic news. 

Jenkins’s arrangements were on an unusually liberal scale. His shirt- 
front, which, under ordinary circumstances, he irons at home, was put out 
for (as the play-bills say) “this night only and his white handkerchief, 
tied expressly for the occasion by his friend the porter of the Carlton Club, I 
w'as exti*emely Beang meesey as the whole company admitted. An in- i 
fluentml butler having made a present of some wax-pieces, Jenkins stuck 
them into as many bdtons de ebandelle or candle-sticks as he could muster 
together ; and it was the general observation that the host had been 
conveying it excessiamong gras — cutting it excessively fat — on this auspi- 
cious occasion. | 

The room was adorned with drawings of the divinities attached to the 
Pos^s Narrative, or, in other words, portraits of the ballet-girls, sent 
from Ackermann for the purpose of review, and after bmng spoken of 
as vrorthy of a cadre d'wr in the most recherche of boudoirs, stuck up 
and fastened with ordinal^ gum on the Walls of Jenkins’s garret. 

The refreshments consisted of moitie et moiti^, or half-and-half, toge- 
ther with nes de chien, vulgarly called dog’s-nose. Sif steh h la frying 
pan was distributed with some parsimony among the guests. And a 


decoction of comique avec eau fratch, or cold rum and water, was in 
constant demand during tho evening. Jenkins having felt for something 
in his waistcoat pocket whenever it was called for, continued the supply 
until a long consultation in whispers with the petite file sale de la maison, 
little dirty girl of tho house, after which no more was forthcoming. 
Cribbage was played until a late hour, and the health of Jenkins was 
proposed, hut the compliment was not carried out, for want 01 something 
to drink it in. 

The conversation turned chiefly on the Opera, where naost of the com- 
pany had been on the preceding night, waiting in the lobbies and avenues, 
for the various persons under whom they have condescended “ to take 
office.” Jenkins was a good deal quizzed on the painful nature of his 
position, which rendered it necessary for him to enter the body of tiie 
house, and come in contact with “frowsy” people fromjihe city. Jenkins 
held a very animated discussion on the Italian poe^ with a shop-boy at a 
celebrated Italian Warehouse in Oxford-streei^ and was kindly furnished 
with a list of articles called by Italian names, sold at his master’s estohlish- 
ment, which Jenkins will no doubt introduce into some of his criticisms of 
the Opera. The Conversazione was interrupted once by a political dis- 
quisition on the theory of rent between Jenkins and his landlady ; and a 
short digression on beer, in connection with the precious metals, was 
commenced, in the room by the girl, when Jenkins stepped outside to 
finish it. The company separated highly delighted with ihe intellectual 
treat that they had enjoyed : and Jenkins having fiung the pewter pots 
over the bannisters, let down his turn-up bedstead, flung hims el f upon it, 
and was soon dreaming of the Opera. 


Tlie “Weatber and tbe Cbrops. 

The crops in our flower-pot were looking extremely w^l, until the 
windy weather blew it down into our back yard. We have heard that the 
fields are looking well ; but as we have only seen St. Martin’s-in-the- 
Fields, we are unable to speak with certainty. The barley, to judge from 
some barley-water we had last night, is indinerent. 
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to grow under tlieir feet. The "expedition” is “made,” how concise! 
They “ met a host,” and “ quelled it,” — powerful! Halting not to rejoice 
in their victory, they jproceeded, and “'forced a strong position, and killed 

“ Then Tlitiumast lifted up in the air his ri^ht hand, aud put the thumb tliereof to the ^ fvnm 

^stle of his nohc, holding his four fineers straight out, and closed orderly in a paralld Then how artistic is the transition ill the next ^cise, fioxn these 
line with the point of his nose, shutting his left eye wholly. turbulent and bloody scenes to Dyfed’s richest valley, with herds of Idne 

“‘Ha!’ cried Panurge.”— Rabelais. sprinkled over the green fields ; a “ silver river ” winding through the 

n V TTTP QTATPT TPTTV HT? T7m?m7 Valley— HOW washing the bases of the wooded heights on the oiie^ side,— 

t rtlhi blMPLlOli Y OF rORGE. passing across flowery meads to the other side, and cooling itself in 

However much the phr^c, “ Simplicity of Porco,” may seem merely a the shade of the green trees, which there overhang its waters. Here a 
tran.spo.sitioii of words, having the same meaning as the “ Force of Simpli- dreamy-looking cow “ chewing the cud of sweet and bitter fancy ; ” and 
city,” the difference in signification is very great, the former being an out- there a heat-oppressed animal standing in the clear stream, whisking its 
ward manifestation of power acting on the body j the latter an abstract tail about to keep the flies off. Hut the poet lias only conjured up this 
quality influencing the mind. quiet and peaceful scene to make us feel more vividly the desecration of 

The- force of simplicity has a moral, the simplicity of force a pli^'sieal that valley by the sanguinary fight which darkened the stream \yitli the 
grandeur. True force is always simple, therefore simplicity is always Wood of the fierce warriors who “ rushed forth ” only to be conquered 


“ Then Tlmumast lifted up in the air his right hand, and put the thumb thereof to the 
^stle of his nohc, holding his four fingers straight out, and closed orderly in a parallel 
line with the point of his nose, shutting his left eye wholly. 

“ * Ha ! ’ cried Panurge.”— Rabelais. 

ON THE SIMPLICITY OP FORCE. 


into enormous palaces, full of ornament and complexity, and admires 
the vastness of the Babylon he has builded. Hut Time the devourer is / 
already feeding upon it, and in a comparatively few years it becomes a ruin. ( 
Force got together a few huge masses of stone on a plain, set some on end, j 
and laid others on the top of tliem, called it a temple, and worshipped 
there ages and ages ago ; and men even now wonder more at the immen- 
sity of force used ' in putting these few mde rocks together than at the 
construction of vast edifices. «■ 


\ s we drove our prize at leisure , (q ^ 
^ ] The king mai'chcd forth to IaV 

r^( — ^-'1 catch us, Ibh j 

j His rage surpassed all measure.” |% lj 


;y 01 torce used m putting these lew mde rocks together than at the j-w was evidently a verv hot-tempered fellow, and consequently 

nstruction of vast edifices. . . n i .li waiting to collect a proper force, he sallied forth with proba- 

lu all ages Force has been the tymnt of the world ; elevating the man . ^nly his own liolsehold. But notwithstanding his rage, he conducted 
nn tlm common level of mortality, and making a demi-god of him. In iihnself widi proper disrnitv. not rnshinfr, but “ marching” out with his 


the sons of this or that other lung, but because they were fit persons for 
their office ; aud as a king then led his army to battle, fighting at its head, J ^ hall-pillan;, ^ 

his fitness consisted in superior force, aud he was chosen as the most our force wo Icil olT iFl 

“goodly” man, the man of stature and strength, and went forth in the jl| sacked his bouse and 

simplicity of force, fighting among his soldiers, aud inspiring them by his 'il ^ jlsrj cellars, 

presence amid the fury of onslaught— himself the foremost. Far difterent i' f ^"hilco//fflrgcatliisIicadoff.” ^Sl£r» 

now is the machinery-work of our army ; complete manoeuvres and instru- 
ments have superseded simple force, strength of arm, aud valour of heart. From this last lino we may form some idea of the sort of person they 
When a catapult was first seen at Lacedocinon, Archidainus exclaimed, had been fighting against; he was evidently a hard and stiff-necked man, 
“0, Hercules, now manhood is come to an end ! ” What would he have for we see it required more than one person to cut his head off ; it also 
said to gunpowder, and Perkins’s steam gun ? And thou. King Lionheart took a considerable time in getting through the operation, for the sacking 
ofour own old times, — brave, true, simple, aud forceful, — minstrel and man- his house and cellars, which could not have been done in a few minutes, 
at-arms ! How would’ st thou mourn over our effeminacy, aud sigh for the we are distinctly told >vas earned on “ while others cut his head off.” 
beauty of chivaky departed, gleaming in polished armour from afar back, It appears to have been quite a meke, very likely, fought in the dark 
amid the dark ages ! and oven have joyed at its pale ghost “ revisiting passages of the king’s palace, for the fourth stanza says — 
the glimpses of the moon ” at Eglington ! ^ ^ ^ , . . 


How simply Force expresses what it has to say, is finely exemplified in 
the poem we shall now quote ^ 


•THE ^WAR-SONG OF DINAS VAWR- 


“ The mountain sheep are sweeter, 

Hut the valley sheep arc fatter, 

Wc tlicrefoi-e deemed it meeter 
To carry off the latter. 

We made an expedition ; 

We met a host and quelled it ; 

Wo forced a strong position, 

And killed the men who held it. 

On Dyfed’s richest valley, 

Where herds of kino were browsing, 
Wc made a mighty sally. 

To furnish our carousing. 

Fierce warriors rushed to meet us ; 
i We met them and o’erthrew them, 

I Tliey struggled hard to beat us, 


He fled to bis hall-pillars, 

And ere our force wo led off, 

Some sacked his house and cellars, 
While others cut his head off. 

Wo then in strife bewildering 
Spilt blood enough to swim in ; 

We orphan’d many children, 

And widow’d many women. 

The eagles and the ravens 
We glutted with our foeincii, ’’ 

The heroes and the cravens, 

The spearmen and the bowmen. 

We brought away from battle, 


S r strife bewildering, — 

j Shed blood enough to swim in, jw||! || 

Wc orphan’d many children, 

I (ehildring) 

y-| x\'idow’d many women,” 

la w'liat a delicate mamier arc wo here infomed that they put to death 
all except the women and children ! But in the latter part of the same 
stanza, with savage delight they dwell on the thought, that they have 

" The eagles and the ravens y ^ \ 

Glutted with their foemcn, 

heroes and the cravens, f i 

The spearmen and the bow- j 

intimating that all were killed, wdiich idea receives further confirmation 
in tho next and last stanza, in which there is no mention of prisoners, but 
only of the “ two thousand head of cattle,” aud the head of the king of 


We met them and o’erthrew them, / their land bemoaned j 

ley struggled bard to beat us, ^ ^hemT must have 


As wc drove our prize at leisure, 

The king marched forth to catch us ; 
His rage surpassed all measure, 

But his people could not match us. 


Elnyfed, king of Dyfcd, 

His head was borne before us, 

His wine and beasts supplied our feasts, 
Aud his overthrow our chorus.” 


intended to prevent any gloomy feelings from obscuring the splendour of 
the reioicinffs which they made "with the dead king’s spoils ; and to^ cast 

.« ® A . _#» J xT- miYt/Vs rtf flirted nvlirt TT-rtnln ITI 


We know no war-song in any language which can he compared witii 

this for force, condensation, and powerful simplicity. In the fii'st stanza, ^ 

the gentloraen engaged in the expedition are assembled ill council. Com- ( » ^'tb! 1 ^ ^"-fea' 

mon sense evidently presided over tlieir deliberations i is 



The mountain sbeep are sweeter J 
[ But the valley sheep are fatter.” 




** His wiiiC and beasts supply 
our feasts, 

And his overthrow our 
chorus.” 


THE HUNGERFORD SUSPENSION BRIDGE. 

That “But ” is enough — -they are not persons who would tickle their In consequence of the slow progress of the works, the high tide sweeps 
palates with food because it is sweet— they are warriors — they require away daily nearly all that has been done at low water. If the contract is 
substance, and “ therefore ” at once decided on the side of utility, “to not soon taken by somebody with spirit to do the work, there is no doubt 
carry off the latter,” Immediately they set to work ; they allow no gi’ass that Father Thames will walk in and finish it. 
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PUNCH'S PHRENOLOGY. 

PhiloprogenUiveness, or the Love of Offspring — ^is found to be very 
large in parliamentary agents who ai'e employed in canvassing poor votei’s 
at the time of .an election. 



FOaCEO TO BE 

It is sometimes so fully developed in tliese individuals that they have 
been known to make the most handsome presents to tlie childi’en of 
persons with "whom they have no kindred feelings. 

Concentrativeness — produces " a desire for permanence in ideas of the 
mind, as well as fixedness of residence.” It is supposed to bo very 
strongly marked in tlie members of the Cabinet Minisiny. 

Cautiousness — '^oeca.sions doubt, iia'esolutiou, uncertainty, and the host 
of hesitations and alarms expressed by the word but** It is manifestly 
verg large in the phlegmatic gentleman who writes the reviews for the 
weekly Spectator, \ 

^ Colouring — when very prominent, gives a passion for gaudy colours, i 
without reference to their arrangement or harmony,” It is developed to ! 
somo extent in linen-drapers’ assistants, and in the people who furnish the I 
costumes for the supemumeraiies of a theatre. | 

Time — is an organ very largely developed in gentlemen’s stewards aixd | 
tax coUectors, who ai*e always punctual in their application for payments, * 
but will never allow time to those whom they are employed to visit. j 

Tune — is very small in the vocal gentlemen who join in chorus at the ' 
various haimonic societies ; and is not particularly large in the vendors of i 
Bath-bricks and hearth-stones. j 


EPIGRAM. 

Ma^amselle Bas Blue erudite virgin, 
With learned zeal is ever urging 
The love and reverence due 
From modern men to tilings antique, 
Egyptian, British, Roman, Greek, 
Reliques of Gaul, or Jew. 

No wonder that, Ma’amselle, the 
Due to antiquity to prove 
And urge is ever prone ; 

She knows whene’er there cease to be 
Admirers of Antiquity, 

She needs must lose her own. 


PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY, 


CHAPTER XIII.— TOUCHING NEPTUNE. 

His Marine Majesty, Neptune, who, as the reader knows, was the 
son of Saturn and Ops, had a narrow .escape, like Jupiter, from the 
paternal paunch. Saturn would have swallowed him as soon as he 
was horn, had not the crafty Ops expeditiously secreted him in a 
cupboard, and presented her husband, as a pledge of their affection, 
with a fine colt instead of him. Whether the colt was of the asinine 
or equine species w^e are not informed, hut probably it w^as of the 
latter tribe ; because, though what we should call monstrosities were 
by no means uncommonly the offspring of the immortals, yet Saturn 
would hardly have believed that his son was literally a jackass, how- 
ever much, had such been the case, the child might have been thought 
by others to take after the father. As it was, he allowed himself to . 
be crammed, morally and physically, with the alleged prodigy ; he 
went the whole horse and the whole hog ; and the following an- i 
nouncement appeared the next day among the « Births” in the 
' Olympic Times”—" Her most gracious Majesty Queen Ops, yester- 
day morning, of a fine colt. The infant, according to custom, was 
swallowed by its royal father with avidity. Their majesties, we are 
happy to say, are both as well as can be expected.” j 

Her liege lord having retired to digest his meal in quiet, and the j 
coast being clear, Ops forthwith despatched little Neptune,— who i 
during the deglutition by Saturn of his substitute, had grown several ^ 


inches in the cupboard, —to Arcadia ; there to be brought up by a 
trustworthy shepherdess. Abroad in the meadows to see the young 
lambs run skipping about by the side of their dams was the happy 
lot of his infancy ; but his tastes were not thereby rendered particu- 
larly pastoral : and he manifested an early inclination for a sea- 
faring life ; a circumstance which shows how much stronger is the 
natural constitution of the mind than the bias impai’ted by education. 

When Jupiter sent his father to the right-about, he gave Neptune 
the office now discharged by Britannia as vicegerent — that of ruling 
the waves. The instrument with which he performed this operation 
was a trident ; a three-forked sceptre, much like a common prong, 
but more ornamental, and more useful too, of course. It was richly 
gilt and inlaid with ivory, and was very considerably handsomer 
than the city mace. With it Neptune could do almost anything in 
the water ; from raising a tempest to spearing eels. Neptune, more- 
over, had a chariot, to which that of the sheriff of London and 
^Middlesex is a mere taxed-cart, made for him at the first-rate 
establishment of the celestial Long-Acre. It was constructed of au 
enormous scallop-shell ; and the interior, which had the effect of 
decomposing light, reflected all manner of colours. It was drawn by 
winged horses called hippogriffs ; fine tits they were too, and would 
have fetched a trifle at Tattersall’s, if the Messrs. Tattersall had not 
been in the paulo post fictunm tense at the time. Momus used to call 
the liippogriff a " tit for tat.” One would think, now, that all tliis 
beneficence on the part of Jupiter would have been repaid by 
Neptune with the warmest gratitude ; but though that virtue is a 
distinguishing attribute of the British tar, it does not appear to have 
held a very high place in the nautical hosoro formerly. For " the 
waters wide ” were not thought a wide enough empire by our friend 
Neptune, and he actually conspired with some other gods to dethrone 
his brother and his king. That a monarch whose own subjects, the 
waves, were themselves so very rebeUious, should have had no more 
fellow-feeling — ^let alone gratitude and paternal affection — than to do 
this thing, is very odd : it was an impolitic line to take, moreover. 
Jupiter, with the sagacity of a James the First, discovered the plot 
as it was on the eve of exploding, and with a clemency which is more 
likely to find applause than imitators, was contented with condemning 
Neptune to bmld the walls of Troy ; had he been a James the Second, 
he might have cut his head off and sent him to Tartarus without it 
afterwards ; but as has been said, he merely sentenced Mm to hard 
labour, which is a trifling punishment for high treason. Perhaps he 
considered him a monomaniac. 

Neptune having completed his task, a reconciliation was effected 
between the brothers, and the Sea King afterwards conducted him- 
self, as a vassal at least, with proprietor. Like his element, however, 
which is very prone to encroach, he was of a grasping disposition ; 
he disputed, as we have seen, with Minerva respecting Athens ; he 
had also a squabble with her for the altars of Troezene, which was 
settled by Jupiter, by assigning the worship of the place as joint- 
stock to both. Then he promoted a chancery suit against Apollo 
for the isthmus of Corinth ; it was agreed, however, that the matter 
should be submitted to arbitration : and Briareus, who was chosen 
referee, allotted the isthmus to the proprietor of .the ocean, and the 
promontory to mine host of the Sun. 

Neptune was a god of high privileges. He presided over the 
whole world of waters, from the sea to the Serpentine ; from the 
fountain to the gutter. By dint of his trident, he could raise islands 
from the bottom of the sea ,* — what a pity it is that lie did not raise 
up the Royal George, and so save Colonel Pasley all his trouble ! By 
a strong motive-power, with which that same instrument was 
endowed, he was likewise able to occasion earthquakes at pleasure ; 
which he would often amuse himself by doing. His very step, 
according to Homer, would make the earth tremble, and the moun- 
i tains (to personify their Eminences) shake in their shoes. As he 
I careered over his watery domain, all the whales, dolphins, and ' 
porpoises, and the whole boiling of the finny tribes would throng 
round him like a human populace. " Strange things,” as the poet 
beautifully expresses it in the song of " The Admiral,” would " come 
up^ to look at him the master of the deep.” " In his wake,” too, 

" like any servant,” as the same bard singeth, would " follow even 
the bold shark ; ” and, what was a great thing, the shark, if he had 
fallen overboard, would not have dared to eat him. 

The victims of Neptune, besides various sailors, and a certain 
gentleman in particular of the name of Leander, were the horse and 
the bull J the former animal is now the victim of the cabman, and 
the latter of the beef-eater. The gall of these creatures was con- 
sidered as his honiiehotiche • because it was bitter like sea-water. For 
the same reason, bitter jokes might have been sacrificed to Neptune : 
but perhaps he did not relish jokes.' 
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Neptune was liimself a victim — of the tender passion. Like | 
seamen in general, he was very gallant. Everybody has his own | 

way of making love ; Nep- 

tune had his. He courted ^ — 

cessfully, although she had 
sworn that she would never 

thought him such an odd 
fish, that she could not, for 

suit. He wooed and won ^ 

Ceres in the form of a / — ^ ^ V 

horse ; Ceres, probably, \ 

a horsewoman. He turned r 

himselfintoaram to throw 

sheep’s eyes at Theophane; \ f—iEr-—^ 

Tyro, he dissolved his god- ’A - - - j ' 

head into a river, and ' 

flowed into her good grace? -- 

in that way. These aro 
only a few of his g^lant- 

exploits were achieved by 
him. His family was nu- M 

From his earthquakerism ' 

above alluded, to, he was 

lations amount to Earth- 
shaker. He was also called 

which he was supposed to 
circumvent, — as he really ^ 

did circumvent the fair ■ “ 

sex. Another name of his, 

was Poseidon ; whether this was corrupted into Possy, Olympus 
only knows. 

Neptune was as handy in stirring up strife with that trident of his, 
as he was in stirring up the waves. He stirred up the Greeks against 
the Trojans at the siege of Troy, as the blind old gentleman of Scio’s 
rocky isle, whose name has appeared above, relates (see the eigh- 
teenth rhapsody of the Iliad) at large. He also had a finger in the 


fire at the sacking of that city, .fflneas- saw liim at work with his 
confederate deities on the walls; he told Dido so himself. The 









iC/ .-" 

1 






reader will find the circumstance mentioned in the second book of 
the jSSneid. The walls of Troy were not a very flattering memorial 
to him, so that it was very material that he should want to knock 
them down. 

It has been stated, in the chapter on Minerva, that Neptune is the 
guai’dian of Great Britain ; Little Britain is subject to the Lord 
Slayor. 


$unc]^*^ Somti^ttc Sfltctpts!. 

To keep Currant Wine Jor any time . — Bottle off and stack in bins as 
usual. Then, at the head of each bin place a decanter of port, which keep 
filled, as it will evaporate quickly. And as long as there is any port your 
currant wine will be preserved admirably. 

To make a seedy Cake . — Procure some common dough, the size of a 
quartern loaf. Put in half a pound of plums, two small bits of citron, 
and a tea-spoonful of moist sugar. Bake as usual, and keep until quite 
stale. It will be a very seedy cake. 

A Chicken Steut . — Shut up the door of the hen-roost, and throw in 
lighted fireworks. It is soon accomplished. 

To C7ire smoky Chimneys (an excellent way).— Lay the fire as usual with 
coal and sticks, hut he careful not to light it. This hath rarely been 
known to fail, and is, at the same time, a great saving of fuel. 

To Curry , — The readiest way of doing this is to buy a comb sold on 
purpose at the saddlers’. In France, where horse-flesh is eaten more than 
in England, this will be found a good method, the horse being the animal 
most usually curried. 

To roast a Tike . — Go to the toll-house on "Waterloo Bridge, and chaff 
the toll- keeper respecting that valuable property. You cau dish him at 
tlie same time, by riding through behind a coach. 

To make a Twelfth Cake . — Having manufactured eleven in any manner 
you please, make another, and you will have a twelfth cake. 

FASHIONABLE MOVEMENTS. 

The statue of Sliakspoare (from the portico of Druiy Lane) this day 
dines with Mr. Charles Kean in Bond-street ; the parties have never, 
under any circumstances, met before. 


THE PHRENOLOGIST TO HIS MISTRESS. 

Though largely developed ’s my organ of order. 

And though 1 possess my destructiveness small, 

On suicide, dearest, you’ll force me to border. 

If thus yon are deaf to my vehement call. 

For thee veneration is daily extending. 

On a head that for want of it once was quite fiat ; 

I If thus with my passion I find you contending, 

I My organs will swell till they ’ve knocked off my hat. 

I know, of perceptions, I *ve none of the clearest; 

I For while I believe that by thee I ’m beloved, 

I I ’m told at my passion thou secretly sneerest ; 

But Oh, may the truth unto me ne’er be proved ! 

I I ’ll fly to Deville, and a cast of my forehead 

I ’ll send unto tliee ; — ^tlien upon thee I ’ll call. 

Rejection — alas 1 to the lover how' horrid— 

When ’tis passion that Syurs-him^ ’tis hitter as Galt, 

The very Latest. — There is a lawyer in Down-East so excessively honest 
that he puts all l»is flowrer-pots out over night— -so determined he is that every 
thing shall have its dew. 

No SUCH Hope. — ^The Sritannia has carried out 200,000 sovereigns to 
America. Wo wonder if Jonathan's republican ardour will induce him to senil 
them back again. We rather ** guess ” not. 


Why is the present century like an old maid?- 
sidc of forty. 


-Because it 's on the other 
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EXAMINATION PAPERS 

TOR THE DEGREE OF B.A. IN THE UNIVERSITY OF LONDON. 1843. 


I. Had the first Pearl Fishery, established at Ceylon, anything to do 
with the Early Purl House in the Knightsbridge Road 1 

II. Stiite the histories, and contrast the characters, of Alexander the 
Great, Alexander the oculist, and Alexander the coppersmith. 

III. What is the difference between being out on leg-bail, and being out 

for leg before wicket ?— between Magna Charta and Carter of 
the Lyceum between the Bill of Rights and that of your tailor, 

IV. Mention what you know of the life and adventures of the famous Dog 

Billy. Did he bear any, and what, relationship to the Dog Bill, 
just kicked out of Parliament ? 

V. Trace accurately the steps by which the invention of pickled 
cucumbers is referred to the reign of King Jeremiah. 

VI. Write a short essay upon club feet, club legs, the knave of clubs, 
and ^Ir. Joshua Jones Aslilcy. 

VII. Has Mr. Henson, the inventor of the " Aerial,” any pretensions 
to the title of the modem Diddle-us ? Show, if you can, wherein 
the wit of this q^uestion consists ; and state the difference between 
a pun spoken and a pun-dit. 

VIlI. The whole is equal to all its parts. How do you apply this rule to 
the ciise of a blockhead (Joseph Hume, for instance) who has no 
parts at all ? 

IX. Reconcile the expressions, “flat blasphemy,’' and “swearing 
roundly.” Will squaring the circle iissist you in the process ? 

X. Compare the Persce of iEschylus with the Percy Anecdotes, and 
the Pindar of Thebes with the Finder of Wakeflcld. What and 
where was Lob’s Pound ? 

XI. Refute the calumny that there is something sheepish in the degree 
of “ B. A,’* conferred by this University, Consider whether its 
utter inability to take up a position of any elevation is, or is not, 
owing to its want of wings. Or whether its sickly state can be 
in any way laid to the charge of the patients in the hospital 
opposite. Give a sketdi of its history, and present prospects ; 
including in the former the speech of Colonel Stanliope ; and in 
the latter, the North Loudon and Grafton Street, East. 


THE AERIAL STEAM CARRIAGE. 



It is understood that the first line to be established, is that to India ; 
the carriages leaving the top of tlie Monument, Fish Street Hill, every 
morning, and taking five minutes at the summit of the Great Pyramid, 
for refreshments, and to allow the passengers a short time to stretch their 
legs. From this point balloons will be continually starting for the most 
important cities of the African Desert, 

The carriage is then to proceed to India, thus (should the weather be 
not fog^) affording to the traveller a delightful coup d’cei7 of the most 
interesting countries of the East. 

The arrangements are in every respect very complete. 

Lord Brougham is understood to have accepted the office of Patron, 
being bimself of rather a flighty nature. 

The provisions will he carried easily in the conductor's waistcoat ; as 
by a new invention, the essence of three sheep can be concentrated into a 
small lozenge. 

The waiting-room for the ladies at the Great Pyramid is of the most 
commodious kind, the ancient sepulchral chamber of King Cheops being 
fitted up ill the Oriental style for that purpose. 

Passengers who should wish to be dropped at any of the intermediate 
towns, may be lowered by small hand balloons at the usual cab prices, 

N.B — The “Rocket,” Aerial Steam Carriage, will start on Monday , 
next, for a tour round the Comet, proceeding by easy stages along the 
Milky Way, Sir J. Herschel has been engaged as conductor, being the j 
only person who knows tlie exact road. 





The unusually fine weather has caused a great change in the style of 
dress within the last w'eek, especially in those for promenade. Chestci*- 
field wrappers, Dreadnoughts, and Taglionis are now laid aside by those 
who have another coat underneath ; and gracefully thrown open to the 
full extent of the velvet facing by those who have not. The most elegant 
spiing fasliion we have observed of late, and to wdiich we give our decided 
preference, is a Doudney suit of drap de verd invisible, or invisible green ; 
the body of the coat high and plain, the sleeves short, hut worn full at the 
elbow, and the cuffs reirousscs ; a row of pins placed on the latter, one 
above the other, greatly increases the effect ; and a yard measure carried 
negligently in the right hand, while ihe loft arm supports a pacquet of 
superior calicos, forms a tasteful and agreeable ensemble. 

At a soirie musicale^ given by Mr. Smith a few evenings since, in the 
Borough, ive could not fml to remark the toilette of tlie dashing Mr. C., of 
Bartholomew’s. His di'ess was a printed cotton dressing-gown, of the bed- 
fumiture pattern, so popular with the dummies at tlie leading Magetsins 
des modes ; the sleeves demi-large, the corsage made to button up to the 
throat ; wliat was worn under this w'e could not ascertain, but the ti'owser.s 
were gray tweecto, and the slippers tapissh. The coiffure was a German 
smoking-cap, with a worsted tassel, from under which the hair was 
suffered to flow au naturel, and to meet the whiskers, which wore tiimmed 
d-/a-Sibthorp. Several of our elegants ai*e now in the habit of carrying 
two pocket-handkerchiefs, one for its ordinai-y puipose, the other to dust 
the boots previous to making an afternoon visit, tliough one sometimes 
performs the duties of both. Tliei’C is no change in the mouchoir ; tlio 
flags of all nations and the maps of Loudon are pcrlmps the most popular. 


THE POETIC LAUREATESHIP. 

My DEAR Mr. Punch, — Pray contradict the report that has appeared 
in various journals, declaratory of the fact that I have — on the pressing 
invitation of Sii* Robert — accepted the office of Poet Laureate. 

Is it likely ? Have 1 not already a pension of 300^. per annum as a lite- 
rary patriarch ; and is it probable — ^witli my high poetic principles — that 
I should accept a further reward, when there are men like Campbell, Leigh 
Hunt, Knowles, &c., upon whom the pecuniary advantage of the poss 
might he more fittingly bestowed 2 — Your obedient Servant, 
Jigdal3fount,April WlLLIAM WORDSWORTH, 


Two Great Fablic Questions. 

Mr. Punch, — Will you allow me to put a couple of queries .to you.' 
No, 1. WheuyfiW the Aerial ship go up$ No. II. When will Herr 
Staudigl and M. Duprez come out 9 

Is the town to remain much longer in tlie madness of uncertainty on 
these absorbing questions ? Yours, 

2 


In consequence ofnumerotis complaints received from all parts of the country as to 
the difficulty In procuring the We^ly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors havt 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price Ad.) tahich may be sent free by 
Post, commencing uiith Number LXXX. It will he Published every Thursday 
Morning, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. 13, Wellington Street, Strand In the latter case, a Post Office order for 
payment must be enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Pilblication of the 
Unstamped Edition, and of Oie Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely as heretofore^ 


Printed by Messrs. Brndbury and Evans, Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the 
c-ity of London, and published by Joseph Smith, of No. j3. Sc. John's Wood Terrace, K.egens*! 
• Park, In the Parish ot Marylebone, in the County of Middlesex, at the Office, No. 13, Well^/ttor 
Street, Strand, in the precinct of the Savoy, in the county of Middlesex— SATtnnay^ApitiL 15, 1843 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER- 


CHAP. XIV.— I AM PURCHASED BY MADAME SPANNEU.— AN ILLUS- 
TRATION OF HUMAN MOTIVES. 

The Countess being placed in mourning — such is the gentle, tender 
phrase that indicates the call of death in liigh houses — 1 was cast 
aside. Indeed, again and again before the Countess quitted London 
for Canaan Hall — the family country-seat — heard her vow that she 
would leave the world for ever. Existence had lost its only value to 
her ; what was life without her darling child ? Most vociferous was 
her grief ; whilst the Earl, with calm, deep sorrow, would gaze at 
her, as I thought, with doubting looks. However, the day after the 
death of her child, her ladyship departed to feed her misery in soli- 
tude. She would henceforth employ . herself among her husband’s 
tenantry ; she would visit the sick, the widowed and the fatherless ; 
again and again did she assure her husband that she would be quite 
a blessing to the poor ! Hearing this, and finding myself cast care- 
lessly by, I concluded that I, too, was doomed to a long retirement 
from the bustling world. In little less than a week, 1 found it 
otherwise. 

One afternoon I found myself in the hands of Mrs. Pillow, who 
declared me to he, with other matters — ^gowns, and gloves, and 
cloaks, and shoes — her lawful property, by gift from the Countess. 
This declaration was made by the housekeeper to a short, thin, 
fiauntily-dressed little woman, wlio evidently gazed at myself and my 
companions with fhc depreciating looks of a purchaser. 

" There, Madame Spanneu,” cried 3klrs. Pillow, holding me daintily 
between her thumb and finger, “ I call that a beauty. It’s a bit of 
wirgin snow, and never been in my lady’s head but once.” 

La, my dear,” said Madame, in a most affectionate tone, " feathers 
fetch nothing. Indeed, I’m the greatest sinner alive if all business 
isn’t quite gone to the dogs.” 

“ Talking about dogs, Sladame Spanneu, how ’s your husband I ” 
Thus spoke Mrs. Pillow ; and though the reader may feel that the 
inquiry, dictated by a thought of the canine race, was scarcely com- 
plimentary to hlonsieur Spanneu, it was nevertheless the result of 
association of ideas in the brain of the housekeeper ; for, as I after- 1 
wards discovered, Monsieur Spanneu, Parisian born, was an enthu- 
siast in poodles. They were to him as his own flesh and blood. He 
was their “ guide, philosopher, and friend ; ” though truth compels 
me to admit that^he never hesitated to sell his pupils when he could 
obtain a purchaser. His fame^ indeed, was widely spread throughout 
the fashionable world, and many were the declining maidens who 
owed the prime consolation of their lives to the delicate tending of 
Mons. Spanneu. Indeed, as I once heard him declare, all his dogs 
were ‘^dogs of sentiment.” 

“How is Monsieur 1 ” again inquired Mrs. Pillow, 

“ Bless your heart, my dear,” answered the partner of his soul, 
“ nothing ever ails the brute. Ha ! my dear, it serves me right — I 
would try to learn French, and I 'm rightly served for it. That satin, 
my dear, is stained in three places,” and Madame Spanneu pointed to 
the spots on a rose-coloured gown. 

“ Well, I always thought it odd as how you could marry a French- 
man,” said the housekeeper, sinking the spots of a garment in the 
blemishes of a husband. “I didn’t think it’s doing the right thing 
by one ’s own country.” 

“ My dear, I had my scruples ; but then lie said he was a count. 
What shall I give you for the lot 2” — and again Madame jumped 
from thoughts conjugal to matters of business. 

“ Why, you shall give me — ^but we’ll talk of that down-stairs ; I’ve 
a little something, and such a glass of Madeira 1” Saying this, the 
housekeeper hurried Madame Spanneu from the apartment. 

An hour, at least, had elapsed, and I, with the other perquisites, 
was carried to the housekeeper’s room ; where I could not but acknow- 
ledge the evidence of the potency of the hladelra. hlrs. Pillow’s face 
was luminous ; Madame Spanneu’s eyes twinkled ;‘and a gentleman 
whom I at once recognised as hlr. Curlwell, was chewing a bit of a 
song, in which there were “ Chloe’s eyes ” and “ Cliloe’s lips,” and 
“ Cliloe’s balmy kisses.” 

“Well, my love,” cried Madame Spanneu, for wine bad enlarged 
her heart and deepened her ordinary terms of affection, — well, my 
love, if IVe any weakness in the world, it ’s music.” 

“ That’s me, all over,” said Mrs. Pillow Avith a slight titter, and as 
I thought, an obliciuo half-look at hir. Curlwell. Whether it Avas so 
or not, that gentleman took a deep resxAiration, and again burst forth 
iu praise of “ Chloe.” 

“ And when does Lady Bluslirose come hack, my love inquired 
Madame Spanneu, between one of Curl well’s pauses. 


“ Bless your heart, nobody knows. She’s a going to bury herself 
from the whole world. Poor dear thing !” Thus sympatliised Airs, 
Pillow. 

Mr. Curlwell, leaning hack in his chair and putting his thumbs in 
his waistcoat, roared over his neckcloth — She’ll be at Eanelagh in 
a fortnight.” 

“ La ! how can you talk so ? And with that dear child upon her 
mind ! To he sure, she knew as how it wouldn’t live, if she didn’t 
nurse it. Well, it’s in Heaven,” cried Mrs. Pillow with auair of 
satisfaction, by no means lessened by another glass of hladeira. “ 1 
don’t know hoAv it is ; between ourselves, people haven’t the hearts 
they used to have when I was a girl.” 

Madame Spanneu was about to press her lips to the glass ; struck 
by this melancholy verity, she paused an instant : then shaking her 
head with deep significance at the housekeeper, she cried, “ They 
haven’t ” and tossed off the Madeira. 

“ The world’s a getting still Avickeder,” was the opinion of Mr. 
Curlwell — nobody now can trust nobody. I never thought much 
of the Countess. Some people says she’s handsome ; but she’s not 
my beauty.” Here, the valet looked dead in the face of Mrs. Pillow, 
who — ^with the corners of her mouth slightly curling— said, “ You’re 
so partic’lar.” 

“ Poor thing ! Still, you know, my dear,” cried Madame, “ now 
the baby’s gone, the Countess must have something to like.” 

“ Try a poodle,” said Curlwell ; “ for my part, I hate a house with 
babbies.” 

“ Well, what a man you are I” exclaimed Mrs. PilloAV, smiling. 

“ But after all, people with the money of the Countess can’t feel grief 
like us as are poor.” 

“ They haven’t the hearts,” cried the valet in a loud voice, ex- 
panding his chest. 

“ With a good deal of money, folks can bear a deal of trouble, and 
he none the worse for it,” said the housekeeper. 

“ Trouble does 'em good — teaches ’em who’s master,” vociferated 
the valet, and again he drank the Earl’s Madeira. 

I “ Still, my^love,” said Madame Spanneu," “ I pity the Earl ; every- 
body says, my dear, he’s so much feeling.” 

“ Not a atom,” exclaimed Curlwell ; his charity towards his supe- 
riors fast vanishing with liis sobriety. Indeed, I have no doubt that 
the valet’s firm belief was that all human goodness had for ever 
quitted the draAving-rooms of the great and set up its “ everlasting 
rest” in the hutler’s pantry. Thus, he continued, “ The Earl feel ! 
Pooh ! Crocodiles, ma’am— crocodiles.” 

“ But really, Mr. Curlwell,” said hirs. Pillow, “ what motives, as we 
may say, should his lordship have — 

“ How do we know ! Motives ! Who knows anything about ’em ? 

I don’t trust to anything or anybody : if the Earl was to give me 
five hundred a year to-morrow, should I thank him for it in my heart? 
No : and why not 2 Why, because I should be certain he’d some 
motive in it. Nobody does nothing without thinking of something.” 
Such was at once the simple and enlarged philosophy of Lord 
Huntingtopper’s valet. 

“My dear Mr. Curlwell, I do think you’re right. I’m sorry to say 
it : but something happened only yesterday at our house, that makes 
me suspect everybody ; yes” — said Madame Spanneu with" emphasis 
— everybody.” 

“Can’t do better, ma’am,” cried Curlwell, again quaffing the 
Madeira. “What was it?” 

“ Why, you know, my dear Mrs. Pillow, we lost our darling cat 
three weeks ago.” 

“Dear me !” cried the sympathising housekeeper. 

“Well, my dear, about the middle of last week, a woman — a very 
tidy, civil sort of body, comes to our house, and says to me, says she 
— do you want a cat ? Why, my dear, says I, quite forgetting 
Avho I Avas talking to — I do, AVell, then, says the woman, here ’s a 
sweet little cretur ; and with that, she does no more than take a black- 
kitten ont of her basket, as she had under her cloak. There, said she 
— ^there’s a little rose in June for you ; black as a coal ma’am; 
search it all over, for I Avish I may die if there ’s a white hair in it. 
Well, my dear, I ’m not superstitious ; no, I should hope not ; still, 
T know there ’s luck in a black cat. Sol says to the woman, you ’re 
A’ery kind ; I ’ll take the cat with pleasure ; it ’s very good of you to 
have brought it. Don’t name it, ma’am, says the Avoman ; Avho 
would take no thanks at all for the matter. . Well, I took in the cat, 
and the Avoman goes away. You’d see nothing iu that, would you, 
my dear ? ” 

“Nothing at all,” said Mrs. Pillow, 

“Cat was mad, no doubt,” cried the diaritable Curlwell. 

“Not at all : as sensible and as well-behaved a cat as ever entered 





aliouse,’’ averred JMadame Spanneu. **I3ut what do you thinks my 
dear ? Yesterday, comes the very womau to me again. Harm, says 
she, I hope you like the cat ? Very much, my dear, says I. You’ll 
find it a beautiful moiiser, marm, for I know its family, I’ve no 
doubt of it at all, says I. Well then, says the woman, since you like 
the cat so much, we can now come to business. "What business ? says 
I. Why, marm, says the woman, as I brought you the cat, you couldn’t 
do less "^than let me serve it ? Serve it — serve it with what ? says I. 
Why, with cat's-meat, says the woman. • Couldn’t think of such 
a thing, says I, and I always feed my cat from my own table. ^ Then 
you should have heard her impudence. Why, says she, calling me 
everything but a lady, I could have got the kitteu a place in a 
respectable family, yes a place in a square — and you never could be 
such a fool — ^yes, my love, those were her words — you never could 
be such a fool — could never know so little of life, as to. suppose I’d 
give you a cat, if it W'asn’t that I was to serve her wdth meat I ” — 
Like all the ivorld,” says Mr. Cnrlwell : and here ended Madame 
Spanneu’s chapter on human motives. 


solitary placard on which was inscribed the chilling words "To the Ice !!” 
— sole directions the voyager can find in these lonely regions, — I en- 
tered the dominions of gloom and solitude which conduct to the lake. 

The noise of the peopled woi*ld now faded away, and in the faint light 
that reigned around, I saw evidences of what tlie storms had been in these 
savage districts. I counted nearly tliirty travelling carriages which had 
been abandoned — doubtless before the snow thawed — and left to decay, 
presenting an appalling picture of loneliness. At the extremity of this 
pass, I arrived at the frontier, where my appearance created some 
surprise in the official there stationed. As soon as he had recovered from 
his astonishment at my hardihood, he demanded a shilling as a toll, and 
having inspected me minutely, gave me a provisionary passport, which 
•was demanded of me directly afterwards by another douanier^ and I was 
•then allowed to approach the lake. 

Passing a rustic door ingeniously cut through the rocks that surrounded 


GREENWICH SAMARITANS. 


Ah idiot- boy, named Edv/aud Wilsoh — a hapless, miserable 
creature, robbed by a scoundrel, who was entrusted by the dying 
mother of the child with ample means to provide for it, — a poor, 
-witless, helpless creature, whose peculiar sufferings should have 
made it almost a sacred thing to the sympathies of men, was a day 
or two since presented to the humanities of the officers of the Green- 
wich Union. He had wandered, liungiy, houseless, and desolate — 
“ His feet,” says the report in The Times, " being literally dropping 
off from filth and walking many miles,” when he was taken to the 
Union. The door of that sanctuary turned upon its harmonious 
hinges, and the boy was received for — one night ! With the morning 
he was thrust from the house ; flung, a noisome filthy thing in the 
sensitive nostrils of the Greenwich Samaritans, to rob, to rot, to lie 
down and die ! What matters which ? The poor wretch was an 
idiot ; and still worse, he was a pauper ; a thing of [no more account 
in this world than the mud and mire crushed by the carriage-wheels 
of the rich. However, even poverty is tenacious of life — the greatest 
misery takes much killing. West did not die ; no, he lived and still 
felt the fire of famine, the sores that crippled him. He >vas brought 
hack to the Union, after three days’ wandering, and was refused to 
he taken in. Oh, ye smug Christian guardians of the Greenwich 
sanctuary, what, when ye kneel at the gate of paradise, what if ye 
should not — be taken in ? 


NARRATIVE 

OP AN EXCb-RSION TO THE FROZEN LAKE OF THE GLACIARIUM. 

UNDERTAKEN BY MR. TIDDLEDY WINKS, THE CELEBRATED TRAVELLER, 

AND COMMUNICATED BY HIM. 

Next to the ascent of Haverstock Hill, and passage of Hampstead 
Heath, perhaps there is no excursion in the vicinity of Loudon, requiring 
such great exertions or heodlessness of danger as the one I am about to 
describe. It should only he attempted by those capable of bearing intense 
bodily fatigue, as "well as those favoured individuals to whom a shilling is 
not' a coin of too great rarity, for at the very lowest rate of expenditure, 
the trip cannot be accomplished under that sum. 

Anxious to discover hovir far the accounts of previous travellers were 
to be relied upon, I determined towards the close of the last montli, upon 
making, the essay,^ uninfluenced by the attempts at dissuasion made, by 
my too anxious mother, wiiom I finally resolved upon leaving hi ignorance 
of my absence from home when the time an’ived. I spent the previous 
day in making such preparations as tlie journey required, and as evening 
approached, I set off from home unknown, to any one. I crossed the 
large expanse of Cavendish-square, in safety ; and then hiring a guide to 
conduct me through the perplexing convolutions of Maryleh one-lane, I at 
last arrived in Baker-street, where I dimissed my attendant, resolved to 
undertake the rest of the arduous task alone, or perish in the attempt. 

On entering the large portals which conduct to the Valley, a bandit 

rushed from some concealed fastness on my i 

right, and demanded my umbrella or my life. v>>, 

He evidently imagined that I was some wealthy " !' A V 

traveller bobuid for the gilded regions of Tus- 
saud, for on my mentioning that my business 
was to explore the kke^ he directly allowed me , 
to pass on my way, eyeing me with a pitying [ 
glance, as if I been a doomed pilgrim ' 

to the centre of the great desert. I passed between tiie two' ascents 
conducting to the gorgeous milms just spoken of, and then directed by a 




.j-v- 


it, I entered a wooden chdlet, situated at the edge of the lake, and com- 
manding an entire view of its expanse. A dead silence reigned around 
as I approached, but immediately afterwards one of the natives rushed 
from a gorge of brown paper and whitewash at the exti-emity of the lake, 
and performed several savage evolutions upon its surface. At this moment 
a curious phenomenon presented itself. A man’s hat and portion of his 
head appeared over the snow-dad summit of a distant mountain, and,* 
having remained there for nearly half a minute, disappeared again. This 
was doubtless a similar effect to the celebrated Spectre of tlie Brocken, 
of which I had read. I can offer no other explanation. 

I was enabled to discover, during my short sojourn, that water, when 
frozen, becomes Epsom Salts ; as I found out by tasting some of the hoar 
frost on the shrubs at the edge of the lake. The natives I take to be a 
musical people, as I perceived at the end of the gallery several instru- 
ments, butwhetherthese were lefttheroforvisitors to amuse themselves upon 
in the absence of other entertainments, or really belonging to some society of 
the aborigines, I am unable precisely to determine. The curious fact of the 
contiguity of vegetable life to the edge of the glaciers, was also shown 
here, by some delicate exotics growing on the most exposed situations, nor 
did I feel, after a time, so cold as I had expected to be. This might, 
however, he owing to the approach of a thaw, as I perceived tliat the ice 
had already given way in one corner, and tlie -water was apparent. A 
board placed over it and labelled “ dangerous,” showed that every care 
was taken for the prevention of accident, and that English was understood 
in the canton. The clouds hung so low that I could almost touch them 
wilh my umbrella, and presented a curiously Vandyked appearance. As 
I inferred a storm from tliis circumstance, as well as from hearing various 
indistinct rumblings at a distance, in the direction of Madame Tussaud’s, 
I hastened to take my departure. 

Providentially my return was effected withont any accident, although I 
was much exhausted, and tormented, by a burning thirst, which might 
possibly have arisen from some salt-beef I had eaten for dinner, I 
reached the street in safety, where an omnibus, liaving doubtless heard of 
my attempt, was waiting to receive me, and with very little moi-e worth 
mentioning, arrived safely at home, at nine' in the evening. 

{Signed) 

Tiddledy Winks.* 


THE MARKETS. 

Butter, which has been languid during the recent close weather, has 
become firmer since the temperature has diminished. Pigs went off 
slowly, and some which were taken by the leg hung vei*y much on hand ; 
and eggs, of which a large parcel formed the subject of a heavy transaction, 
suffered materially from the pressure. Potatoes with the 'jackets were 
freely quoted at the old rates ; and greens were done exactly as usual. 

To separate IkSind from Sfiatter. 

Take Sacch ; — Knob ; iv. 

Alcoh ; Scotic : — Gill ij. 

Aq : fervid : — Quai*t ; j. 

Stir well together till diluted. Brink off suddenly. In a short time 
Mind w'ill fly off •with a brisk effervescence and a considerable noise, 
leaving a precipitate of Matter, generally accompanied by a little snar 
ia crystallisied fragments. 
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SAPPHO MADE EASY. 


ACT I. 

bustle, ^vbat row, what confusion, what fury. 

Are prevalent now at the doors of Old Drury ! 

Every cab that goes by, every carriage that passes. 

Is doom’d to sustain aii attack on its glasses 
From boys, who keep getting in every one’s way, 

With “ book of the opera,” bill of the play.” 

« « « « « 

How cramm’d are the boxe.s — how closely they sit. 
From the right to the left — from the slips to the pit 1 

To the orchestra all now impatiently look 

When, baton in hand, in saunters Tom Cooke : 

Of course of applause there ’s a vehement round, 
Which Tom Cooke receives with obeisance profound 5 
Then, turning liis back with an affable grin, 

He strikes 011 the lamp as a sign to begin. 

The band has proceeded to jilay a few bai*s 

When behind the green cnrcain are heard loud husszaSm 

The audience (although they scarcely know why,) 

With applause of their own to the cheering reply, 

The enrtain is drawn : in a manner s;ipei'ior, 

It shows of the Circus the massive interior. 

The people are raising a horrible din 
Of roaring, and clapping, and shouting v/ithin ; 

The row being aided, there is not a doubt, 

By carpenters, dressers, and all who can shout, 

And e’en the hall porter is called from the door 
To help the effect of this classical roar. 



The Circus is opened an instant, and then 
We catch a short glimpse of a number of men 
Applauding and shouting, with fury and might, 
For the moderate sum of a shilling per night. 
The Circus is closed — but it opens again, 

When somebody from it is thrust with disdain ; 



At once we perceive, by the figui’e and face. 

The outcast is Phillips, the principal bass ; 

From this it appeal’s, that there ’s not a doubt, 

The ancients would sometimes exclaim Turn him out !” 
And further irK^uiry, perhaps, might discover 
A classical term for the cry “ T’.irow him over !” 

The part, by H. Phillips. sustained, is xilcuiider, 

A personage doom’d in afrliction to wander. 

That Sappho he hates is excessively clear, 

But to him she once — he alleges— was dear. 

Though greatly ’twould puzzle himself to say why 
He loved her or hates her, unless, by the bye. 

His feelings with those of the bard to compare, 

Afford him a pretext for singing an air 
Of which the slow movement relates to the past, 

But his anger is taken exceedingly fast. 

“ Affection once cherished tho'hautboy and fiute. 

The voice to accompany, charniitigly -suit ; 

But when he expression would find to his rage? 
Trombones and serjicnts he seems to engage. 

When of “ tender I’emembrance ” he dolefully sings. 

The accompanying instruments then are the strings ; 

But when he reverts to “ the rack of his mind,” 

The sti’ings on a sudden give way to the v,'iud : 

His anguish he bellows — and nought can surpass 
The roar that the orchestra inake.s with the bras-s . 


Then Allen, the principal tenor, appears. 

As Phaon, in flesh-coloured loggings and tears, 

Declaring that Sappho has spurn’d and betray’d him, 

In fact, an unfortunate devil has made him. 

Alcander then asks why on earth he is reclining, 

While Climene he ’s- slighted and left *to repining ; 

And tells him lio\v foolish it is thus to bother 
Himself about one when he might have another. 

Then Phaon agrees he’ll abjure her, and leave her. 

For acting the part of a faithless deceiver. 

Away then they go — and a general bellow 
Announces the entrance of Clara Novello. 

She slowly advances, right down to the float. 

And even before she has utter’d a note. 

The audience join in a boisterous round 

Of applause, for which Sappho makes curtsies profound. 

An air she commences, deploring her fate. 

In the time of two-four, which is changed to six-eight : 
She says that for Phaon she ever must burn, 

And bids him, if not out of hearing, return. 

Then Phaon comes in, having waited close by, 

Tliough when he went out he had sworn he should fly ; 

A duet then occurs between Sappho and Phaon, 

The latter abuse begins tliicklj' to lay on, 

Declaring that Sappho has de.solate made him, 

That sadness and madness with torments unmade him. 
That jealousy’s pangs he ’s unable to smother. 

Because he is certain she favours another. 

She swears it is false — and requests him to come. 

He declares all her vows of aKection a hum. 

And the audience, not knowing which may be right. 
Receives the duet with a storm of delight. 

The Choi’us tsikes part against Phaon, and warn him, 

’T would serve him quite right were the lady to scorn bim 
And into the Circus they bid lier repair, 

For glory they tell her is waiting her there. 

The an.ger of Phaon she tries to appease 
By rushing to Allen and clutching his knees. 



Poor Allen, of course, is unable to flinch. 

Such things on the stage must be borne at a pinch. 
From Sappho’s hard gripe he can ’t get aloof ; 

Like a jackass who carries a log to his hoof, 

He stands in the centre — and, more to confound him. 
The Chorus are angrily bellowing round him. 

By plunging and kicking, with desperate strength, 
His leg he succeeds in releasing at length. 

And Sappho, poor creature I extended before us, 
Sinks back in the arms of -a man in the Chorus 5 
Who, thinking the fate of her ankles uncertain. 



Retreats to make sure they’ll be clear of the curtain, 
Which, amidst of applause a tumultuous burst, 
Comes down with a run on the 

End op Act First. 


Conundrums of tbe Seedy. 

Why is the account of what is to be done by means of the Aerial ship, 
like the account at my banker’s 1 ^Because it is considerably overdrawn. 

Why are' my creditors like careful pilots Because they are on the 
constant look out. 

RATHER OMINOUS. 

“ Coming events cast their shadows before.” We have been visited in 
I England by a comet and several shocks of earthquake, and it is said that 
I the King of .Hanover is shortly coming over to this country- 
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TREASONOUS ATT ACK ON HER MAJESTY. 

Punch lias teen greatly shocked by a very treasonable letter in 
the columns of TJie Times. Whether Punch's friend, the Attorney- 
General, has had the epistle Imnded over to him, and contemplates 
immediate proceedings against C, H.,'’ the traitorous "writer, Punch 
knows not : but after this information, the distingiiished law-officer 
cannot plead ignorance of the evil, as an apology for future supine- 
ness. The letter purports to be a remonstrance to our sovereign 
lady the Queen ; in a measure, accusing her gracious majesty of a 
certain degree of indifference towai'ds the interests of London trade, 
of literature, the arts and sciences. The rebel writes as follows : — 

“Buckinghata Palace is neither so agreeable nor salubrious a residence as Windsor, 
but ncitlier is the crown so pleasant to wear as a bonnet. I trust it is not necessary to 
remind ciucen Victoria that royalty, like property, has its duties as well as its rights. One 
of these duties is to reside iu the m'etropolis of the kiogdom, the presence of the Sove- 
reign in the capital being essential on many occasions. I could enumerate other duties 
of the Sovereign, such, for instance as co?i/em‘ng‘/asAfon onjivtblic entertainments t7iat 
deserve tn be encouraged by attending such places of amusemenit and countenancing 
science, literature, and the arts, by honoitriuy distinguished professors with marks of 
approbation j in which respect it is much to be regretted there is too much room for 
those remarks on the remtssness of Her Hlajlesty in these respects that are so frequently 
made in society. When we know how much discontent, engendered by widely-spread 
and deeply -felt distress, is expressed by persons not to be numbered among * the lower 
classes,* it is not without alarm that the influence of these acta of omission on the part 
of Queen Victoria can be regarded ; and it becomes the duty of every friend of the 
monarchy and the constitution to warn the Sovereign of the danger, not merely to her 
personal popularity, but to the feeling of loyalty to the throne, that is likely to accrue 
from such neglect.' ’ 

If all this be not "flat rebellion,” P?mc7i knows not the meaning 
of syllables. And then how basely unjust the insinuations ! In the 
first place, is not her Majesty a constant play-goer? (See Punch 
for the long and faithful reports of the Queen’s state "visits to Druxy- 
Lane and Covent-gai'den this season !)-— Next for the "countenance 
given to science !” Why, was not her IMajesty graciously pleased to 
express her satisfaction with the photogenic impression of the Chinese 
Treaty \ And then for art, does not the Queen sit at least once a day 
for her portrait to Sir C. lloss, or some such national painter ? Have 
we not, too, the vei*y highest historical school royally patronized 
in Royal Christenings ? — subjects, as IMr. Moon pathetically has it 
on his show-cards, " so dear to the heart of every English mother !” 
A- neglect of art ! Why, is there a puppy of six weeks old in 
Windsor kennel, that has not, by royal order, sat to an B. A. ? Shall 
we not, at the opening of the Royal Academy, have the most gorgeous 
evidence of royal patronage of art, in the Queen’s parrots. Queens 
cockatoos, Queen’s monkeys, Queen’s gold-fish, shining and glitter- 
ing from t'vventy frames at least % And then, how has " C. H.” 
the audacity to hint at an indifference to the persons of " distin- 
guislied professors ” of literature, art, and science, at the palace ? 
Why, "was not Lord William Lennox presented a day or two 
since, solely on the strength of liis Tuft Hunter ? Is not the royal 
dinner-table crowded with poets, philosophers, astronomers, sculptors, 
painters, engineers ? Has Punch published so many Court Circulars 
to so little effect ? Can the world he all as ignorant of the realities of 
Buckingham Palace and Windsor Castle as " C. H. ?” who — in con- 
clusion — we once more recommend to the urbanity of the Attorney- 
general. 


A “LOAF” OR AN “EYE!” 


So^iE time since, Louisa Polton^ in the frenzy of intense hunger — 
she had, too, a pining child in her anus — stole a loaf from a baker’s 
iu the Walwortli-road. She was sent to gaol, and at the expiration 
of two months was tried, receiving sentence of four months* further 
imprisonment ; in all, six mouths’ incarceration. She took the child, 
it was then healthy, to gaol with her, wliei*e it “ "W'asted a"way almost 
to a skeleton,” .and a day or two since died, the jury returning a 
verdict of "Natural death.” 

Last week, a man named- " gentleman,” was tried at the Old 
Bailey for plunging a fork into a man’s ey^, hy which the organ was 
entii'ely destroyed. We pass the suffering, the agony of the man, and 
come to the pGrmane"nt wrong he is to bear with him to his grave. 
The offender Bennett is sentenced to six months’ imprisonment ; in 
fact (for he was out on bail), to the same xmnishment inflicted upon 
Louisa Bolton ^ — ^famishing with a famishing child,— -for stealing a loaf. 
Sacred things, indeed, are the Corn-laws — sacred and thrice sacred 
is " property.” Take a man’s loaf off his counter, and you take his 
eye from his head. The punishment being ^the same, the offence 
must, of course, be equal. 

Alarming Intelligence.— It is rumoured that Sir Edward Lyttou Bulwer 
has just completed a five-act play. 


TRIBUTE TO MR. ROWLAND HILL. 


Mr. Rowland Hill, having taught the Government the proper 
use of its letters, is now cashiered hy the Ministry ; the Cabinet 
fearing that any further tarrying of the Post-Office reformer in St, 
Martin’s-le- Grand would cause a convulsion among the authorities. 
We understand that at a meeting of London bankers and merchants, 
held on Thursday, it was resolved to present to Mr. Rowland Hill, 
the statuettes of Peel, Graham, and Goulburn in the very best 
pewter. They are to have a sheet of music in their hands, written 
with the glee — which they are to sing with great vigour and accord 
•— ot 

“ Blow, blow, thou winter wind! 

Thou art not so unkind 
As man’s ingratitude.’* 


IMPORTANT TO BARBERS. 



A PERFECTLY KOVEL INVENTION. 

Mariufactory of Living Clothes Brushes ,* well-aired, and animated 
Hair Brushes^ with Musical accompaniment, 

Messrs. Metcalf and Co. have opened an establishment in this neigh- 
bourhood, for the cultivation of the breed of that highly useful and orna- 
mental quadruped, the 

ERTNACEus EUROP^us, vulgarly denominated the hedgehog. 

Messrs. Metcalf and Co., who have for avast number of years devoted 
their exclusive attention to the various departments of Brush-making, ' 
confidently anticipate that the use of the I 

LIVE HEDGE-HOG, i 

(with a muzzle'^ will be likely to supersede every other species of Brush, ' 
either for the Hair, Teeth, or Raiment. 

Old, half-worn Hedge-hogs, for brushing Boots, scouring Stairs 
and Street-doer Steps, at unusually low prices. 

The best allowance made for “ Sucking Hodgepigs.” 


WHYS AND W’^HENS. 

BY AN EMINENT PROFESSOR. 


Why are Publicans subject to imposition ? 

Because they are liable to take Inns. 

Why was Lord Huntingtower like an empty house ? 
Because he had such lots of bills on him. 

Why does a penny pieman shed scalding tears % 
Becaiise he cries " all hot.” 

Why is the Isle of Wight like Wliitechapel ? 
Because it’s famous for its Needles. 

What is the difference between Punch and Judy ? 
A quarrel. 

Why is the snow different from Sunday ? 

Because it can fall on any day in the week. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


ON THE COCKNEY PRONUNCIATION. 


Air a Cockney, Mr.. Punch — 
a Cockney from the crown 
of my gossamer to the soles 
of my high-lows. Not a heart 
in all Loudon yearns towards 
its native icood-2)avme7tt with 
a purer love than tliat which 
now beats beneath this " Co- 
razza.” 

Bi'cutlies there tlie man with soul 
so (lead, 

'SVho never to himself hath said, 

.Ar in the Strand he proudly stood, 

“ This is iny own — my native — 
wood,** 

I am no cosmopolite — ^buta 
metropolite in heart and pro- 
nunciation. The world is not 
my city ; on the contrary, the 
city is my world. I have none of those Indian-nibber heart-strings 
which will stretch from one end of the earth to the other, and make a 
man as ready to claim a settlement in the desert of Arabia, as he is in 
the parish of Simmery Axe. Nor am I even a patriot ; indeed I look 
upon that ism as a kind of Whig virtue — a sort of finality measure of 
affection — saying to the fiood of one’s sympathies, thus far,” &c., as 
Canute the Dane did to the sea, wdien, like a marine beadle, he went 
out with his courtiers to boat the boundaries of the ocean. Either 
patriotism is a petty prejudice — a thing of roods and perches — or else 
it is an extensive swindle, calling upon a man to spread his heart 
over 57,000 and odd square miles, and to love 16,000,000 and upwards 
of individuals, wdiich I freely confess my nature is not sufficiently 
amatory to enable me to do. It is true we are told that the increased 
facilities of conveyance have reduced the distance which formerly 
alienated one Englishman from another. But this I class as exten- 
sive swindle No. 2. For since the fares by the railroads remain the 
same as they were by the coaches ; and distance, as metaphysicians 
tell us, is but the synthesis of space and time ; and time, as every 
shop-boy knows, is money, I flatter myself I very logically conclude 
that John O’Groat’s is now just as far from the Land’s End as ever it 
was. Nevertheless, I readily allow that the great chancellor who 
presides on the coach-box of the Chelsea omnibus did, by lowering 
the fare from Battersea Bridge to Mile End from one shilling to six- 
pence, bring the two great seas of Chel and Batter”* as near again 
to the metropolis, and convert Mile End into half mile ditto. But 
notwithstanding this, I am content to confine my affections within 
the walls of London, and to limit my love to the 80,000 beings they 
are said to include, which number surely is quite enough for a man — 
whose heart is not like a carpet-bag capable of holding any quantity — 
to contain in his bosom at one time. My sympathies never go west 
of Temple Bar. Tanner, the illustrious hair-dresser at the side of it, 
who shaves gentlemen with their toes in London and their chins in 
Middlesex, is the last link in the chain of my affections. The manu- 
facturer of the incomparable ointment, who lives immediately be- 
yond — Holloway — ^is to me an alien. 

With this slight preamble, Mr. P unch, 1, with your permission, 
will take up the cudgels and enter your lists as champion of the 
Cockney Pronunciation, in token whereof I now throw down my 
berliu. Slaving been some time in training upon tbe Indo-Teutonic 
languages, I am ready to back myself against any light weight in 
Sanscrit, Gothic, Icelandic, or Anglo-Saxon, to prove that there is no 
truth — ^nd not one iota — and more especially one to (the London 
digamma, by the way), in the rules for teaching my fellow-citizens 
to speak English, laid down in the introduction to the pronouncing 
dictionary of Valker, I think I hear some of your readers at the I 
West End cry " Walker** If, however, any one should feel inclined 
to give' went to sitch a hexclamatidn, I will shortly show him how 
hunclassical it is. to adopt sltph a position as hisn. But I turn up 
my cuffs, and proceed with alacrity to the proof, merely remarking, 

I by the vay, that any opponent I may now have will, I flatter myself 
I — if he but take tbe trouble to read on — soon be compelled to axe 
for Kevarter — ^instead of Quarter, as he in his ignorance, doubtlessly, 
would have termed it. 

* 1 quote from a young barrister (would 1 could say rising.) I make tMs acknow- 
ledgment, because it would be base indeed to rob the briefless. 



In the first place, then, I must inform you that those great pliilo- 
logical genealogists, who have busied themselves in tracing the 
pedigree of the different languages, agree in considering the Sanscrit 
as the great-grandfather of a very large family, and that his three 
principal children were the Celtic, or Welsh ; the Hellenic, or Greek ; 
and the Teutonic, or Gothic. The Greek gave birth to the Latin, 
wliile the Gothic had twins, wliicli were christened Aleinannic and 
Saxon — commonly known as High and Low Dutch. The High Dutch 
was the language of the Alemaniii and Francs, or superior Germans, 
i. e. j^olonies ,* the Low Dutch, the language of the Angles, Friesians 
and Jutes, or small Germans, 



i. e.smcloys. Now, the Gothic and Welsh being brothers to the 
Greek, it is evident that they each stood in the relation of uncle to 
the Latin, and while the Latin was first cousin to the High and Low 
Dutch, these two were respectively the nephews of the Greek and 
Welsh. But the next of kin to the Latin are the French, Italian, 
Spanish and Portuguese — to the Old High Dutch modern Gei-man 

and to the Old Low Ditto modern Flemish — hence the present 

languages of Germany and the Netherlands bear to those of France, 
Itafy, Spain and Portugal, the very natural relation of cousins-^emati. 
Respecting the English, a case of affiliation is generally made out 
against the old Low Dutch or Saxon ; but as I consider our language 
far from thoroughbred, I shall for the present withhold the names of 
its supposed parents. Suffice it— it may, like all the modem Euro- 
pean languages, be classed as the great-grandchild of the Sanscrit. 

It now remains for me to apprise you it has been discovered that 
the words of the different languages above mentioned, in emigrating 
from one country to another, have found — ^like Londoners settled in 
the backwoods of America — considerable difficulty in the transmis- 
sion of their letters ; and that all the fun created by the far-fetched 
derivations of the etymologists of former times has aiisen — ^as it in- 
valuably does in your cut-and-dry comedies of the present day — ^from 
an ignorance of the regular change of letters. These philological 
international laws have been accurately laid down by Dr. J . Grimm, 
in his " Deutsche Grammatik,” and are known to the learned world 
under the name of Grimm’s Canon, which you will perceive is some- 
thing like Queen Elizabeth’s pocket-pistol at Dover— carrying from 
one country to another. This Canon I now proceed to discharge : — 


Greek and Gothic and 
Latin. Aii|;lo- Saxon. 
P changes into F 
F into B 

B into P 


Greek and Gothic and 
Latin. An^lo-Saxon. 
D changes into T 
T into Th 
Th into D 


Greek and Gothic and 
Latin. Anglo-Saxon. 
. G changes into K 
K into H 
Gr.Cli LatM into G 


To open the eyes of the vulgar, I give a solitary example — Greek, 
0-dous, o-donf-os ; Latin— Dens, deut-is ; Gothic, Tunf7i-us ; Anglo- 
Saxon, TotA ; English, 2W7*.' 

Hence, we may imagine the Goths and * Anglo-Saxons singing — 
concerning the change of the Greek and Latin D, as in the example 
above cited — 

Oh no, we never mention it, 

. As T with us ’tis heard, 

Our lips the D object to speak 
In a Greek or Latin word. 


And as the liquids, 1, m, n, r, appear in their several transmigi'ations 
to undergo no alteration whatever, we may, by a like stretch of fancy, 
conceive each of those letters joining in chorus, saying — ' 

But were I in a foreign land, 

They’d find no change in me. 

Having, then, erected *Hhese desirable premises,” and fortified them, 
moreover, with the Canon of the redoubtable Grimm, I come in due 
order to show that the friendly interchange' of the v*s and id’s, which 
so pre-eminently distinguishes the Cockney dialect from all others, 
i is in perfect harmony, with th«^ genius of the English langpuage. But 
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as this involves a question of history as well as philology, I am afraid, 
Mr. PuxcHjthat the tether you allow my pen will compel me to defer 
the consideration of that subject till a future period. For the present, 
however, I will conclude with a slight exposition of the infinite supe- 
riority, in purity and elegance, of the London verb, toaxe^* over the 
Middlesex vulgarism to ask^ The Londoners take their word, neat 
as imported, from the Anglo-Saxon Axian, or Acsian^ whereas the 
Middlesexons have, by their senseless and ignorant contortion of its 
intestinal consonants (changing it to AsoiaTi)^ so disfigured the term, 
that, were Beowulf to he galvanized out of his grave, he would he 
obliged to consult Johnson to discover its meaning. As well might 
we talk of the world revolving on its ashiSf or translate the immortal 
line of Homer— 

while rutlilcsa lie 

Spar’d not to smite them with his murd’rous ask. 

But, to fell all douhts on the point, I lay the London Axe to the 
Anglo-Saxon root : — 

Anglo-Saxon — Axian, axigean, or Acsian, acsigan, to inquire, 

' Middlesex — Ask. 

Cockney — ^Axe. 

Thus the Anglo-Saxon, ^nan ne dorste asl/feaii^^ is, rendered into 
elegant English — no man durst axe — vulgo, ask. 

However — on Reason’s head reasons to accumulate — add a few 
quotations from the fathers of the English language 
Robert Langland, or rather Longdale, says, in his “ Vision of 
Piers Ploitghmcm” speaking of Mercy and Truth — 


“ when thyse maydennes mette 
Either axed other of thys gret wonder.” 


WicLir writes- 


“ Ye witen not what ye axenJ^ 


And Chaucer, in « The MUleres TaZe^* has the following passage, 
vMe 3557— 

But Rohin may not wete of this thy hnave, 

Ne eke thy mayden Gille I may not save j 
Axe not why — ^for though thou axe me 
I well not tellen goddess priveteo.” 

To bring the subject to a grand climax, I beg to present the reader 
with a literal but pure Anglo-Saxon wersion of that exquisitely 
London ballad, entitled 



" ALL ROUND MV HAT," 

where, it will be remembered, the word axe is introduced with a most 
felicitous elegance. In gratitude for this offering, let the reader, 
who aspires to speak and write his languageiii its native purity, make 
the following entry in the Gazette of his Memory — Axe to be 
Captain of the Interrogatives, vice Ask — ^resigned.” 

All round my hat I wears a green willow, 

All round my liat^ for a twelvemonth and a day. 

And if any one should axe me the reason why I wears it, 

^ It is all for my true love what is far far away. 

Anglo-Saxon Wersioii of the above. 

Ball ymhe • minne hat ic werige grenne wclig, 

E.1II ymbe minuo hat for tweolfmon?? and anne dag, 

I And gif anig me ware axian^ jjone wclig wbi ic werige, 

1 Hit is for minne treowne lufiend hwat is feor feor awag. 


SIBTHORP»S LAST. 

'When does a strcct-scamp resemble a tattered tca-cake? — When he 's a r 'ag 
0’ muffin, (Oh ! oh !) 

® I'ow Duteh and Danish word. The Anglo-’Saxon has only Rand <n. 
a shield, a border, margin, orrim-which, indeed, is one of the senses 
Ha?wi OT Rund, round. Richardson derives the English Round from the 
Ufan Roitfnrf«j-Bah I Rot-undus\s from the Lati RoUa, a wheel ; and this from the 
o (sf® 2rimm»s Cation), whereas the Dutch or Danish Rond 

and tog. Sax. Band are from the Dut. Ronn^en, Dan. Rende, Angl. Sax. Rmn-an : all 
thescveralmeamngs,amargin,orriin, row»d, and 


Intellisfitce. 

“ This is all as true as it is strange ; 

Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To the end of tte reckoning.** — Shakspeare. 

Salisbury Plain. — (Second STotice.) 

Curious Occurrence.— Since the New Stone-Heuge Town has boon 
erected, nothing whatever has more surprised the inhabitants than tlio 
appearance among the abodes of men of that scarce and solitary bird, tli(‘ 
Bustard, a specimen of which, on Friday last, stalked leisurely through 
die new town, admiring the bonnets and other millinery in the shojis. It 
took a peck of oats at the Griffin public-house (the Anti Corn-Law llotol) 
— ^purchased a pair of Solomon’s spectacles at the Bazaar ; and, lighting 
a cigar, wended its way back to the uncivilised and remote corners ot 
Salisbury Plain.— Wilts Chron, 

Ostend Rabbits. 

Since the importation to this country of a vast number of Ostend 
Rabbits, without their furs, there is scarcely a cat to be met with in the 
Netherlands. 

A correspondent has suggested, that they should in future be called 
Ostensible Babbits ! — Yarmouth Reformer, 

Oxford. I 

Interesting Extract from the last Bridgewater Treatise. By 
Professor Kirby. — "Such is now the progress of general knowledge, 
that the nation is absolutely losing its ancient vulgai’isms. No person, 
however limited his education, would now inquire the precise meaning of 
the phrase "a brace of shakes/^ No one, in these days, would oliservc 
that his risible friend grinned like a Cheshire cat:” nor would any 
person, to express his alacrity, state that he would be with you in a pig's 
whisper” or twinkling of a bed-post,” The most simple child, in 
these times, would disdain to inquire for either pigeon* s milk” or 

strap oil and at the same moment would not acknowledge that he was 

as sileni as a church mouse,” 

XMCarket Brayton. 

It is, we understand, the intention of the Chancellor of the Exchequer 
to propose several new taxes, to come into operation in 1844. Amongst 
which will be imposed a duty on Black-beetles, on House-sparrows, on 
broken Glass Bottles stuck on walls, at 28, per foot ; on posting Placards, at 
18d. per yard. The hair-powder tax is to be repealed, as it produces 
nothing. 

These enlightened measures will assuredly appease the vituperative 
wrath of the Parisian journalists $ if not, why, the sooner the two nations 
come to open collision the better. 


[PUNCHES HEATHEN MYTHOLOGY. 

CHAPTER XIV.— PERTAINING TO PLUTO AND HIS PREMISES. 

Pluto was the monarch of the Shades below. The Shades below, 
like the Shades above, were wine and spirit vaults ; the wine depart- 
ment corresponded to Elysium, while spirits were to ho mot with 
everywhere. The spirits, however, were not spirits of wine, l)iit 
the spirits of individuals ; though 'it is not unreasonable to siij)- 
I pose that in Elysium there was a little grog, too. The kingdom 
of Pluto was divided into two regions, one for gentlemen, the 
other for blackguards. The w'hole territory was encompassed by 
the river Styx, which must have flown with some remarkably 
good liquor, for we read that the gods used to swear by it. 
Its waters are said to have been very dark ; perhaps, if they 
were not fit to drink, they may have served for blacking, which 
might have been sworn by, as men swear by Day and Martin. Over 
this stream there was a ferry, belonging to one Cliaron, who -would 
have been the Tom Tug of the nether world if he had been " a jolly 
young waterman ; ” but he happened to be a surly old one. It was 
his office to row the dead over to the other side of the stream ; but 
I there were two classes of passengers whom he would not take, those 
who were not buried as well as dead, and those who had no money. ' 
What his fare was is not known, nor has what he did witli it, beyond 
putting it in his pocket, which it may,be plausibly conjectured that 
he did, been ascertained* That the old fellow, however, had au 
“itching paling” is certain. When iEneas went "below to pay his 
I'espects to his .governor Anchises, Charon, beholding him approach 
the bank, gruffly told him to get out, and wait till lie was dead, and 
not to come there where he had no business ; but on the hero’s show- 
ing him a cert^n golden branch which he had in his coat pocket, and 
Uttering the simple monosyllable " twig 1 ” the sulky old rascal was 
mollified in a twinkling ; grinned, cocked his eye, and let him in 
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Passengers were conducted by Cliarou to the gate of the infernal 
regions, where the first object that met their sight was a hideous and 
gigantic bull-dog, with three heads, answering to the name of Cer- 
berus, who barked and flew at them of course ; according to the 
nature of the beast. This elegant and gentle creature had a fillet of 
vipers round hie throat, occupying the place of the pink ribbon with 
which a young lady encircles the neck of her Fidele. When heroes 
during their lifetime had occasion to visit the Shades, they usually 
flung him a cake or a bone to stop his mouth. Orpheus set him to 
sleep by playing " Lullaby Bow- wow- wow ” to him on his lyre. Her- 
cules dragged him out of his kennel and cufPed him with a strong 
hand into civility.- 

Over the gates of the place never to be mentioned to ears polite, 
there was an inscription, which, according to Dante, recommended 
those about to enter to discard all hope. There are, however, good 
grounds for supposing that it really was no other than 

“ICI OS’ PARLE FRAN9AIS.” 

The ghosts, immediately on having passed the portal, were brought? 
as the phrase is, to book. They were placed, all hands, in the dock? 
before Lord Chief Justice Minos, Mr. Baron .dSacus, and Mr. Justice 
Khadamanthus, who, after giving them a fair and impartial trial, 
proceeded to pass upon them the sentence of the law, according 
to their several deserts. They were then conducted, whether in a 
van or not is uncertain, to their respective destinations. These were, 
as above stated, two-fold, corresponding to the two great classes into 
which mankind may be divided. The accommodations provided for 
the blackguards in Tartarus were appropriate, but not agreeable. 
Virgil says, that if he had a hundred mouths, with a tongue in each, 
and a voice of iron, he should be unable to enumerate them. The ob- 
ject in view was to purify the culprits of the stains which they had con- 
tracted during life. Some were ventilated on clothes-lines, others 
ducked, others roasted ; and for all, fetters and whipping-cheer were | 
abundantly provided by the Furies. The lowermost apartments, at a 
temperature of 612®- Fahrenheit, were appropriated to the Titans, and 
to a gentleman of the name of Salmoneus, who had been impudent 
enough to mimic Jupiter by driving about ^Greece in a four-in-hand, 
bran^shing a lantern, and roaring in imitation of thunder. Had 
there been a Covent Garden or Drury Lane at Athens, what would 
have become of the managers I ’ Thunder was' a patent Olympic 
property, and Jupiter was tenacious of his privilege. 

With the other incorrigibles on the ground-floor, there was confined 
a certain Tityus, for presumptuously, sacrilegiously, and high- 
treasonably, daring to make love to Latona. He lay on his back, 
with a vulture continually amusing himself by preying on his liver ; 
which grew as fast as it was eaten. The vulture had a great deal to 
swallow : so has the reader, particularly as he has to be informed 
that the said Tityus was nine acres long., Ixion and his son 


ladies, the Furies, who had snakes for hair, goggle eyes, and tiger^s 
teeth, among other personal attractions. They bore torches, and 
whips of scorpions ; with w-hich pretty playthings they amused them- 1 
selves, at the expense of the prisoners. They would spread tables I 
before the culprits, loaded with turtle, venison, game, ducks, green 
peas, and every delicacy of every season ; and when the famished 
rogues attempted to help themselves, would yell, roar, scream, and 
drive them away. Could not the Poor Law Commissioners introduce 
this system into the workhouses 1 

Other individuals, consigned to places higher in situation, but 
lower in temperature than that above-mentioned, had, nevertheless, 
a pretty time of it. There was Tantalus, who, for pocketing nectar 
and ambrosia at the tables of the gods, to which he had been ad- 
mitted, was stationed up to liis chin in a pool of water, which, the 
moment he attempted to quench his thirst with it, was caused, by an 
ingenious hydraulic contrivance, to sink from beneath his lips. Then 
there were the Danaides, forty-nine princesses, who to oblige their 
papa, Danaus king of Argos, divided their husbands* jugulars on their 
wedding night, for which they were condemned to fill with water a 
vessel full of holes ; a task calculated to take some little time. There 
was also a notorious thief, robber, and vagabond, of the name of 
Sisyphus, who was doomed to perpetual hard labour, which consisted 
I in rolling a huge stone up a mountain ; the stone no sooner reaching 
I the top than it tumbled back, knocked him down, and fell bounding 
over the precipices to the plain below. 

Rogues of less magnitude, and capable of reformation, were more 
I lightly dealt with. Some were simply imprisoned for longer or 
shorter terms ; others underwent a certain probation on the tread- 
mill, or in the hulks on the Phlegethon, a river which ran through 
Tartarus, and wliich some wiseacre had set on. fire. Almost every- 
body, as. Anchises told ^ueas,had a few scores against him to be 
wiped off, and there were not many, even of the best, who did not 
find themselves, on being brought before Minos, at least ^ in for 
three months;” 

Virgil does not mention that in the lowest pit of Tartarus there 
were any sharp practitioners, hill discounters, or sheriffs* officers ; 
whence it is fair to conclude that those varieties of the scoimdrel 
were unknown to the ancients. 

Elysium, into which good people and reformed rogues were 
admitted, was a spacious and pleasant green meadow, with a sun, 
moon, and stars of its own, cool streams, quiet valleys, and shady 
groves. In fact, it was very much like a fairy scene at a theatre, 
except that the atmosphere, instead of being contaminated with gas 
and redolent of orange-peel, was singularly pure. The happy occu- 
pants of this region enjoyed perpetual amusements, which consisted 
in wrestling, boxing, and other manly exercises ; skittles, among 
other things, of course. Some danced, others sang, others recited 
poetiy, others, again, played the fiddle, and all hands made love. 
Those who liked philosophy, talked it ; tliose who were of a facetious 
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turn made jokes. Elysium abounded in every luxury, from Tokay 
and pine-apples, to pipes and beer; Who would like to leave such a 
place if he once got in it ? No work, plenty to eat, and unlimited 
‘‘goes ! ” However, after a thousand years, all were obliged to turn 
out. One glass of Lethe cold, was served round to each. Lethe was 
a river of the nether regions, which had the power of inducing obli- 
vion; a property which sages have also observed in brandy-and- water. 
The drinkers at once forgot all their happiness, and were born into 
the world anew. Surely there must be something in this. Who has 
not derived from a whisper in the trees, from a sparkle in the river, 
from a liglit in the heavens, hut above all, from sad, sweet, solemn 
music, an indistinct memory of long lost, unutterable joy ? Perhaps 
in some of us the. dose of Lethe did not quite perfectly operate. But 
we are forgetting Pluto. 

Pluto was one of the children of old Saturn and Ops. He was also 
called Hades, Dis, Clytophylon, Agelastus (which signified glum) 
Orcus, and other names. Herein he had a like fortune to that of the 
personage who, according to modern ideas, corresponds to him, and 
who is denominated, not to speak vulgarly, Ancient Henry, Antique 
Nicholas, and so forth. The complexion of this divinity inclined 
slightly to the sooty, and his features were grim and dismal ; so that 
he looked like a stage Othello. He had a sort of pitchfork with two 
teeth, by way of sceptre ; but the ancients, in depicting him, dispensed 
with horns and tail. Black biills were sacrificed to him ; their blood 
being converted into black puddings, by being poured into a hole in 
the ground and allowed to coagulate. The cypress, and other mourn- 
ful plants, were sacred to him, as was everything unlucky, particularly 
number two— Heaven defend number one from his acquaintance ! 


SIMPLE QUESTIONS. 

Colonel Sibthorp had a simple question to ask. He merely wanted to 
j know, in the event of Bedlam breaking loose, wbat would be done with 
Oxford and M‘Naughteu. Sir R. Peel said, he should not pledge himself 
to any particular course, but the Government would no doubt be prepared 
for the event whenever it might happen. 

Colonel Sibthorp was glad that the Ministers would not be taken quite 
unawares, and the conversation ended. 

Mr. Hume wished to put a simple question. He bad heard the other 
night, that no damage had been doue at the British Museum, through* the 
admission of the public, except by a boy who had fallen through a pane 
of glass and broken a window. He (Mr, Hume) would ask for a return 
stating the boy^s name, and the size of the glass ; together with the posi- 
tion in life of the lad himself, and a biographical sketch of the glazier who 
had repaired the damage. He would also ask — since it was not the subject 
of a separate item — whether the glass had been paid for out of the secret 
SERVICE money. {Hear,) 





1AK£ CARE OF THE SPECIMEN. 


Sir James Graham thought there was a sort of information, which it 
was better for the interest of the public to withhold. He should say no 
more at present, ^ 


• ‘ ©Ottrt fflircular. 

Mil J ones had an interview with himself in the little glass of the hatter^s 
shop m Fleet Street, the result of which was a settlement of -his shirt-collar 
and the amicable adjustment of a stray c\irl. 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 



^ Mr. Llewellyn Price, of Llanfairpwllgwyngylet, passed liis examina- 
tion at the Apothecaries’ Hall, on Thursday evening last, and was licensed 
to sell pepper and vinegar accordingly. 

Mr. Stubbs, late proprietor of the Bakedtatery, New-imd, F.uKton- 
square, lias vacated his seat on the stone at the bottom of the enelosurc- 
railings, in favour of Mr. Muff. 

The Irish labourers at work on a house, building in the Hainpstead- 
road, have lately been promoted to the third story, having finished the 
first and second. 

The driver of Street-sweeping Machine, No. 2, attended by a numerous 
suite of little boys, on Friday last, promenaded up and down Regcnt-sti cot 
several times during the day. 


glnstom to CQ^orresponliEnts. 

FOR THE UeSnOMADALS. 

J. H. — 5 times 6 is thirty, 

Historicus.— Was Queen Charlotte ever Prince of Wales 9 [ N'o.] 

Thespis. — Mr. Harley never played Pollio to Miss Kemiys Norma. 

We do not know how Mr. Widdecomb concealed himself in the Ark. 
unknown to Noah. 

We have not heard that Persiani is engaged at White Conduit- 
House for the summer season; but we know that Lablache has refused 
six pounds a week at the Eagle. 

An Old Subscriber. — Who wrote Cock Robin 9—lSir E. L. Buhrcr.'\ 

J. P.— How far is it from the Surrey foot o/Rlachfriars Bridge to Michael- 
mas Day f . 

[Multiply half the distance ly two, and the product will be the ansircr 1 

What relation is Old Lady Day to the firm of Day and Martin 9 

[ We have answered that question hefore.’\ 

Musicus. — Mr. Harper never played a solo upon an ear-irumpet nor have 
we seen Mr. Grattan Cooke perform on a pottle of hautboys, but we 
mink it possible. 

E. H._»re rather think that Prince EsUrhaz^e braces are elastic 

Jndta-rtMen but we cannot undertake to say that they are not doe 
leather with swivels. 

O. A. ^*" 7 " Ikere either a Swiss cottage or a conservatory at the Coli- 
seum at Rome ? ” We believe not. 

Jfayor h^ not a seat in the House of Lords. 

' 4 % history of the wild horse affords no explanation 

of the phrase A maris nestP 

S. A. P. " a^rtain distinguished baronet called ‘ a great count ’ bu 

^ f ^ courtesy, decidedly. In our opinion, 

the title cannot be meaiit for an honorary one. ^ 

A Gent.— “ ffow many buttons of his waistcoat does His Royal Hiohness 
Prtrwe Albert usually button 9” We imagine, from four tlsif %era 
Ues are not very much worn at*thc opera, ^ 

F. L. A. ^.— The Usher of the Black Rod will not, so far as we know 

assist in the education of the Prince of Wales. * 

ponies of the artist who makes Prince Alberts boots 
™ ^ to state. Most probably he is attached to 

HE Wellington interest, and consequently a Conservative. His Royal 
Highness s tailor, we believe, does business, like the generality o/Aw 
professional brethren, on Liberal principles. ^ ^ ^ 


Printed V 


Parle, in the Pariah of Marvlebone in the Cmmti- S' £r * j «»ohn*B Wood Terrace. Reif 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAP. XV. -I AM OF MADAME SPANNEU’S STOCK.— GOSSIP OF GOWNS 

AND CLOAKS.— SHORT HISTORY OF A SCARLET-HEELED SHOE. 

When I next saw the light, I found myself among the cast-off 
finery which formed the stock in trade of Madame Spaimeu. There 
I was, in tolerably good company, to be sure ; but with fallen com- 
panions : with degraded silks ; cashiered taffeties ; expelled satins ; 
velvets, thrust for ever from the society of the great. Nor was I 
alone— a solitary plume. There were feathers, thick as snow-flakes, 
upon Madame Spanneu’s shelves. Thus, though at first I felt a 
sinking of the spirit — though, as I remembered my former glory, 
when I nodded above the, baby prince, I felt a sort of sickness from 
the close, musty atmosphere about me, I soon became reconciled to 
my condition. Indeed, there was great jollity among us. For two 
or three nights — for it was only at night that the talk and fun began 
— I and my companions maintained the dignity of sulks. We were, 
however, speedily laughed into good temper ; and then wo ourselves 
laughed with the loudest. Every day Madame Spanneu added to 
her stock: thus, every night gave us fresh matter of enjoyment. 
We were wont to receive the newcomers as hardened jail-birds 
welcome culprits on their first captivity ; grinning them out of their 
sorrow ; jesting them into obduracy. Indeed, so hardened, so 
reckless was I become, that had I been selected for the head of 
even Garrick, I do not think — such is the infection of lawless com- 
pany — I should have been sensible of the abasement. 

I am not about to reveal the secrets blabbed by my companions : 
but this advice, my love for mankind — badly as I have been treated 
by the race — compels me to give. Never, gentle reader, so long as 
you have a stitch aboiit your anatomy, believe yourself alone. If 
thoughtless people could only know what their left-off clothes say 
about them, sure I am, they would resolve upon one of two things ; 
either to reform their lives, or to go naked. Let no man harbour a 
black spot in his breast, and believe that his waistcoat is wholly 
ignorant of the stain. Let no man [drop an ill-gotten guinea into 
his pocket, and think the poke unconscious of the wrong. His very 
glove — though it reek with civet — shall smell and babble of the bribe 
that has burnt his hand. His cravat shall tighten about his throat, 
if that throat be seared with daily lies. Ignorance of man ! to believe 
that what is borne upon the body has no intelligence with the moral 
good or evil dwelling in the soul ; to think that the purple of a Hives 
knows not the innermost arrogance of its bearer ; that the rag that 
flutters upon Lazarus breathes not the sweetness of a May-day 
blossom. I know that people who believe themselves courageous 
thinkers, may call this a superstition.- 1 will not argue it : but I 
will say, there may be worse. However, it is perhaps well for poorer 
men that the rich put no faith in such bigotry ; for if folks were 
once assured that their cast-off garments could reveal all the deeds 
and speculations of the wearers, great, indeed, would be the man who 
could afford to give away an old coat I No : we should have even 
prime ministers and kings’ conscience-keepers burning their clothes 
in their bolted bed-chambers, cautiously and secretly as a gallant 
burns his Faphian letters the night before pistols. 

The stories I heard whilst on the shelf of Madame Spanneu made 
the white down upon me stand upright as the down of a thistle. 
How the gowns were wont to discourse 1 How the short cloaks 
would giggle with merriment ! How the very gloves would lisp 
their little adventures I Nay, there was a high scarlet-heeled shoe 
I — an odd one, — can I f jrget the story with which it would make 
I every gown and petticoat heave and flap again with laughter, as 
it told — and we had the story with every newcomer — the curious 
incident by which, in a scuffle, it lost its fellow ! This shoe was a 
very old shoe it had been in the possession of Madame Spanneu’s 
predecessor, flung aside amongst other odds and ends, and having for 
many years outlived the fashion, and being in a state of widowhood, 
had no hopes of returning to the* world again. Hence, the great 
delight of this scarlet-heeled shoe was to prattle all the scandal it 
could remember and, I believe, invent, of the sphere from which it 
was irrevocably banished. Nay, often the shoe would receive a 
smart reprimand from a peach-coloured satin, which would declare 
itself ready to tum^ red at the absurd prattle of the old wretch,” 
that would extend its sides with laughter, mocking the censure. 
Then, I remember, there was a grave long-trained pompadour that 
would continually beg to know what the scarlet-heeled shoe took 
them for ; adding that its Attest place, after what it had seen, or 
professed to see, in this naughty world, would be a convent, and to go 
the rest, of its life down-at-heel in penance for past iniquities. At 


these rebukes the shoe would laugh immoderately, its high, glowing 
heel rapping, in a spasm of merriment, against the shelf like a street- 
door knocker. The worst of it was, the shoe would never let any 
other companion tell its history ; the shoe insisting that the narrator 
had, in the course of the story, determinedly omitted various matters 
which the said shoe, with more loquacity than charity, would insist 
upon supplying. There was, I particularly remember, a darling little 
smoke-coloured satin cloak, trimmed with death-black lace — a beauti- 
ful, quiet, modest thing, that Hiatia herself might have worn of nights, 
when she slipped out to chat with Endymion ; well, the envious shoe 
would never let the smoke-coloured cloak tell its story. Five suc- 
cessive nights it tried hard to do so, but still the shoe would so 
pervert the motives of the cloak — would so minutely fluish particulars, 
where the cloak merely intended a general sketch — would so insist 
upon Dutch painting, when the cloak, for reasons of its own, merely 
wished an outline in the faintest chalk — that at length, the patience 
of the cloak was worn out, and the tender little thing in a rumple of 
passion that astonished a very staid lutestring — a late Lady Mayoress 
by-the-bye — began to use its tongue so rapidly, and to call such 
names, that[there was a general rising and shaking of gowns to smother 
the invective. I particularly remember, too, that a pompadour, 
with all the majestj*^ of the court of Louis Quatorze, begged tlie smoke- 
coloured cloak, if only for the sake of other ladies, to remember that 
“ there were feathers present.” And then there was a sudden hush 
— and tlien a murmur — and then whispering sounds, in which, how- 
ever, I clearly distinguished the words — don’t know where it may 
go to ” — wretches of men ” — " amongst all sorts of people and 
then, for the first time, a sense of my equivocal position ■ came upon 
me. I then felt myself as belonging to no party. To-day, I might 
be in the head of a chaste and gentle countess, to-morrow in 
the hat of some masque-hunting, unprincipled gallant. I could 
not hut acknowledge the prudence of the pompadour. I felt myself 
a kind of being of a harem ; endured, but never to he taken cor- 
dially into confidence. I own the thought saddened me ; but I was 
speedily drawn from myself by the loud, saucy voice of the scarlet- 
heeled shoe, who cried — Feathers be fiddled I I don’t care what 
they hear 1 So swear away, little sinoke-colour ; say your worst, my 
darling ; and then let me try if I can’t beat you I” 

The cloak, folding itself in dignity, deigned no answer ; and for a 
time, there was a pause, only inteiTupted by the low, malicious 
chuckle, and witch-like snigger, of the scarlet-heeled shoe. I hope, 
however, that without being treasonous to my trust, I have sufficiently 
warned my beloved female readers. Again and again .let me tell 
them, there is peril in silk — there is danger in satin — ^yea, jeopardy 
in a bit of riband, "When they are assured that cast-off gowns can 
babble — that cloaks can give tongue — that gloves may turn a secret 
inside out, — ^nay, that I have known even the tag of a stay-lace stab 
a reputation, — when they know all this, let them be the “ silver 
hning” of the silken clouds that swing between them and the world, 
— and in the innocency of their thoughts, defy the gossip even of 
those who have most closely known them. 

Ere, however, I quit this part of my subject, I cannot refuse to 
myself the desire of giving, in the words I heard it — ay. more than 
twenty times : — • 

€fft g)?ort ISi'store of a SSoe. 

The shoe speaks. 

Once upon a time — ^for I shall give no other register — there was 
horn in the English court a beautiful female child. She was the 
daughter of a king’s minister ; but whether the first or the tenth, 
what does it matter ? I have heard it said, however, that it was the 
minister (whoever he was,) who first put a tax upon slioe-leather ; 
for the which, if there be any truth in history, the punishment of 
corns was fii*st sent down upon high people. 

‘^This child was christened; and great was the revelry at the 
baptism. All the fairies then in England, — ^for upon some huff or 
other the greater number of the good folk had quitted Britain, 
flying, like a flight of swallows, from a cliff of Dover, like the swallows 
no one knew whither — all the fairies who were too old to travel, and 
so were left behind, came to the christening ; and according to their 
custom, as shown in many histories, brought an especial gift of good- 
ness for the little suckling. One brought the voice of a nightingale 
— one the gi’ace of a fawn. One the simpleness of a lamb — one the 
gaiety of a kid. And then she had all sorts of fairy clothing ; with 
a good gift and a blessing worked in every article. In truth, she was 
clothed from top to toe from the workshops of the good people. She 
■wanted nothing, nothing but shoes. They had been forgotten ; and 
great — great was the sorrow of the fairies ; for unless tlie baby were 
instantly shod, and that by fairy hands, it was doomed that the child 
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should go barefoot all its life. Unseemly and most uncomfortable 
would this have been to the beauteous daughter of the minister of 
the king. Everybody was in grief, and everybody asking everybody 
what was to be done 5 when an old woman, where she came from 
nobody can tell, appeared in the court, carrying myself and my little 
sister, both of us then of baby size. * Here,’ said the strange old woman 
— •* here, an it please you, are the shoes ! * But all the fairies cried out 
witch — hag — devil, — and swore by all their fairy rings, by moonlight, 
and by whatever else the good people hold solemn, that the babe 
would be lost, if suffered to wear the old woman’s shoes. J^What, 
however, was to be resolved ! Either the child must have the shoes 
then provided, or go barefoot. Now bare feet for the daughter of a 
minister of a king was not to be thought of — ^the child might as 
well have been born a gipsy-beggar. Whereupon the kingfs^minister 
rose, and with a passionate voice cried — * Put on the shoes, put on the 
shoes 1’ — and immediately all the fairy folk vanished with a howl ; 
leaving the little old woman to fit her gift upon the child. 

« Wonderful shoes were we ; for we were no sooner on the feet of 
the minister’s daughter than we became fixed as her flesh, growing 
hour by hour and day by day as her feet grew- And so we grew, and 
so we agi'eed, for about seventeen years. It was impossible that there 
could be a more loving pair of shoes. We were always whispering 
in each other’s ear ; kissing one another ; and behaving with the 
greatest closeness of affection. This lasted for seventeen years : and 
then, I know not how it was, a sudden aversion arose between us — 
and, in the end, we never felt so happy as when we were apart. 

At length, it matters not how, 1 lost my companion, and the 
minister’s daughter in grief, in misery died. She had received every 
good gift, but all was as nothing ; what was each virtue under the sun, 
when a beldame fairy had bestowed upon her wrangling shoes 1” 

This was the story of the High-heeled Shoe. I heard it over and 
over again ; hut never without sounds of anger, contempt, or scorn 
from the gowns, boddices, cloaks, and stomachers about me. 


BRITISH COU RTS OF JUSTICE. 

t HE Secondaries Court. — England is justly proud 
of her Courts of Justice, and the Secondaries Court 
being one of them, we presume that the national 
pride embraces No. 5, Basinghall-street, which is 
the locality of the court alluded to. The approach 
from the west is not particularly imposing, unless 
you happen to have come in a cab, and are charged 
more than the regular fare — ^which is not at all im- 
probable. Such is the modesty of British justice, that 
the Secondaries Court, which is one of its abodes, 
has nothing to distinguish it from the houses on 
either side of it ; the modesty of the exterior forms, 
howevei', a striking contrast to the impudence of the 
'- '•I clerks within, who did not in any way facilitate the 

writer of this article, when he applied to them for 
the necessary materials to enable him to give a succinct account of the 
Com*t from the remotest periods. The structure itself is decidedly rude, but 
the clerks inside ai'e ruder. From the style of architecture — ^the windows 
being square, and there being a door on one side,- we should say the 
building was begun under George the Third. It was probably repaired 
under his successor George the Fourth, and fresh-painted under William, 
sumamed the Sailor King ; while, from its dilapidated condition, we should 
say that it was going to the do|;s under Victoria. There are no records 
as to the laying of the first brick ; and on our requesting permission to 
examine the first brick, with a view to groping under it for coins and in- 
scriptions, we received no answer* from the underlings. We do not 
believe the excellent Secondary himself was a party to this extraordinary 
conduct, nor do we include in our censure the Usher of the Court, who 
readily told us all he knew, which unfortunately happened to be nothing. 

On entering the door there is a partition on your right, behind which 
are two clerks performing the duties of the Secondaries Office, which we 
should say, must be rather light, for they did nothing but laugh and stare at 
us all the time we were collecting our materials and making our inquiries, I 
with a view to this article. Oyer the chimney-piece is an eight-day clock after 
Barwise. Proceeding in a straight line, for nearly three yards, you come 
to an inner apartment, which is the Court itself, where justice is admi- 
nistered. It combines with the dignity of a public tribunal the snugness 
and comfort of a little back parlour. Immediately opposite to you on 
entering is the judgment-seat, ingeniously erected on a mahogany table, 
and unavoidably choking up the fire-place. So beautifully precise are all 
the arrangements, that when the worthy Secondary is seated there, you are 
no less lost in wonder at how he got up than at how he get down 
again. He seems like the key-stone of an arch, which cannot be disturbed 
without the f a llin g of the entire structure. If lie moves an inch to the 


rieht. it must be upon the bends ot the counsel ; if he stirs to the left, he 
must tumble into the jury-box. If he attempts to get out of his seat at 
the back he is blocked in by the chimney-piece, md as to moving forward 
he could not do so without trampling under his feet the usher of the 
Court, the suitors, and the audience. How the Secondary gets extricated 
from his position is as puzzling to us as the entrance of the apple into the 
dumpling lis said to have been to George the Third, of simple meraoi’y. 
On the right of the Secondary sit the members of the bar, of whuni one 



or sometimes two may chance to be in attendance. It is, perhaps, the 
want of accommodation that precludes Sir W. Follett, Messrs. Kelly, 
Thesiger, and other silk gownsmen, from attending there- The seat is 
brought by necessity so close to the table, that if the advocate sits he 
must preserve a slanting position with his head against the wall behind 
him, and his feet coming in contact with the jury-box opposite. 

If he stands to address the court his position is scarcely less 
awkward, for he is obliged to thrust his feet under his seat, and lean his 
head towards the jury. 



The Secondaries Court is lighted by a square sky-light, and is venti" 
Uted by a cracked pane, which however is liable to the objection of letting 
in the rain, and the Secondary might be warranted in putting uj) an 
umbrella for the better administration of justice, at least if a dry point of 
law were under discussion. Opposite the seat for counsel, is the jury- 
box, but between them is a table and another bench to which the friends 
of the judge-.or, in the event of his being without friends — the public 
are admitted. 

On the latter occasions there is sometimes a most undignified collision 
between the public and the bar, for the comfort of each depends on having 
room enough between the table and the seat, which often causes a severe 
struggle, the public sometimes mustering strong enough to thrust the 
table with great violence into the stomachs of counsel, who seldom atttsnd 
in very large numbers. This indecent contest frequently ends in an 
appeal to the bench, or rather to the Windsor chair, for such is the scat 
the worthy Secondary occupies. He, of course, as in duty bound, protects 
the bar ; but these collisions between a noble profession and the people at 
large are greatly to be deplored, for we have seen them rankle in the 
minds of the public, who have sat quietly quizzing the bar, in a way that 
could not be well teken notice of during an entire sitting. Behind the 
bench for the public, almost flush with the chimney-piece, a little to the 
north of the sky-light, and exactly in the draft of the door and the fire- 
place, is the jury-box, built in conformity with Magna Charta, and 
grounded on the glorious plan laid down by the discontented barons at 
Runnymede. It is licensed to carry ten inside and two out, for when the 
jurymen happen to be corpulent there is not room for twelve, and two are 
compelled to hold on to the steps that lead up to the jury-box. There is 
no particular place assigned to the witnesses, but their general instructions 
are to push in as near as they can, for the better administration of justice. 
The usher is the officer of the court. He wears a gown, which is generally 
in rags from his being compelled to squeeze in and out of the court during 
the sitting. Counsel do not plead in their wigs and gowns, but why they 
do not, Bracton gives us no hint, and Fleta we have not consulted. Had 
we referred to Coke we should have found him obscure, while we have 
been too much flabbergastered by Hale on other matters to think of having 
anything further to do with him. 

SET ONE TO CATCH ANOTHER. 

Lom Brougham intends bringing in a bill for the care of half-mad 
lunatics. His lordship has promised to be the head of the commission* 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SAPPHO MAD E EASY. 

ACT II.— Scene I. 

In the house of Alcander, a room 
Remarkable chiefly for neatness and gloom, 

The back-ground obscurely reveals to the eye 
A temple, a terrace, some water, some shy ; 

Which we find, when the programme we come to explore, 
Is intended for “ part of Leucadia’s shore.” 

The apartment, though otherwise pretty and neat. 

Is nearly unfurnished, except by one seat 
That’s placed in the centre— and on it reposes 
A lad}^, in jaconet muslin and roses ; 

Around her, in dresses with her’s made to tally, 

Are tastefully grouped both the chorus and halleU 




The latter about her with elegance sidle, 

And offer her ^rlands — to wear at her bridal ; 

The former, with courtesy rather extreme, 

In her ears a few lines complimentary scream. 

She rises, comes forward, ’tis Mrs. A. Shaw — 

Who as usual’s received with a deal of iclaL 
She curtsies and curtsies again and again, 

The lamp in the orchestra *s tapp'd, but in vain. 

Till back to her xfiace she with modesty glides, 

When at last the furore of welcome subsides. 

The lady ’s Climene— about to be wed 
To Phaon, who Sappho’s affection has fled — 

Mrs. Shaw, in a style that they only who’ve seen her 
Gan imagine, commences Her first cavatina ; 

It speaks of the sorrow she lately endured 

When slighted by Phaon — ^the wound has been cured t 

But Opera heroines always complain, 

For sorrow best suits an adagio strain. 

The chorus, with accents of comfort come in, 

Because the allegro ’s about to begin ; 

And the music assuming a sprightlier measure. 

Her heart on a sudden is bursting with pleasure 1 
Lysimachus enters — enacted by Stretton, 

A singer who seems quite determined to get on. 

He says, that a guest he would fain introduce — 

Climene, adopting theatrical use, 

Objects not an instant — and Sappho comes on, 

Who motions she wishes that all will be gone. 

No more than a hint does Climene require — 

She makes — ^by a sign — all the bridesmaids retire 
Lysimachus then, without daring to speak, 

Off, after the bridesmaids, does quietly snealc. 

Climene and Sappho are left on the stage, 

In general parley they quickly engage. 

Says Climene to Sappho — I’ll make you a sister. 

In place of the one that I lost — how I miss’d her I”* 

Says Sappho — A sister, I fancy you said — 

May I ask, if the sister you spoke of, is dead !” 

Says Climene to Sappho — “ Just listen, and hark ! 

My father to Samos set out in a bark — 

My sister was with him — a baby in arms ; 

A tempest came on — with its awful alarms: 

The vessel was dash’d oh a rock — none were found. 

But papa ” — ^ Then,” says Sappho» “your sister was drown’d 1 
That fate is a sad one, but nothing to mine ; ~ 

I ’m Sappho — with hopeless affection I pine.” 

Such avowal ne’er came in an opera yet, 

Without its involving at once a duet.. 

So to it the ladies with energy go — 

Their voices combine in mellifluous flow' ; 

Together they *11 live they proceed to declare. 

Together they ’ll die — they immediately swear. 

Then enter the bridesmaids — Climene they call — 

On the necks of each other the vocalists fall ; 

And promise to meet at the temple — anon — 

Then, with the duet they go lovingly on : 


Declaring how fond of each other they are- 
In a desperate shake at the end of the bar 
When both, with a spirit of rivalry true, 
Each other’s achievement attempt to outdo. 
As one the applause with the other divides, 




They exeunt curtseying at opposite sides. 


^rotfncfal Intellfaente. 

This is all true as it is strang:e ; 

Nay, it is ten times true ; lor truth is truth 

To the end of the reckoning.**— S haxspbaee. 

To .a.gTiciilturists. 

A LARGE quantity of the cast-off wardrobes of climbing-boys to be 
disposed of on reasonable terms. Our first chemical authorities have 
pronounced that they will form a highly nutritious manure for cold wet soils. 
— Apply to the Patent Ramoneur Association, 34, Foley-place, Portland- 
place. — Blackburn, Gazette^ 

Hull. 

Copt op a Letter prom the late Theophiius Twaddle, Esq., 

OP Twaddle-Totter Hall. 

**To Messks. Solomons, 

** Gentlemen, — 1 am within two months of my eighty-ninth year ; and bad the 
misfortune for some time past to be perfectly blind, but seeing the advertisement of your 
* Patent Voice Conductom and Snund Magnifiers^* I determined to possess myself 
of one of those instruments, which I had not made use of three days, before the mist 
and dulness about my eyes were removed, every object becoming clear and brilliant : »o 
that my defective sight is brought to its youthful, natural, and original state. 

** Having been so fortunate with the * Invisible Voice Conductors^* and finding that 
besides the affliction of blindness, I had from age become stone-deaf, I tried on a pair of 
your NBWX.T-1N VENTED SPECTACLES, which, after wearing a few hours, completely 
restored my hearing, I write this certificate in justice to you, and you are at liberty to 
make what use of it you please. 

** I am, Gentlemen, your restored grateful servant from blindness and deafness, 

"T. Twaddle.** 

Seeds. 

Great Vocal Effort. — The Choral Society of this town on Monday last 
met in the theatre of the Mechanics’ Institute, where they sung a tiiple- 
bob-major, consisting of 9998 changes, in two hours aiid a half. It was on 
Bell’s system. — Leeds Intelligencer. 

PortsmoTLth. 

Tictualling Office The Honourable the Commissioners for Victual- 

ing Her Majesty's Navy hereby give notice, that they are ready to 
receive sealed tenders for the supply of the following articles, samples of 
which are to accompany the tenders, viz., poached eggs for sea-store ; 
Evington toffy ; raspberry ices ; chloride- of boot-jacks ; parasols ; magpies ; 
pigs* whistles ; Moon’s .^-union engravings ; misletoe berries ; and toy 
windmills. 

The tenders to be sent in before the 24th of the month, and two securi- 
ties will be required for the due performance of the contract. — Hants 
Telegraph/ 

iTew jAxtlcle of Commerce. 

Fresh Tripe from Rio Janeiro. — In consequence of the alterations 
in our fiscal laws, tripe of the finest quality is now imported from Rio 
Janeiro, bolh double and single ; and is incomparably superior to any 
article of the like nature that can be supplied by the British markets. 

The only dBp6t in London is at Philip Stone’s " Foreign Tripe Empo- 
rium” Hungerford Market. 

DECAYED POSTMEN. 

We perceive that a society has been established for the relief of tlie 
widows and children of decayed postmen. We have heard of decayed 
teeth and decayed cheese, but a decayed postman is an article we have 
never yet encountered. The individual who brings us our letters is 
certainly running to seed, as far as his wai'drobe is concerned., but he 
gives no symptoms of personal decay, at least at present. A postman in 
ruins, must, we should think, have a very picturesque appearance. 
Whe^er Jenkins comes under the denomination of a " decayed postman,” 
is, however, a question. His offspring, if he has any, must be certainly 
objects of the deepest commiseration. If our mite can be of any use, the 
Secretary of the Society may apply for it at the Punch Office. 
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but it forms au important link in the chain when taken in connexion 
with other documents. 

SECOND, THIRD, AND BOTTOM DRAAVERS. 

In this department of the museum are the celebrated white panta- 
loons worn by Mr. Gomersal at Lodi, and afterwards torn in the 
struggle at Austerlitz. There is also the property-telescope, through 
which he was accustomed to declare that he saw Bliichor and the 
Prussians galloping over the hills, while he was all the while winking 
at the prompter — a piece of coolness and self-possession on the part 
of Gomersal that would have done honour to Bonaparte. 

THE UPPER AND LOWER BANDBOXES 

Contain the identical hat worn by Mr. Gomersal in all the ])iccos 
where he appeared as Bonaparte, as well as the cotton-velv(>t and 
pasteboard crown which he received from the hands of Mr. "Widdi- 
comb, the representative of the Pope, at the end of the second act of 
the Battle of Waterloo. 

THE MIDDLE BANDBOX 

Is full of rare articles in tinfoil, including a fine messy-tiiity daub by 
a young master of Mr. Gomersal as Napoleon Bonaparte. 

To all who take an interest in the history of thoso roiuarkahlo 
times when Mr. Gomersal was so thoroughly imbued with tlie sense 
of his own Napoleonism, that, in a fit of patriotism, he one day went 
to the War-Office and declared himself a prisoner, — to all, we repeat, 
who feel delight in tracing the events of that very curious era, tins 
Astley-Napoleon Museum will well repay the expense and trouble of 
a visit. 


S the year young nettle tops make an excellent table vegetable when 
boiled, and they axe cxceUcnt as purifiers of thi blood.»»— ilfor/ii^ awe veseiaoie wnen 

Jenkins is so convinced of the truth of this, that he has already 
proposed to the lessee of the Opera the necessity of having a constant 
supply of ‘^nettle tops” boiled, that the "shoemakers, tailors, and 
their dames;* who occasionally defile the Opera pit, may he 
^ vegetable at the pay-place, in order that their 

ood may be purified” to something like patrician sweetness. 

^ate ditehS^^^^ morning, haunting High- 


THE ASTLEY-NAPOLEON MUSEUM. 

' “'UMEiious public journals have drawn 
attention, by advertisements and other- 
wise, to the Napoleon Museum at the 
Egyptian Hall ; but the public may 
not be aware that there is in existence 
a fine collection of dramatic Bona- 
parte relics, being the property of Mr. 
Gomersal, the celebrated representa- 
tive of the E^iiiperor in all the eques- 

By the kind permission of the pro- 
prietor, we were favoured with a private 
view of the interesting collection at his 

- ,, The museum occupies nearly the 
whole of a chest-of-drawers and three 

' " ~ TOP DRAWER 

is. great-coat worn by Mr. Gomersal at the battle of Waterloo. 

This relic IS gi-eatly enhanced in value by the finger-marks stained 
with snuff on a portion of the skirt ; all of which are in fine preser- 
vation. Ihe public will appreciate the value of the snuff stains, 
when it IS remembered that it was in taking large quantities of -snuff, 
and wiping his fingers on his coat, the chief resemblance consisted 
between Mr. Gomersal and the Emperor. In the same drawer is a 
copy of the ^11 to the first rehearsal of the piece of the “ Burning of 
Moscow. There is no date to it, and it is without any signature. 


' PUNCHES OSSIAN. 


Morning rose on St. Giles’. The sun, struggling through mist, 
tinged the summits of the Seven Dials with the yellow hue of 
autumn. 

Sleepless was the wife of M^Finn. Gloom hung on her brow. — 
Gone was MTinn, of the light heart. To join his countrymen was 
he gone. Sacred was the day to Patrick. 

Why did gloom darken the brow of the wife of his bosom ? 
Supreme in her heart he reigned. Great was her lovo. Why burst 
the sigh from her lips ?— 

Hearken. 

By her not unseen was his danger. — Bereft was the wall of his blaclc- 
tliorn. His tongue was swift, careless his heart, and his arm strong. 
Neither was his soul patient of wrong. ** 

— A vision wraps her. On her spirit gathers dai-kness. She fore- 
sees evil. — Is it Mac Finn they bear lifeless to his habitation ? — Her 
breast heaves sighs. Her hair streams loose on the winds. She 
shrieks ! She swoons ! 

Pledged was MTinn to Matthias to drink the purling stream. 



Loud was the laughter of his friends. Broken was his pledge. — 
Thrice was the cup filled to the brim., ’ Thrice raised to his lips. 
Thrice was it. returned empty. Hia spirits ros^• Loudly rang his 
laughter through the Hall. 

His lips were opened ; 

. " Sons of Erin,” listen to the words of M‘Finn. 




SCENE AT GREENWICH FAIR. 

A Game of Knock 'em down.” 
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Plis soul is great \frithin him. It swells. Unable is his body to 

contain it. Where are his friends ? — Hath he not one among all 

his brothers to repress his swelling spirit ? Is he alone, that they 
heed him not ? And despised, that they do not regard him 1 — 
M^Finn throws down his hat on the earth, cold as marble ; is there 
no one to kick it 1 His coat, and will no one tread on it t~Is glory 
departed from Erin 1 Are her sons cowards 1 

— Speaking, his rolling orbs flashed fire. Sore was his spirit 
moved. 

— Arose O’Flaherty of the auburn locks. 

" Ye sons of Erin !— Sons of the sea-girt emerald ! — Are we 
cowards 1 — Shall the cur snarl, and we not spurn it 1 — ^The wasp 
sting, and be not crushed ! — Shame to M'Finn ! and wooden shoes to 
his children 

— He spoke. And the gathering storm broke forth in thunder. 
Lightningflashed from opposing eyes. — Grasped was the shillelah, and 
the threatening arm extended. — In equal bands the sons of Erin form 
around their chiefs. Their souls are kindled. — ^The hall resounds 
with fearful crash of arms. — ^Like the hill-streams, roaring down, — 
the fierce blows of M'Finn descends.— Frequent as hail-stones are 
the blows he wards. — Stout is his heart ; despising danger. — ^The 
walls, re-echoing groans, are sprinkled with the blood of the brave. — 
Hot is the fury of the battle ! 

Fast fall the mighty. One by one they faU. Overpowered, the 
friends of MT'inn retreat, heedless of the voice of their leader. — 
— ^Turning to rally them, a treacherous blow brings him to the 
earth. 

« « » * « ^ 

Sounds of mirth and misery, woe and gladness, fill the hall ; 
groans and rejoicing. 

* * * * * * 

The wailing is for M'Finn. 



THE GRATUITOUS EXHIBITIONS OF LONDON.* 

PBELIHINABY. 

■E are perfectly convinced that the 
English people, with all their monied 
importance, think very little of what 
they are not allowed to pay for be- 
holding. The Gresham Lecturers are 
ready to admit this fact : authors who 
give orders to their play-going ac- 
quaintances 'are also aware of it ; 
street tumblers and conjurors have 
allowed the truth of it in their philo- 
sophy ; and the crowds who compose 
the stream of gaping ignorance that 
flows three times a-week through 
the apartments of the British Museum, would think far more of the 
precious objects therein treasured, were they compelled to leave a 
shilling with their names and umbrellas at the bottom of the staircase. 
The marvellous contents of the Egyptian Gallery, displayed in a 
temporaiy pyramid, built in a fashionable neighbourhood, with a 
good sum for admission taken at the doors, would he the leading talk 
amongst the very people who daily pass through Great Bussell Street, 
without ever dreaming of inspecting its treasures, because they are 
to he seen "for, nothing.” The little man, the inmate of the per- 
ambulating caravan of Tottenham Court Boad, or the New Out, 
creates not half the sensation when boxed up in his doll’s house, 
ringing his bell, outside the show, which he does when marching 
about the privileged interior of his’ travelling mansion, although the 
performance is not half so extraordinary ; and^the visitors to Wind- 
mill Hill, Margate, and other localities of marine migration, pay 
willingly to behold a faint image, in the Camera Obscura, of what 
they can see much better outside, and for nothing. We knew an 
individual some time ago, who was placed on the free list at one of 
the most attractive theatres. Although desperately fond of the 
drama, he used to yawn through the perfoimances in a fearful state 
of enmii until at length he discovered that the only way to enjoy the 
entertainments was to go quietly to the pit, paying the usual price of 
admission, when he found that he was as much amused as ever — even 
at the same pieces which he had gone to sleep over, when putting 
his privilege into use. 

One exception only is there to this fact, "and that lies in the per- 
formance of our own darling Punch. The minute Punch was paid 
to he witnessed, and anywhere else than in the free thoroughfare 


of the King’s highway, he would fall from his position. His squeak 
would be far less joyous and rollicking — ^he would not thrash the 
parochial authority with half his usual energy — and, above all, he 
would miss the comments and cheers of those very important 
members of street society, the hoys, without a large proportion of 
whom no exhibition of Punch can ever go off well, or be received 
with becoming approbation. 

If we paid but one poor penny to go into a hot mysterious caravan 
to see Punch, what a dull common-place fellow he would appear ! 
his success must mainly depend upon his drama being optionally 
giatnitous. But of this, our much-loved puppet, by the way. 

And at the same.time allow us to state, en passant, that although you 
may think nothing of a gratuitous sight freely beheld, yet such is 
human contradiction, that if yon obtain a glimpse of it in a surrepti- 
tious manner, for nothing, its worth is directly trebled. Little boys 
know this who peep through the ill-guarded comers of shows at fairs 
and races — ^so do playgoers, smuggled by the liberality of musical 
friends into the orchestra amongst the diums. So that this species 
of gratuitous exhibition must be excluded from our category of 
observanda, which we heg you to remember. 

Well aware — ^in spite of all our talk about " throwing places open 
to the public,” which the public would then think nothing of ; and 
grumbling at various high prices of admission to places which, on 
the Continent, are open to every one — well aware that there are 
many rare objects of art in the metropolis, as well as countless natural 
curiosities, and all to be inspected free of charge, we are about to 
make them known. The very circumstance of their being perfectly 
gratuitous has tended to throw them in the background as unworthy 
of notice ; but we imagine that, once chronicled in our columns, we 
I shall confer upon them a deathless celebrity. But do not misunder- 
standjjUs in the subjects we are about to take up. The British 
Museum is free, so is the National Gallery, and so is Dulwich Col- 
lege ; but we shall not allude to any of them. The Tunnel dropped, 
in one day, from a shilling to a penny, which is next to nothing : 
anybody may look at the outside of St. Paul’s without paying, and 
there is no particular charge for seeing men cut corks or stamp 
paper-hangings, or beat gold-leaf, through [the shop windows ; hut 
these we shall not mention — ^more especially the latter, as they 
entrench upon the hall of manufactures in the Polytechnic Institu- 
tion. But bidding you, expectant reader, open your eyes, and shut 
your mouth, we open the subject with 





THE WORKS OF ART IN THE NEW ROAD. 

These al fresco galleries of objects of wrtu are situated on either 
side of this great thoroughfare, between Tottenham-court-road and 
Cleveland-street, and will well repay the inspection of the traveller 
who may be led by business into the neighbourhood. They have no 
stated hours for exhibition, but are continuously open, both summer 
and winter, &om - sunrise to sunset, and all throx^h the night. All 
ages and classes are allowed to visit them unconditionally, although 
reserved seats are sometimes taken on the tops of omnibuses, for 
which sixpence is usually charged. They can he seen, however, 
equally well from the road ; and it is calculated that the number of 
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spectators in the course of the day considerably exceeds that of the 
opposition gallery at Charing Cross. ^ ..it. 

The union of arts and manufactures in these galleries rivals the 
JVIuseum of Portici, the Chinese Collection, or the Polytechnic^ Insti- 
tution. This is best demonstrated in the contiguous exhibitions of 
the statues and chimney-pots, which encroach one upon the other, 
and offer a striking contrast. In the former, there is a beautiful 
group of Eve inspecting a Pestle and Mortar, typical of the syn- 
chronous introduction of sin and physic. The visitor may also 
observe at the side of the collection the tableaux of the Faun dancing 
to the zinc Weathercock, as well as Ajax defying the revolving 
chimney-pot, both of them masterpieces of composition. Several 
Eagles, perched on the summits of fountains, columns, and outhouses 
give an air of picturesque grandeur to the exhibition : as also do the 
Wild Boars and Griffins lurking beneath the wash-hand stands, and 
in the recesses of the mantel-pieces. 

The proprietors of museums, and committees of Country Literary 
Institutions, would do well to visit these galleries aud inspect the 
casual of the objects lying about ; for which purpose, in all 

probability, permission could he readily obtained of the proprietors, 
since, although gratuitously thrown open to the public, they are not 
government concerns. Many fragments having the appeai'ance of 
petrifactions might be collected, v/hich would puzzle the keenest 
geologist, and stock any collection with organic remains of every 
description. A few second-hand Ionic columns might he purchased, 
and the volutes knocked off would pass well for antediluvian ammo- 
nites. Petrified heads of imaginary monsters made of freestone, 
would also prove capable of exciting considerable attention^ and 
argument 5 whilst the perpetual dust of the New Road, combining 
with the rain, forms an alluvial deposit of mud upon most of these 
objects, which would heighten the belief in their authenticity. ^ 

In conclusion, no visitor should think of quitting London, without 
viewing this very attractive exhibition. 


PUNCHES HEA THEN MYTHOLOGY. 

CHAPTER XV.— OF VESTA AND THE VESTALS. 

Vesta was the goddess of fire and old-maidenhood ; consequently 
she presided over hot and cold. She both patronised and discoun- 
tenanced matches ; she delighted in, yet detested flames. Her 
parentage was the same with that of Minerva and Diana ; and the 
triad were the three maiden aunts of the “ Dii Minorum Gentium.” 
These had no relation to “ young gents,” as the imperfectly classical 
reader may surmise ; they were the gods of the lesser nations ; the 
second fiddles of the skies, to compare Olympus with an orchestra ; 
or, to liken it unto a cathedral, the celestial minor canons. Vesta, 
like Minerva, was a genuine nun ; as to Diana, she, as we have seen, 
was none such ; ask Mount Patmos else. The conduct of Vesta was 
even more unimpeachably strait-laced than was tliat of the god- 
dess of Wisdom ; for Minerva did have one lover ; and how do we 
know hut that she gave him some encouragement, although she said 

No,” when he popped the question * Whereas Vesta was never 
molested by the addresses of any one. The very queen of caloric, 
she warmed nobody. How is this circumstance to be accounted for? 
The most philosophical supposition is, that she was remarkably ugly. 
We know that cook-maids, who preside over kitchen fires, are apt 
very soon to acquire a rubicundity of visage and a platitude of person 
by no means calculated to inspire us with tender" sentiments. As 
Vesta was the sovereign of fire, it is more than probable that she 
also ruled the roast, which, if goddesses were wont to get red and 
plump, will explain her freedom from annoyance. 

The thinking inind, the more it dwells upon the accounts which 
have been handed down to us respecting this divinity, the more it is 
impressed with the conviction that her chief vocation was the 
culinary. We read that JEneas was the first who introduced her 
mysteries into Italy. Now, one of the first things that we find 
..dBneas doing (see the first .SBIneid) is killing venison, of which his 
friend and Man-Friday, the faithful Achates, superintends the roast- 
ing and boiling. Virgil, by the bye, does not make any one of the 
heroes remark how much better the venison would have been if it 
had been a little longer hung ; but heroes and dogs feed much alike 
when hungry. When .^neasgotto Italy, of which country the 
natives were little better than savages, and dined, no doubt, like the 
carnivora in a menagerie, he, of course, imported the art of dressing 
victuals, which, it is natural to suppose, must, to the untutored mind 
of the indigenous yahoos, have appeared a superhuman revelation.' 
Further, it is well known that iEneas brought.a certain something 


from Troy, which was called a Palladium, and which was preserved 
within the sanctuary of Vesta. The Palladium was a statue, which 
was said to have fallen from heaven. In one hand, we are informed, 
it held a pike, and in the other a distaff and spindle. No doubt, in 
the account of the Palladium, there is truth mingled with error. 
The writer hereof will bet any money that the statue was made at 
the brass founders ; that for “javelin” should be read “spit,” and 
for “ distaff and spindle,” “ poker and tongs.” 

It is recorded, moreover, that Numa Pompilius, the successor of 
Romulus, built our goddess a temple where no males are permitted 
to go. Now, the aversion of the presiding genius of the kitchen to 
masculine intrusion, at least during the celebration of her rites, is 
too well known to require comment, and too well known, also, by 
painful experience, to those whom the profanation of those mysteric's 
has acquainted with hot dripping. Lastly, — which^ argument seems 
to be what is vulgarly called “ a clencher,” — J upiter, according to 
Mr. Keightley, in place of marriage, gave Vesta “to sit in the middle 
of the house receiving fat.” 

In the temple of Vesta, at Rome, a fire was kept continually burn- 
ing by a certain number of maids. These, no doubt, were originally 
housemaids and maids of all work ; but in process of time their office 
assumed a higher character ; and they were entitled Vestal Virgins. 
Whether they bettered themselves by this change or not, let the 
gentle reader, that is, the reader of the gentler sex, determine : she 
is to understand that these young ladies, though well lodged and 
boarded, and “found” in frocks, et cetera, were not allowed to inai-ry 
till thirty years, dated from the time of their initiation, had expired. 
Now, as they were initiated at from six to ten years of age, it was 
impossible for them to relinquish the altar of Vesta for that of 
Hymen, until they had arived at that time of life when all hopes of a 
husband must be based upon the Three Per Cents. Then, at initia- 
tion, the first thing that was done to them was to shave their heads ; 
— ^not an inappropriate operation, if they adopted the line of life from 
choice. After this piece of prison discipline, or lunatic asylum regu- 
lation process, the young ladies had to spend ten yeai*s in leai'ning 
their business, ten more in discharging it, and the ten last in instruct- 
ing the novices. Their employment consisted in minding V csta’s fire ; 
— certainly, one would think, the use of the bellows and fire-irons 
might have been acquired in a shorter period than ten years ; but the 
Romans were slow coaches. 

If the fire of Vesta ever happened to be extinguislied, the accident 
was supposed to “ bode some strange eruption ” or other calamity to 
the state. This philosophical belief^ which was nearly as rational as 
that which somepeople[still entertain with respect to the consequences 
of snuffing a candle out, necessitated great vigilance on the part of 
the vestals, lest the misfortune should occur. When a Vestal now-a- 
days is guilty of similar negligence, she gets a scolding, or perhaps a 
box on the ear ; but formerly she got off less easily. She'^was tied up 
and severely flogged by the hands of his Reverence, the High Priest ; 
and be it observed that a Roman flogging was no joke. Now since, 
according to our modern notions, the sight of a young lady writhing 
under the lash of an imbecile old savage, would make the blood 
slightly boil, and occasion, on the part of the spectators, an inter- 
ference with the ceremony, which would be rather unpleasant to tlu^ 
operator ; how, it may be asked, came it, that his Reverence escaped 
being tom in pieces by the mob ? From a salutary and pious fear of 
Bogy on their sapient parts. The ancient Romans, we are told, were 
fine fellows — very fine ! They were no mawkish sentimentalists. 
A religious duty had been neglected ; and though the delinquent was, 
perchance, a pretty, innocent girl, they subdued their compassionato 1 
vreaknesses like men, and allowed her to he whipped to death. Noble 
creatures I Perhaps, in the supererogation of their self-control, tlicy 
laughed at her shrieks for mercy. Then, too, how fervent must have 
been that faith which persuaded them undoubtingly to expect an 
earthquake or an invasion because a girl had let a fire out ! What 
a gi-aud compound was the Roman chai'acter ! — of the tiger and the 
jackass. 

However, in some respects the Vestals were tolerably well off. 
They wore purple and fine linen, and fared sumptuously every day. 
They occupied the dress boxes and grand stands at plays and races ; 
and whenever they walked abroad, a lictor with the fasees sti-utted 
before them in state ; as “ the verger,” at the present time, “ troops 
before the Dean.*’ If they met a man by chance, who was going to 
be hanged, — a sight by no means uncommon in the streets of Rome, 
— ^they were empowered to pai’don him if they thbught proper — no 
matter how much to the disappointment of the populace. They were 
allowed to make affirmations at trials, instead of oaths, as Quakers 
are now ; they officiated as arbiters in law-suits, and. attorneys at 
making wills ; whereby sundry six-and-eightpences were beneficially 
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saved to the public. To offer an insult to them was felony without 
benefit of clergy ; and it was an insult to make them an offer. 

If a Vestal infringed her vow, it will be of course imagined that 


THE MOAT AT THE TOWER. 

We never could see the ttse of the Tower. As to its defending 


she was hanged, drawn and quartered, or deoapitatedlat the very least. , ^ as lo us aeienamg 

No ; in this case they did nSt «shed her blood, nor'scar that whiter ^ tv®* but sorely &e enemy 

skin of her’s than Low j» they only buried her aUre. Merciful P'fJ‘ P»P l^eivstreet on the North, or out riong PicoadUly 

, 7 j j ^ West, while the great guns of the East would be altogether 

The order of the Vestals-to the discontent, no doubt, of every ^ i®*™®. that the artilleiy of the Tower wuld swwp the 

true, truculent, orthodox Roman heathen-was abolished by the ^ a moment’s notice, and plant a few shells m the very 

Christian Emperor Theodosius. heart of Rotherhithe. But m the Minones we inhabited by a 

The temple of Vesta was round; it is now generally square ; and P®®®®^®! pop^ation, and Rotherhithe is not a likely thoronghfaro 
the altar, wherever it used to he placed, is situated nnd^eath the invading aray-wliat the dickins is the use of being able 

’ cliimney. The inhabitants to atoms in the twinkling of a piece of 

— - goddess^' was We are glad to find, that the humbug of regarding the 

sculptured in a strong defensive fortress is given up at last, and it has 

^\\ lonff flowine resolved to fill up the moat that surrounds it. The fun of 

/// // drapery * a veU fortifications is rather childish, and the gammon of having 

Ijl /y ; '\‘ adorned her drawbridges, with sentries at each, to guard the access to 

7 // the Tower, is at length to be put an end to. The moat was a farce 

U a ' hand* she held U^ lbest days, for any one might have got across it with a 

II t a lamp or a two- l>y dodging the sentinel. We are very glad to hear i 

11 0 e vessel ti^at the filling up has been resolved upon. 









eared vessel, 
and in the other 
a javelin : at 
least 80 it is 
written. A 
modern fancy 
portrait “of this 
divinity would 
more truthfully 


SESotSs atiK ©bfctts of 

NOAH’S ARK. 

(written with an eye towards the patronage of the society for the 
wrrusioN of useful knowledge.) 


if ! 'm 

filiii i i iiiiii!. 

® i t fell 


lillil" ffl ll® more truthfully The Ark, of whose construction and contents we are about to 

' niillilllim if procured for the sum of one shilling. 

\' f f elegance, repre- The architecture of this edifice is simple and unpretending, 

\ 1 Ilirfniiif / / / sent her as resembling that of a plain modern church, or a barn. In^length it 

I IIIt'W / / ' wearingamorn- is just five inches, in breadth two; its, shape, therefore, is oblong. 

( . lIllHiil-'ilil / / ^ ing-cap, a cot- It is four inches in height. It stands upon a piece of wood, flat 

Pft i ^ ton flowered above and round below, which projects one inch and three quarters 

' lilliSW' if I mi ''i" !■ ^ress with the in front of either end of it, and a little more than a quarter of an 

' 1 IBliiy Jf I i|f ' ! ■ llrKsiiliilill sleeves tucked inch on each side. This piece of wood terminates longitudinally in 

\ !' iirwii y' ■- lisiKlli I S,t the el- an equilateral triangle, which is also the figure formed by thereof. 

\ ilitfiyi II material of which -the structure is composed is Dutch deal, 

Ti 1-^ ™ . of white, which has been preferred to oak as. being easier to work, much 

I I diversified by cheaper, and quite as good for the purpose. 

Ill Hr I 1 Ih|| 1| nj several soot- The roof is painted bright red om a chocolate ground, the former 

; I* I V marks. In her colour being disposed in two parallel strata, with their lower edges 

' ll!lillllllllllillll right hand she tastefully scolloped. A streak of pale green runs round beneath the 

’il ni iiilll H would hold a lateral eaves ; under that is a smaller streak of yeUow with a line of 

I spit, in her left reddish brown upon it, and separated by a similar line from^ the 

a fish-kettle. French pink of the walls and of the upper surface of the floor-piece, 

/liv-”’ According to The angles are coped with white, and white bands also run up under 

! Keio-htley, Yes- the gable eaves. The windows are black, divided into squares by 

^l^uivin ma HJII ta is described white lines, and edged with lake ; there are three on either side, and 

11 Homer- one at each end, with a black circle, which may also be supposed to 

ISIII « iBsj /-X <=:==» A t III idian hymns as be a window, above it in the gable. 

I 111 W ^ ll A H 11 going about the The door is formed by one half of the roof, “which lifts up. It 

III V li-3, m • Jr\’ K II temple of Apol- ought to have been in the side ; but then it would have been impos- 

II ill lo atDelphijher sible to put in Noali (who is half as tall as the ark itself), without 

II iy locks dripping poking him head foremost, 

with liquid oil,” The total number of animals contained in the ark is sixty-four. 

Tnnfllllllllllllliy go®® At this, perhaps, the zoologist may cavil, and allege that the Regent’s 

HI WE. jjy about the kit- Park or the SuiTey Gardens could make abetter show than that; 

^ reflect that, to the infant mind, untutored in aiithmetic, 

not very dissimilar. A poet, however,^ight, with more refinement, sixty-four creatures are equal to an indefinite quantity, expressible 
have represented her as pouring out her oil from a Florence flask, as « ever so many.” Some people, also, will eomplain that out of 
The learned authority just quoted also mentions, " that mortals these sixty-four animals there are not above five or six whose 
held no banquets at which they did not, at the beginning and end, species it is possible to discern; but such persons are to consider 
pour out ‘honey-sweef wine’ to Hestia,>hich was the Greek name that this is a mystic toy, and as such, constructed other and 
ofsthe goddess. That custom has fallen into disuse; hut ejaculatory deeper principles than those of mere imitation. Each of the non- 
praises of the performances of the culinary Vesta are still frequently descripts, being equally like any one out of some hundred different 
uttered before and after dinner. They are usually accompanied by animals, may be regarded as standing symbolically for the whole 
i smiles, and smacking of the lips. hundred ; and thus, what at first sight appears to be a piece of care- 

By some mythologists Vesta has been confounded with Rhma, lessness or ignorance, is seen, on examination, to he the result ot 
Ceres, Cvbele, Proserpine, Hecate, and Tellus. In the present day, profound design. The creatures with 'which a chdd may e pre- i 
Mrs. Cook is often confounded, too, with sundry uncomplimentary sumed to be acquainted (and where would have been the use ot | 
epithets, when the mutton is overdone. representing any others 1), are for the most part sufficiently distin- 

There were two individuals worshipped among the ancients under guishable. We have the horse, the dog, the cat, the cow, the sheep, | 
the name of Vesta. In modern times one only is recognised in well- the pig, the fox, the stag, poultry, geese, and aucks; the cmeetion 
regulated families ; it being an axiom which philosophy has also includes an undeniable elephant and a decided ass. Fer aps 
established, and which has been sanctioned by experience, that ^^Too the raven and the dove should have been done a little more 
many cooks spoil the broth?’ rately ; for candour compels us to say that, the former, -per se, might 


VESTA. 


fsAjlll 
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possibly be mistaken for a blackbird, and the latter as easily con- 
founded with the tom-tit. However, perhaps the dove and_the 
raven are supposed to be out of the ark. 

The distinction between the genders of the eight human denizens 
of the Ark is very well marked ; an hour-glass contraction of the 
waist plainly denoting the females, who, moreover, have no buttons 
in front of the breast, which the men have ; and whose gowns differ 
from those of their husbands in being striped in front, in accordance 
with the decorated style characteristic of the dress of the fair sex. 

It is worthy of remark, that Noah is about twice as tall as the 



elephant. This superiority in point of stature is not intended to 
make Noah out to have been a giant, which every child knows very 
well he was not, but to typify his moral elevation over the quadruped ; 
as man is a rational being, and therefore as high again as the half- 
reasoning elephant. 


LAYS OF THE MYSTERIOUS. 


’Twas morning, and the sunlight gleamed 
On minaret and tower, 

Yet still in sleep the city lay— 

So early was the hour. 

And silence reigned around, save when 
That bird that shuns the haunts of men. 
Poured forth its waking song 
The streets along. , 

What is it breaks this peace serene, 

What sounds of grief and fear^l 
Trampling of horse and shouts of men* 
Assail my wali’ning ear. ^ 
And do my drowsy senses mock — 

Or can it be an earthquake's shock, 

Which seems to shake the ground. 
And all around ! 

Is^it some mighty river’s stream 
Escaping from its bed — 

Millions o’erwhelming in its course. 

Doth cause these sounds of dread 

Or is it 1 Yes, as 1 ’m alive. 

It is the folks at No. 5, 

Ml*, and Mrs. Knowles, 

Having in coals ! ! 


LITERARY INTELLIGENCE. 



BOUND IN CLOTH, WITH GILT BDG&S. 

Wb hew that the author of “ The Great Metropolis” is writing a new 
work, which he intends dedicating ^ to Lord William Lennox. It is to b? 
called The Cnisi^ op London. 


J^asj&wnable Intelltgentc. 

The lovely and interesting Eliza Snooks, the fascinating and accom- 
plished daughter of the late liiglily-respectable and intelligent Mr. Shook^ 
who died leaving the kind-hearted and benevolent Mrs. Snooks to lament 
bis decease, is likely to be one of the belles of the season. Her education, 
besides the usual branches, has comprised twenty-five lessons in French, 
for one guinea, and a quarter’s dancing under Baxon Natlian, Prince of 



KNTRK-CHAT. 

Cracovienne in Poland, Knight of tlie Order of the New-laid Eggs, and 
the Lord of Everybody’s Manners in Eennington. The interesting MiSvS 
Snooks is said to be entitled to property on her mother’s side, though we 
have heard of nothing but the watch looped to the side of tiie old lady, 
which is the only property on her mother’s side that la belle Eliza will be 
entitled to. 

Mr. Tomkins has returned to his lodgings for change of air, after a visit 
to his washerwoman for change of linen. 

Mr. Widdecomb entertained his old and early friend the Wandering 
Jew to breakfast on Saturday. Mr. Widdecomb took the dhair by right 


^blurtisnnent. 

TO PERSONS IN WANT OF A BROUGHAM. 

H ENRY VAUX respectfully informs the Public that he has on hire a 
■ very capital 



BACK brougham. 


It was considered a few years ago the completest thing upon town, although it 
is at present a little crazy. Any kind of jobs undertakes, and the respectabilitv 
of f^ties engaging the “hack” of no consequence. For further particulars awly 
to H. V., House of Lords. ^ 


On the wrong side op Forty.— We notice that the House is always ad- 
journed unless there are forty members present. Is not this number on a most 
suspicious parallel ^’th that of the Forty Thietes? 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAP. XVI.— MADAME SPANNEU’S CUSTOMERS.— THEIR HUMILITT.— 
DOMESTIC PEACE AND PICKLES. 

Burins my sojourn with Madame Spannen, I had frequent oppor- 
tunities of considering the various characters of her customers, who 
— I confess I was at first astonished at the discovery — were many 
of them most genteel and easy-going people ; and, indeed, in their 
own esteem, co-parcel of the very best society. Still, whatever was 
their bigoted opinion of their own worldly consequence, their visits 
to Madame Spannen gave pleasant proof of their humility of spirit, 
inasmuch as tliey all came to habit themselves in the left-off garments 
of their betters. And this humility was the more christianlike, in- 
asmuch as I verily believe that many of the purchasers would have 
gone to the stake in cast brocade, rather than have confessed to the 
meekness which induced them to buy it. They were, it is true, 
lowly of heart, but would not for the world have had the virtue made 
public. 

How often have I seen the gown of a peeress carried off by the 
wife of a tallow-chandler ! How often has the cloak of an earl’s 
daughter been doomed to the shoulders of the spinster of two rooms ! 
Nay, the Countess’s gowns — the rustling perquisites of Mrs. Pillow — 
I saw no less than three of them sold to buyers, whose brassy looks 
and bold voices made me tremble for the future destiny of the 
garments. And can I ever forget the cold chill that struck througli 
me when I once felt myself taken up by such a customer, who blew 
through me and shook me, and — my heart of pith sank at the words 
— inquired, " How much 1 ” IMadame Spannen, with a just estimate 
of my virtues, asked a good round sum, and thanking my stars for 
my escape, I felt myself dropped from the hand. " Feathers, Jemima, 
darling, isn’t the thing ; no, my rose-bud, they isn’t indeed.” Thus 
spoke an old gentlewoman — dear Mrs. Gaptootli, as Madame 
Spanneu called lier — to the girl, who desired to make me her 
own ; but the reproof of the matron,' though uttered in the calmest, 
most maternal voice, appeared by the very force of its sweet- 
ness — or certainly by some force — to convince Jemima. She 
sighed, pouted a second, then seemed resigned. ‘‘ Gals of your 
tallness, Jemima, don’t carry off feathers well ; they makes you 
gawky ; and in this wicked world, looks is everything.” I was quite 
charmed with the appearance — the manner of Mrs. Gaptooth. I 
thought I had never seen so venerable a woman ; and even while 
she spoke of the necessary shows of life, she did so in so passionless 
a tone — seemed to have so just a value of all the fleshly vanities of 
the earth, that she appeared to me a kind of lay saint ; a creature, 
doomed by the iinperteotion of human nature to eat, drink, and sleep, 
hut at the same time never forgetting the real value of mere mortal 
beauty, when most beautiful. “ Ha ! Madame Spanneu,” the dear old 
soul would cry, “ beauty, as I often says to my gals, is a flower — a 
tulip — ^Madame Spanneu, a painted tulip ; now, a flourishing in a bed, 
and now on a dunghill” True, my dear; very true — ^beauty” — 
Madame Spanneu would reply—" doesn’t last as it ought, not even 
with the best of us.” " Ila ! my dear Madame Spanneu, the beauty 
I’ve seen come on and go off — beauty ! it’s like a guinea, Madame 
Spanneu ; when it’s once changed at all, it’s gone in a twinkling. 
Tliat satin, by candle-light, Jemima, will be worth any money.” And 
thus Mrs. Gaptooth — who was a frequent visitor at ^ladame Spanneu’s 
— would discourse before her daughters, as I concluded they were, 
from the maternal tenderness which she would shed upon her mingled 
talk of the outward loveliness of humanity, and the glories, sold at 
second-hand, by Madame Spanneu. For Mrs. Gaptooth herself, I 
must repeat I had the very deepest respect. Charming, easy, loveable 
old woman ; her eye had such a soft, half-slumbering look ; her 
voice came like the gentle breathing of a flute 4 she always walked 
■ as if she' trod a church-floor, and seemed fed on nothing coarser than 
marmalade and honey. As for her numerous family of daughters, I 
must confess I have often wished they had been a little more 
like, their mother, they must, I am sure, have been at times most 
troublesome to the good old lady ; they appeared so forward, loud, 
self-willed, and frolicsome. But 'be it understood once and for all 
time, that I write from the impressions of characters and scenes as 
they first rose upon me. 

Mrs. Gaptooth on one* of her visits came alone. Madame Spanneu, 
who was always with us, received the dear old creature in her show- 
room. One of Madame’s young women — for there were two or three 
assistant semptresses in the house — was present ; and the conversa- 
tion was carried on between Madame and her visitor in so low a 
j voice that I could only catch here and there a, few words. I w^ 


convinced, however, that ]Mrs. Gaptooth spoke of Lord lliuitingtopper 
with the air and manner of an acquaintance. “ There's no account- 
ing for taste Madame Spanneu,” said !Mrs. Gaptooth in a somewhat 
piteous voice, "but where she’s got to. I’m a sinner if I know.” "And 
you’ve come to tell his lordship as much, my dear ! ” “ Certainly 
not, Madame Spanneu, Lord Hiintingtopper’s coining here to-day to 
see your husband — Mr. Curl well told me as much — so I’m come just 
to throw myself promiscuously into his way, that I may know a little 
more about the business. One can’t be too safe.” 

Thus much I could piece out from the low-voiced colloquy of the 
ladies. Madame Spanneu was, however, fidgetty under the restraint 
of a third person, and so told the young w'oinan to go down stairs, 
and see that those nasty dogs did no mischief. The girl being gone 
upon her delicate mission, hladame Spanneu talked freely. " Well, 
I did hear that Lord Huntingtopper was going to marry Lady Dinah 
Willowby.” 

“What of that, my dear? Why shouldn’t he? But after all,” 
said Mrs. Gaptooth in her mild, matronlike way, " who knows if the 
fellow’s senous ?” 

“No doubt of it,” responded Iktadame Spanneu ; "he must be in 
earnest, for he’s bought her ladyship a poodle ; Julien’s teaching it all 
sorts of things. Ha ! Mrs. Gaptooth, men are nice creatures, they 
are,” cried Madame Spanneu with bitterness. Charming, however, 
most charming was tlie charity of Mrs. Gaptooth, for she gently 
clasped her hands, twisted her thumbs, and a smile gildijig her broad 
quiet face, she cried — " Poor fellows 1 silly things ! ” And then she 
chuckled, gently chuckled. 

"Don’t talk in that way, my love,” said Madame Spannen, " it 
makes my flesh crawl to hear you pity ’em, it isn’t standing up for 
your sex. Ha ! you don’t know "what I’ve to suffer.” 

" Anything new ? ” asked IMrs. Gaptooth, with that peculiar serenity 
which characterises the interest of some people in the misfortunes of 
their neighbours. 

" New !” exclaimed the wife, and she closed her eyes, gave .a 
spasmodic shake of the head, and seemed to swallow a rising emo- 
tion. Then there w’as silence for a moment, and then Madame 
Spanneu, with an alacrity that appeared to do her heart good, cried, 
— " But, my dear, I’ll tell you all about the villain.” 

I had not yet seen Monsieur Jiilien Spanneu, for his wife rigidly 
I enforced his seclusion to his own room, and, as she would say, to his 
fittest company, his filthy dogs — ^liis pupil poodles. I had, however, 
heard more than enough of him • and bad formed in my own mind 
his outward man from the notes wdiich proceeded from his fiddle as 
well as from himself : for really, they were so eternally Blended, that 
man and fiddle seemed but one instrument. I have heard men 
declare that they have only to hear a voice to immediately fit it with 
an anatomy ; albeit the fleshly instrument from which the voice is 
heard shall, in its reality, be in every point a contradiction to the 
body which has been, by the fancy of the listener bestowed upon it. 
I suppose this habit of men, not only when hearing persons but also 
when hearing of them, — this custom of endowing them with flesh and 
blood of some sort, arises from the difficulty that poor human nature • 
has to consider mind in the abstract — to think of the human soul, 
without head and shoulders, legs and arms. Be this as it may ; I 
had — ^from a too frequent overhearing of Monsieur Spanneu — ^inade 
him a present of a long, thin, lizard -like body, a face sharp as a 
bladebone, twinkling eyes, grinning jaws, and a hack bending like a 
willow in a breeze. His voice came with a cutting scream, far above 
his catgut. Hour by hour I heard him raving, stamping, singing, 
fiddling, at his canine pupils, withal so passionately, so earnestly, 
with such apparent consciousness of the importance of his function, 
of the great social value of liis teaching a dog to go on three legs at 
the word of command — to limp as if wounded — to tumble head over 
heels— to feign the last mortal agony — and, above all, to toss a six- 
pence from its nose, at any given number, — that whatever might 
have been my opinion of the value of Monsieur’s labours, I could 
not but respect the amount of sincerity, of real heart, he put into 
them. Then, how he would vociferate ! How he would scream — 
" Ckien giie tu es ” — as if in his indignation he told the dunce of a dog 
a startling truth, and then as the gender might be, crying, " CJiienne 
que tu es,” as the worst opprobrium he could wreak upon a female 
learner. With these tilings fresh in my mind — for Monsieur Julien 
kept them day by day smarting like a new sore — I listened with all 
my ears to the coming narrative of hladaine Spanneu, perceiving 
that — ^like a good wife as she was — she never felt so truly happy as 
when she could convince a dear female friend, who would keep the 
imparted secret looked for ever in her breast, what a villain die was 
married to. 

When Madame Spanneu, asT have observed, promised Mrs. Gap- 
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tooth such happiness, the matron, decorously preparing herself for 
the pleasure, merely said, Do.’* 

" Well, my dear,” begins the injured vrife, you recollect that 
creature, Louisa ?” 

' " A very fine gal,” answered Mrs. Graptooth with some vivacity. 
" Beautiful flaxen hair, and eyes as blue as blue chaney. Where is 
she, my dear ?” 

This q[uestion Madame Spanneu did not answer, but waving it with 
a real or affected shiver, kept to the story of her wrongs. “ And 
you know, my dear, that I’m a little particular in my pickles I” 

In the name of the mummy of King Cheops — certainly one of the 
best presei’ves of the earth — what can there be in common with 
domestic wrongs- and domestic pickles 1 This question stirred me, 
but not Mrs. Gaptooth. She evidently felt there was nothing 
inharmonious in the matter; for had she been a statue made to 
speak, she could not with more tranquillity have answered, — “ My 
dear, I do.” 

" I’m not a proud woman, Mrs. Gaptooth ; no ; my worst enemy, 
my dear, if I have such a thing, can’t say that ; but I’ll turn my back 
upon no woman for pickles. No ; if I can stand upon anything in 
the world, it is my onions.” 

"Very true, my dear,” was the corroboration of Mrs. Gaptooth. 
"But the gal?” | 

" Well, my dear, I was called to Leatherhead for a week, to see my I 
aunt in the jaundice. She got over that, but she can’t live long, my | 
dear, and whenever she goes, there’s something for us. Well, there 1 
was I, out a week from home, I may say, upon business ; leaving that j 
Louisa to keep the house. Wtien I came back, there wasn’t a walnut I 
— a hit of cabbage — not a single onion, my dear, if you’d have died 
for it !” 

" And all -with Louisa ?” asked Mrs. Gaptooth. 

"My love,” cried Madame Spanneu, most affectionate in her 
wretchedness, "My love, I afterwards found out she’d been alto- 
gether mistress of the house; and so the -wretch had not only 
destroyed my peace, hut ate my pickles I” 


CEfentt’ jpas^fons for iHag. j 

As dress is at all times the first consideration with the Gents, by which 
they think they maintain a position apart from the common people, who 
merely trust to their own abilities unaided by tailor or haberdasher, to 
make themselves agreeable, we publish the following information for the 
Gents’ own advantage. 

The celebrated Twelve-shilling coat of peppex^and-salt blanketing is 
now very fashionable, and forms an elegant summer costume. It is 
usually worn with Berlin gloves and cheroots, which lattei' favourite 
articles i»ay be purchased at a very cheap rate at various shops where a 
lithograph of Mr. Pickwick is inviting the Gents to buy. 

Some very ^tty stocks have lately appeared in the windows as the 
Gents New Fashion.” They are of light-blue satin, ornamented with 
sprigs, and appear to be usually selected by fair Gents with auburn whis- 
kers, upon whom they are exceedingly becoming. 

White cravats which take to pieces and wash, may be purchased for 
two shillings each, and are remarkably stylish. To be very aristocratic, 
they should be worn with worked ends, the patterns taken from the 
stamped paper on the top of French plum-boxes. 

We have observed lately, tliat when we have gone into a shop to buy 
white kid gloves, we have been invariably asked *‘if we should not like 
Btow-colour?” This arises from the Gents usuallylpatronisina: them at 
eighteeu-penee a pair, which look equally stylish with three-and-sixpenny 
ones, and saying they get them at “ Hoobegong’s.” * 

ike most fashionable Gents have appeared at evening parties with their 
sh^fronts o^mented with lace-work like a lady’s pocket-handkerchief, 
and a piece of something pink behind it : it looks very pretty. We have 
also seen them in ribbed and striped stockings or pumps, and beautiful 
mncy waistcoats of washable satin, with an under vest of some lively colour. 
The tout ememble ls very stril^ing. ^ 

^tidesm Gents’ jewellery have made their appearance in 
eiecteo gold. Some of the ornaments resemble large white cmrants with 

Sn ^ blanket-pins with water 

on tee bram. We have also seen some sporting Gents with mosaic heads 

® ^ ^ioTity of Gents at 

? flattened ends to the' fingers. 

usn^y carried held by the middle, with.the handle downwards andforwards. 

canes also exceedingly Gentish— about the length of a 
tobacco-pipe. They are carried with the top plunged into the sidLpocket 
considered by the Gente "rather the cheeST^ 

B w'w ^ almost too wisettled for the introduction of the 

“ay be locked 
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DOAN II. 

Argttment. — I nvocation to the San. Description of Comae and Cutho. The Battle. 
Intcrrnptioii b^* Bcalid. iving formed in next County. Cormac conqueror. Feast 
‘ ill Ilulburn. 

W HERE art tlion ? — ^Thou, who walkcst 
the pathways of Heaven and faintest 
not ? — thou, glorying in thy strength, 
and not weary ? — Arise ! and send 
night shivering to his gloomy cave. 
Arise ! that we may he glad, — that 
our hearts may rejoice. — Come forth ! 
and gild Britannia's helmet. Tip her 
spear with gold. Her sons prepare 

Now reach his rays the monniain 
^ top now the rill gliding through 

Heroes, arise ! — ^In the field 
I Burke and the thrice-renowned 

^ iln Dll ^ "Winter ; neither unmindful of glory i 

IH il II iiL are W^alker and the son of Broome. 

tJH In ^ Giant of the West and Buii- 

I -J— Gai-ee, of far-off-lands, await the hour 

when Albion’s sons shall be called 
to the contest. — Let not scorn gather 
in the eye of the stranger. Let not 
heart contemn. 

Terrible in his might is Cormac, 
the slender. Rejoicing in his power 
tlie dark-haired Cutho. Fearless in fight are both. To them is 
blood but as the juice of the -vine. To them is the battle sport ! 
Strong and generous as the lion is Cormac. Cutho surpassing • the 
tiger in fierceness. — The son of Cormac fights for glory. Unmindful 
of gain is Cormac’s son. From Holborn’s echoing halls he cometh 
to tile battle. Eager is he for the fray. 

— Do I fear, ” said Cutho, the fair-haired youth, the stripling 
of few years ; " doth my spirit tremble 1 ” — A shout arises ; — Brave 
as ten thousand heroes is Cutho. To him will Victory open her arms.” 

Prepared are the lists. They join in battle. Terrible is the 
struggle ! — ^Blow re-eeboeth blow. The voice of those around is 
hushed. They wrestle. They fall. An invocation is made to Chronos 
of the flowing beard. — They rest. 

Again the battle rages with unequalled fierceness. Red with 
the blood of his foe is the hand of Cormac. A blacker hue surrounds 
the dark eyes of Cutbo. The eyes of Cormac catch new fire. He 
thinks of Ed a, the Hebe of Holborn. Stronger are his arms. — Pall 
succeedetli fail. Victory smiles now on Cormac, — now on Cutho. 







A DRAWN BATTLE. 


The voice of the breeze wliispereth distant murmurs. Shouts, 
from afar-off, are borne on the wind. Nearer they approach, and* 
still nearer. — Do spirits view the contest? Urge they on the com- 
batants ? Invisible, do they watch the fray ? 

Suspended are the adverse arms. Terror-stricken the multitude! 
—Approaching Harpies, with forms of men and mouths of birds— 
envious of glory-— pounce upon" them. As, when a dam is burst, 
the waters flow around, so is the multitude scattered. — ^Fear in their 
eyes— terror in their hearts. 

Thus spake Kribhe, of the aged locks : 

Men of mighty ^ms, leave we this nnpropitions place. Let us ' 
go where Ma,^c hath no power and Fates befriend. — Cross we yon 
murmuring rill ; the Harpies dare not follow.” 

All obey ae aged man. The rill is crossed. The fight resumed. 
;^ormao the young, the slender, the brave— is victor l—Gloiy, 
Stannum, and Benovn are his ! .... ^ 

In Hol-bom’s sonnding Halls they sit. 

• They laugh. They feast. They sing.— 

Eda fills the wine-cups. 

Great is the glory of Cormac ! Humbled the pride of Cutho !— 







PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


JENKINS AGAIN,— AND BETTER THAN EVER I 







should now talk of “ stilted pride.” Poor Jknkins ! Wo see how it is ; his 
tailor has served him with the copy of a writ, and ho hopes to mollify 
him into a small and lingering cognovit. 

Heaven forbid that Jenkins should be shut up ! Ye gods, \\ho.t powers 
of observation would the Marshal then have under lock and key 5 for 
mark the following — 

“As to her [Fanny Ellaler*s] Cachucha, in that dance, as the Italians say, hafatto 
fanatismo, and we shrewdly suspect that many of the fanatics are practising; in secret; 
for we observed no fewer than twelve pair of custanettes hanging in one tur7ier*s shop 
n Oxford street, a few days since, and we doubt whether so many have been employed 
until now by all the inhabitants of Britain, since the days of tub Deuxds.*’ 

The Druids, as our readers will at once acknowledge, having always 
.been celebrated for mistletoe, metheglin, and — castanettes ! 

And now, Jenkins lets us into an extraordinary piece of private history — 

“ We doubt whether we ever heard anything equal to Per8iani*s Amina last night, un- 
less it were Malibran’a, who sang the part in a totally different tone of voice, as well as 
>t 7 le of acting. But then, poor Malibran, so full of genius, fire, 'energy, and feeling, was 
a Somnambula herself ! Even in broad day we have seen her thus, when her feelings 
have been deeply wounded [Jenkins would bore for an order] her orbits immovcably 
contemplating the chimera conjured up in her mind ; without * speculation in her eyes * 
— and, unlike the Somnambula of Hie stage, instead 0 / walking unscathed over the preci- 
pice, sometimes unconsciously precipitating herself over a stone staircase, at whose foot 
we have seen her picked up— her beautiful pallid features streaming with blood.’ ’ 

Imagine Jenkins, like the Doctor in MacbetJi, when watching Machetes 
wife— think of him, the marble-hearted villain, watching Maliiiran pre- 
cipitating herself over a stone staircase, merely, that like a second in a 
fight, he might see the woman fairly ** picked up.” Wc knew that Mali- 
BRAN was eccentric ; but we never thought she could be so jocose with 
stone staircases ! Jenkins, you never saw this : never ; but like a kindred 
genius, Byron, you would fain affect a recklessness you have not, J enkins ! 
Now, come. Here 's a pot of the very best mari'ow pomatum for you : 
confess at once the story all a flam. To be sure ; wc Imcw it was. Many 
things you may have seen ; but never a prima donna picked up at the 
bottom of a staircase. 



Did we dwell iu a habitation with closed shutters, we should know that 
spring was retunied to us. Jenkins, like the cuckoo, crieth out of green 
loaves. We have but to read that column of The Morning Post, which 
Jenkins— unsui*passable Jenkins— makes his own, to know, as he himself 
would delicately say, that le priniemps est revenu ! Yes, Jenkins* sap 
rises with the season ; he has hurst out with the hawthorns— blossomed 
with the crab apples. But first, hear the melancholy philosophy of 
Jenkins. . He is at her Majesty’s Theatre, and — 

“ Cannot but be reminded of the mournful temporary cause of this falling off, [l.e. a 
thin house,] particularly when we cast a glance at the three spacious boxes which we so 
often bchnld graced by the presence of august and illustrious personages, on whom all 
true Englishmen look with pride, and whose presence alone would make the Italian 
Opera the most attractive, as well as the highest sphere of public recreation.” 

This is a comfortable assurance; because if Lablache, as Jenkins 
would say, should have un abbassemenio di voce, why, in default of hear- 
ing tl primo basso, it would be quite sufficient to "look with pride” at the 
Duke of Cambridge in one of the " three spacious boxes.” If a cat may 
look at a king, why, upon a graduated scale of right, we think Jenkins 
may stare at a Duke. That point, however, we leave for the adjustment 
of the cat and Jenkins themselves. Jenkins says of Cambridge— 

“ His Royal Highness, by the frank and open expression of his excellent judgment 
and musical enthusiasm, directs vnd forms listless fashionablesm thsA just appreciation 
of talent so necessary to the advancement of art. ' Were we moralists— . 

— fPooh, pooh, Jenkins — hang .modesty, and pull up your shirt-collar ; 
you are a moralist) — 

instead of humble critics, we might descant also upon the lesson he reads to many of 
his countrymen, whose besetting sin is a stilted pride, which prevents their giving free 
expression to their ppinions,^ and who appear to thinic they would degrade themselves 
were they to faternize [sic in Post] iu courtesy and in feeling with their companions in 
the recreation of the passing hour.” 

We agree with Jenkins in part of this. There is, cebtainly, no man so 
prone to give "a free expression ” to. his opinion than Cambridge, for we 
heard him a night or two since at’ the French play, from his private box, 

I out-talking poor Madame Doche on' the stage, the actress standing no 
chance with the visitor. Besides, when the Duke .comes to an English 
house, it is well known, th'at he always thus announces himself to the 
aumence. " Hem — ^hem— hem — hem 1 Whenever I come to the play, I 
make it a rule of dining at five o’clock I” This piece of self-sacrifice, 
Hb Royal Highness always gives the most « iScank and open expressioii 

regret, however, .to perceive that Jenkin^ ^hose delicate sense 
denounced " the frowsy dames ” of shopkeepers visiting the Opera pit, 


touched in the head. j 

Now, however, Jenkins shows the effect of the spring : now he vindicates 
the rising of the sap : — 

“Persiani’s last feat, ** Ahl non grange,** left our musical reminiscences, of the 
moment, enveloped m a maze of the most bewitching J?ort7ur<r in which /oy iras ever 
expressed. This feeling was general; and we could not help laughing when we afterwards 
I stretched our limbs in the fresh air, followed by many other operatic votaries, bent on a I 
.sUnilur errand, [what errand ?] hearing them all singing ** Ah no7t giunge,** although 
I in such different keys, and with such discrepant tones and execution.’ ’ 

Here Jenkins becomes solemn on the bolera : — 

“ We wish we could gladden our sight with the charming Guy Stephan’s holeras at 
any other time than between Hie acts of the opera. 'We consider its senna as sacred 
ground, where none but singing angels should intrude; whilst the dancing JJouris 
destroy the ensemble of the lyrical feeling.” 

We really think this matter should be represented by Jenkins to some 
of the bishops. We would have Jenkins left entirely to the “angels,” 
and not “ destroyed ” there night after night by the " Houris.” Help !— 
Murder ! — Jenkins is in danger ! 


HiteratB IfnteHtgnwe. 

js understand that -the enlightened Mr. Wollop has 
M plr'' preparation a work on the plan of the Wives of 

called* “ The Aunts of Hammelr- 

f Ii^ forthcoming work entitled “ Social Life in ■ 

tjl' ^rixton,” is from the pen of the talented author 
"The Pumps of London.” The latter is an 
' fflJlWi' ' invaluable guide to Idiose who seek to regain their 
health by drinking the waters.’ 

We have heard whispers of the intended publi- 
cation of ■" New Peerage,” on an entirely origi- 
nal plan. It will embrace all the Piers along the River Thames, and will 
be dedicated by express permission to Baron Na.than. There is a curious 
chapter connecting the pearl in the coronet of the earl with the Early Purl, 
to be met with to the present day in several. de poi^ or pothouses. 

Tlie Prince of Wales's jarmis. 

Among the items of extravagance for the past year is one of 55 J. 13 ^. 6J. 
for altering the Prince of Wales’s Arms. We presume this must -refer to 
the necessary enlargement of the sleeves of all. His Royal Highness’ 
frocks. It is a. curious fact, that as the sleeve comes down only an inch 
below the shoulder. His Royal. Highness is literally out at elbows. 
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Hegal Intelltgente. 

It is whispered that the promising young junior, Mr. Smoothover, has 
applied for the coif. If he should obtain it, he will offer a cognovit for 
the thousand pounds expense which the dignity entails, and he will give 
rings with the Latin motto of " Curreatus Amhulator^^^ or, Hookey 
Walker. 

We have heard it stated as a fact, which may or may not he relied 
upon, iliat Mr, Briefless has at length persuaded himself to print his 
speeches at tho bar in a cheap form, for general circulation. His flights 
of eloquence have generally been devoted to applications for rules to com- 
pute ; but there have been one or two of his speeches on the more excit- 
ing subject of outlawry. He purposes giving to tlie publication the 
striking title of A Voice from the Bail Court. The speeches will be 
corrected by himself, and will comprise four leaves of small octavo. He 
intends dedicating them to the Usher, whose promptness in handing in the 
afiidavits has been very serviceable to Mr. Briefless during tlie whole of 
his professional existence. 

VVe have heard that Mr. Flounder is preparing a new edition of Abbott 
Oil Shipping. It will bring down the law to the end of last summer, includ- 
ing the decision of Mr. Minshall on the case of tlie Anthracite against the 
Bachelor^ The intricate question of salvage, whicii was mooted on tlic 
picking up of a broken oar and a fractured skull by the Battersea water- 
men, will be very elaborately entered into. 


QUESTIONS FOR MEDICAL STUDENTS. I 

NOT TO BE FOUND IN THEIH NOTE-BOOKS. 

What is the difference between the course of the femoral artery and 
the second course of a civic dinner ? 

Is tho triceps muscle a lineal descendant of Charon’s watch-dog % 

. Which is the more puzzling to Welsh students, the labyrinth of the car, 
or the Cretan labyrinth of Dmdalus 1 

Is the fenestra ovalis, or oval window, of the labyrinth framed and 
glazed, or is it not % ♦ 

What is the area of the vestibule of the labyrinth \ and is It paved with 
Roman tile or common brick 1 

J udging from its construction, is it possible to break your neck by falling 
down the "Scala Vestibuli,” or staircase of the vestibule % 

What is the relation of the aqumductus vestibuli to the semicircular 
canals ? — ^Who are the directors of the latter 1 — Price of shares in ditto 1 
What sized craft can they float 1 — Were they formed on the plan of the 
Styx 1 — How do they stand affected with regard to railroads ! — And what 
will be the effect upon them of Mr. Henson’s Flying Machine ? 

Are the sacs in the vestibule empty coal-sacks left there by the canal 
bargemen % — Or are they, as Brescliet says, merely dust bags, containing 
otoconite or sweepings of the labyrinth 1 

Whether would it he more repugnant to your inclinations, to forego the 
pleasures of porter for a week, or in your examination at the college to be 
captured on the great unipedal saltation (i. e. caught on the grand hop) 
by a trap question in anatomy \ 


WIDDICOMB AS LORD ELLENBOROUGH. I 

In the new piece at Astley’p, tlie part of Lord Ellenborough has been 
assigned to Widdicomb. Nothing can exceed the effect of his entrance 
on the back of an elephant, from which he reads the whole of the pro- 
clamations as originally issued by the Governor-General, Widdicomb 
seems to have entered ipto the character of Lord Ellenborough with a 
remai’kable accuracy of conception. His calling on the troops to he firm 
while it is as much as he can do to retain his own scat on tlie elephant’s 
back, is a magnificent touch of nature, which told immensely with the 
audience. His justification of his policy to the low comedian of the piece, 
and his bit of quiet nature when he walks down to the lamps and raps his 
heel with a riding whip were not lost on the house ; while his undertoned 
growl at the equestrians in the final procession, was a bit of smothered 
feeling that will place him in the first rank of riding-masters. We 
.understand that Widdicomb was so desirous to preserve an air of reality, 
and to give as much as possible an Indian air to his performance of the 
part, that he rubbed his mbustachios with Indian ink, and studied the 
whole of the dialogue under tlie immediate direction of one of the Agents 
of the East India Tea Company. 


Works of Art. 

We are happy to announce the great improvement that has lately been 
made in the column at King’s Cross: Within the last week, the statue of 
George the Fourth has been taken down. 

XSTotices of IMCotion. 

Mb. Joseph Hume, to move for an address of condolence to the country 
on tlie birth of a Princess. 


LITERARY AND LEARNED. 


At the late meeting of the Royal Society, a paper was road “ on the 
reduction of metals by a solution of salts, within the voltaic circuit.” It 
was calculated that six ounces of Epsom salts would reduce one shilling 
exactly one half ; and the experiment was tried by sending for nine ounces, 
when the shilling was reduced to threepence : — Thus proving the uniform 
operation of the laws of chemists. 

A member, speaking of the action of salt on silver begged to observe, 

that when exposed to the air, silver, while in contact with salt, is some- 
times completely absorbed by some invisible influence. A servant had 
left some plate on tlie kitchen dresser, {Hear) and happening to turn her 
back, while the area door was open, it was found on her return that tlic 
whole of the silver had either become fused in the atmospheric humidity, 
or had been subjected to some species of voltaic action, {Hear). At all 
events, it was no longer visible. 

A member suggested, that it might have been the action of the salts. 
The member who introduced the subject, said it might have been, par- 
ticularly as the salt-cellars, which were also of silver, had disappeared 
likewise. 

Professor Toddledown, on being called upon to read a paper, took out 
the Times^ in which ho seemed to be engrossed during the remainder 
of tlie sitting. Mr. Twinkle — a new member — produced a copy of an 
inscription on a stone in the Kensingtou-road. It ran thus, 1 J.” After 
some deliberation it was decided tliat the hieroglyphic represented the 
distance from Hyde Park-corner, and was intended to designate one mile 
and-a-half from the place alluded to. 

The folloiving domitions were then announced. 

Mr. Twinkle. Several Elgin marbles, being a selection from those 
which Lord Elgin, when a boy, jdayed at marbles with. 

Professor Toddledown. A wheclbarrow-full of the earth dug from 
under the Thames in forming the Tuiiiicl. (This announcement was 
received with much cheering.) 

Mr. Chaffington. A piece of wood, cut into the foim of one of the 
blocks used for the .wood-pavement in Oxford-street. 

Thanks having been voted to everybody in general, and nobody in 
particular, the meeting broke up. 


BALLADS OF BLIGHTED HOPES. 


I met her where the merry bird 
At morning, noon, and night is heard ; 

It was at Greenwich Park. 

She’d come to hear soft music gush 
From swallow, sparrow, tomtit, thrusli, 
I — to enjoy the lark. 

I follow’d closely on her heel, 

To where in country-dance and reel. 
They rush’d their cares to soothe. 
We stood together, hand-in-hand. 

And soon were waltzing to the band 
Of Algax’s well-known Booth. 

I swore to laugh at fortune’s frowi s, 
Defying all the 



UPS AND DOWNS, 


Which Time is sure to bring. 
Together we declar’d we’d go, 

Wlicther our lot be high or low,— 

And got into a swing. 

Now we ?.rc mounting to the sky. 

Now down again to earth we fly, 

Now balanc'd in the air ; 

And, interrupted by the noise 
Of cheering from surrounding boys, 
Fidelity I swear. 

We walk’d from show to show about, ■ 
I drinking freely Barclay's Stout ; 

Ah ! would I could refrain. 

In station-house I woke next morn ; 
She had been somehow from me tom ; 
We never met again I ! 
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“i9erogatorg ” to jBratna ! 

There is something very amusing to philosophers, like Punch and 
his friends, to note the "periodical fits of morality/* as Macauley 
names them, that attack certain bodies. The Committee of the 
Theatre Royal Drury Lane have suddenly found themselves ill-used 
and insulted. This discovery, however, the Committee must mainly 
attribute to the natural delicacy, the aristocratic fastidiousness of 
the Earl of Glengall, for on his " return to town/* they — " imme- 
diately expressed their disapprobation of the theatre being used for 
any meetings whatever involving discussion upon political subjects, 
the same being in their judgment cUtogether foreign to the ^urjposes^ as 
well as derogatory to the character, of ^patent theatre.^^ 



for sows years 

iTiIed tLe destinies of Dniry-Iane theatre, paying of course a very 
heavy rent for the same (the receipts are no doubt in the British 
Museum for the inspecUon of the curious), and who in the time of 
his ^vermnent, filled the stage with French and German singers 
Surely they were foreign to the purposes of an English theltre. 
He mowove^engaged Amb steeds to caracole and dance upon 
the boards. Were not Oey foreign ? And more than all, he turned 
the. house into a menagerie, filling the 
dramatic temple with the roaring of 
lions and the growling of bears. Again 
we put the same question — were"not they 
foreign 1 -■ . * 

But no f the Committee have disco- 
vered that com laws are more foreign i 

than cages — that panthers and leopards ~ ■ ■ . . , , . 

may become n^ional, but not the members of the League. Mel- 
pomene and Ttolm are not to be alarmed by the roaring of tigers, 
ColMn ^®S“jelyif“dalized at the plain speaking of Meirs. 

^ ^ VILLIERS. However, we would fain mdse 

a6vmal^fo«i+\® Committee may act upon the best of motivMi 
^ infection of politics spreading among the players ' 
these fears at Dmry-lane are wo think foolish ^d. unfounded. 



PUNCHES HEA THEN MYTHOLOGY. 

CHAPTER XVI,— DISPOSING OP VULCAN. 

Milton, was a pretty sort of a god ; "Men 
+w the Bard, but adds,— though in other 

d® ^ no such tlung, being, in point of fact, an ex-angel 
Mt *® «ytlologlsts, he was 

1 ®^!®^ ®®? * remarkably ugly one ; 

a brawny, gnsly, l^e, deformed monster. He was represented in a 

W® ®d !®r'“d"^^’ and hirsute, with partic^ly shagg? 

whiskers which cried aloud for tiimmUig. ^ 
was pot at. all « os hnmcrosque deo similis,” but rather more Mre an 


ogre as to his head and shoulders tli&na. god. Muscular he was, as 
the cripple in Raphael’s celebrated Cartoofl) sand sturdy and strong 
as a rhinoceros. His "shoulder was ordained so thick to heave,” like 
that of Richard the Third; but unlike^ fciwto exemplary sovereign, 
(who was a bit of a dandy in his way,)lLe wbiuld neither "entertain 
a score or two of tailors,” nor “study faasliionas to adorn his body 
hence his scant attire. Nay, he would not ttake the common pains 
to keep himself clean, (although, as a g'od, hoe was in easy circum- 
stances in respect of soap,) and his lisatids sand face were always 
begrimed with soot. Tims, albeit one o^f the celestial aristocracy — 
one of the "Dii majorum gentium,” he Tvas mtimbered with the Great 
Unwashed. And this the rather for Itliat Hie generally appeared 
holding in his hand a hammer and pincers ; implements significant 
of his craft, which was that of a blacksmi'th. However, he also 
presided over all workers in gold, silwei, i:ron, and their kindred 
substances ; and aU arts and mysteries trhei'eviinto appertaining, from 
metallurgy to tinkerism. He was likewise ttlie deity of fire, in his 
way, as Vesta was in hers ; but whereas her department was the 
roasting of joints, it was his to roast o res. She roasted the ox, lie 
the oxide. 

Some say that Vulcan was the son of Ju^piter and Juno, others 
that he was the son of Juno per se, who excog^itated him in her head, 
as her husband did hlinerva. On this snppo;sition, Juiio must have 
dreamt him after a pork-chop supper, or else- she must have had a 
very distorted imagination : how otherwise could she have conceived 
anything so ugly 2 Homer says tliat Jumo vans so disgusted with her 
little prodigy, — for, such indeed he was,— tluat she pitched him, the 
instant lie was born, into the sea, whore h© remained nine years. 
Homer does not add that all the Sea-!Ny ittplis;and Tritons voted him 
an odd fish ; he forgot to mention thatc ircwostance. 

How, and why, Jupiter at a subsequemb je^riod kicked Vulcan out 
of Heaven, we have seen. Truly, thismnluclsiy god appears to have 
received many more kicks than half])emce,wvhich was probably the 
reason why the Egyptians represented haini Hike a monkey. 

The broken leg which our divinity gflNt wlie«n the law of gravitation 
brought him down whack upon Lemnos va^s promptly attended to 
by an eminent practitioner in the neighbtotirliQood. The case, however, 
was not a very snccessful one, the piactico of the surgeon having 
been previously exercised on the hum an Biiubject, not on the god. 
Lateral union took place Between the dividied bones, consequently 
the limb was shortened ; and the aTiiinnetiical process, called " dot 
and carry one,” attended the progressiom of thie patient thenceforward 
for ever. 

Lemnos being full of blacksmiths, and posssessing other attractions, 
Vulcan found himself pleasantly sit uat edtli*ere, and on his recovery 
built himself a palace on the island. So sajrs Tradition : Conjecturo 
suggests that he set up shop. He memdsd the pokers of the inha- 
bitants, repaired their kettles, sliced tie ir lictrses,and otherwise made 
himself so generally useful, as to becon e a gr-eat favourite with them. 
Divine painters are — that is to say, were— common enough ; hut 
divine tinkers are rare : the natives of Xemnuos, therefore, must have 
been sensible that they had a card amorngtli^em. 

The first job that Vulcan did on iiis own account was to make «a 
golden throne, intended for a present to Ibis mother Juno. This 
looks like filial affection, the returning of g*ood for evil, and all that 
is right and proper : hut hear the sequel. Having completed his 
work, Vulcan despatched the piece of* fuin’iture by a special aerial 
steam-caiTiage to the summit of Ol 3 Tu.pus. When Juno beheld it, 
her first thought was, “What a love of .a fiircone !” her second, " ITow 
very kind of poor dear Vulcan!” and heir third, "IIow cruelly I 
behaved to him when he was i little god !” Her next reflection was 
more of a common-place character Tliro*nes,” said the Queen of 
Heaven, “are made to sit upon,” — an id sles suited the action to the 
word ; when instantly a concealed grating on either side of the 
cushion flew up and fixed her in her seat om the principle of a man- 
trap Sbe screamed; Jupiter tbund.ered j Mars swore; Momus 
laughed ; and there was a great row. fioBrcnles, who had lately 
arrived in Heaven, tried with all his might t.o force the bars asunder, 
but they resisted his utmost efforts, alttionglM Momus advised him to 
try again, and he complied with the request. Juno was decidedly 
in a considerable "fix,” and it was clear tlisat the contriver thereof 
was the only person who could niifix lier. Mercury, therefore, was 
sent to require his attendance, but Vulcan w^ould not come. Jupiter 
at this flew .into a towering passion, and vsLs. preparing to. heat the 
immorW recusant into as immortal a stat.e of commination with 
thunderbolts, when the wise Miner^’a suggested to him that that 
precipitate proceeding would only lendei nhe extrication of Juno 
^peless ; and Bacchus volunteered to mse his influence with 
Vulcan ; so Jupiter put IiisC thunder ijnto h:is pocket again. 
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When 33acclais arrived at LemnoSj he touiid Vulcan at work Mercury touched her tongue with French and Italian ; and Minerva 
among his men, who were hymning the ** Ilarmonious Blacksmith” instructed her in geography, astronomy, and all the other branches 
(adapted tor the jpurpose) to his praise and glory. Vulcan was glad of an elegant female education. Withal, Jupiter presented her with 
to see Bacchus, who was the greatest friend he had, and willingly a box, hy way of dowry to the man who should marry her. The 
acceded to the latter’s proposition of a pot of nectar. So a table was reader will be beginning to wish that lie had offended Jupiter; hut 

let him not be in a hurry. 
The charms of Pandora 
were mere "springes to 
catch woodcocks f the box 
was full, not of the root of 
all evil, but of evil in 
branch, flowei*,' and fruit ; 
plagues, distempers, far 
mines, and all sorts of 
miseries. How such things 
cpuld be contained in a 
box it is dificult to' con- 
ceive ; but the box was a 
mysterious and metaphy- 
sical box : this, no doubt, 
will be a satisfactory ex- 
planation. Pandora, thus 
beautified and endowed, 
was conducted by Mercury 
to Prometheus, but that 
individual was far too ex- 
tensively vigilant to be 
taken in. He accordingly 
transferred the lady to his 
brother Epimetheus, who 
jumped at her. They were 
married ; Epimetheus^ na- 
turally concluding that the 
box was full of ‘'money, 
opened it, when out flew 
the contents, and con- 
N verted the world into this 
I uncomfortable, P^ajguy, 

' vexatious penal settlement 
which we find it. Out of 
evil comes good, Hope, 
by some chemical process, 
had been formed during 
the fermentation of the 
evils in the box, of which 
it had sunk to the bottom; 

set in the middle of the workshop, and down they sat. Bacchus 
proposed "^Hammer and Tongs,” " Success to the Anvil,” and other 
toasts, and^then sung to the efiect following ; — 

Earth is darken’d o'er with woe; 

Bid the ruddy nectar flow : 

Then we’ll have another go. 

{Here he cut an eccentric caferJ) 

Oh I'of Nectar, a full pot 
Is a nice thing, is it not % 

Vulcan quaff the stuff before thee ; 

Nectar ! Nectar 1 I adore thee. 

Wfeifr {Whereat he repeated his former proceeding,') 

i;"’Fore Jupiter,” cried’ Vulcan, by this time very tipsy, "an 
excellent song. Encore !” Bacchus complied ; another toast suc- 
ceeded, and Vulcan was easily prevailed upon to return to Heaven 
and let his mother out. 

A reconciliation having now been effected between Vulcan and 
Jupiter, the former once more took his seat at the tables of Olympus. 

It was high time ; for Vulcan was sole manufacturer of thunderbolts 
to his Majesty, and Jupiter’s stock of ammunition was nearly out. 

Jupiter also wanted the assistance of Vulcan to punish the presump- 
tion of Prometheus, who had not only been concentrating in his own 
person the collective audacity of nine tailors, by making a man ; but 
by means of an electrical kite had i^tolen fire from Heaven, where- 
with to animate the production. "I’ll pay hi-m for this,” thought 
Jupiter; "I’ll give him a wife :” and he ordered Vulcan to manu- 
facture her. He was obeyed ; and the result was the creation of 
Pandora. She was called Pandora, because she received presents from 
all the gods. Venus gave a bottle of Kalydor, in virtue of which she 
realised a delicate white neck, hand, and anit^ and a complexion of the 
fairest hue the Graces decorated her person and directed her steps; 

Apollo taught her to sing like. Mrs. Alfred Shaw or ^the nightingale ; 


and amid all our bills and rates and taxe^j the Income-tax inclusive, 
and aches and pains and botherations, it luckily remains to us still. 
Some authors maintain that the consolation which was left at the 
bottom of Pandora’s box was, in reality, no other than tobacco. 

Vulcan’s forge, where he made thunder and chains for his Majesty 
Jupiter, was situated under Mount Etna ; he had also a branch 
establishment beneath each of the principal volcanoes. His workmen 
were the Cyclopes, so called because they had great round eyes ; 
they possessed one apiece, in the situation of the organ of " Individu- 
ality.” This optical apparatus resembled, in size and appearance, a 
carriage bull’s eye. The Cyclopes were giants, of large appetite, 
extreme ferocity, and singular ngliness — ^like master, like men. 

Vulcan forged (without counterfeiting) the arms of Achilles, as also 
those of iEneas and the Shield of Hercules, which was as handsome 
as the Waterloo Shield made by Messrs. Bundell and Bridge. He also 
wrought a collar for Hermione or Mrs. Cadmus, which proved fatal to 
all who wore it, although it was not a hempen collar, — perhaps it was 
an anodyne necklace, rather too strong of the opium. 

"The amours of Vnlcan,” observes Dr. Lempriere, "were not 
numerous.” So one might imagine. It has been related that he 
became the husband of Venus, and enough has already been stated 
I to show that his enjoyment of domestic bliss must have been par- 
ticularly moderate. It appears, however, that he had a second wife, 

I who was no other than one of the Graces. Whether the maid- 
I servant treated him better, than the mistress or not, we are not 
informed. . Vulcan seems to have had a tolerablp taste, though he 
did not show it in the arrangements of liis toilette. Had he cultiv- 
ated the Graces, all three, a little more, he had perhaps been a 
happier god. A good temper is an indispensable quality in a husband, 
but a sharp razor, and a well-used wash-hand-stand, are not less 
essential requisites for the enjoyment of conjugal felicity. 

Having now given the memoirs of the more eminent of the 
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Immortals, Fanch thinks that perhaps he has been lecturing long 
enough on Pagan Divinity. The Mythology might run a little longer 
— but then it might get out of breath ; for a train of composition is 
not a steam-train. However, there is a certain person, it were im- 
proper to say individual, because he was a demi-god, one Hercules, 
about whom there is something to be disclosed. The world is not 
generally aware that the said Hercules achieved a second series of 
labours subsequently to the Christian era. When it comes to be in- 
formed of the nature of these exploits, which, if it has patience, it 
soon will, — if it does not say that Hercules was a trump, it will be as 
ungrateful a world as the poets assert it to be. 


COCKNEY COLLEGE. 

At the late general meeting, the secretary read the report. Out of 
cighty-six bachelors of arts, fifty had married, and become wranglers, as a 
matter of coui-se. The college had sold a doctorship of civil laws for 
ready money, and had granted four fellowships, for which they had taken 
cognovits, all of which were being liquidated in true academical style — 
by degrees. The Polytechnic Institution was in treaty for a degree for the 



SFRVING A FRIEND. 

man who shows the specimens of chemistry, in order that he might be 
entitled to lecture under the name of Doctor. Among the receipts was 
the usual allowance of ten pounds from the academical robe-makers of 
the metropolis, whose trade had greatly increased by tlie very liberal 
creation of LL.D.s, M.A.s, &c. which the Coelmey College had indulged 
in. It being desirable that a bishop should be appointed master, the 
office was unanimously conferred on Bishop Sharpe, the pugilist. After a 
vote of thanks to the chairman for gratuitously scrubbing the floor of the 
room in which the meeting was held, it was adjourned sine die. 


A LAY OF ANCIENT ROME. 

Presumed to have been forwarded by Thomas Babington Macaulay, Esq., 
as a Specimen of his Poetry, when he sent in his Tender for the 
Laureatesliip. 

[Livy relates, what is in all probability a tremendous romance,” that in the year 3G2, 
B.C., a vast chasm opened in the Forum at Home ; which the oracle pronounced could 
only be closed when the most precious things in Home had been pitched into it. Marcus 
Curtins, erving out that nothing was more precious than arms or valour, galloped into 
the which directly shut up. 

In order that the reader mayjudge fairly of this poem, he must imagine himsdf a 
plebeian standing in the Forum.j 

There’s tumult in the Forum, and each heai’t with dread is sinking, 

The pale plebeians palsied stand, or cut about like winking. 

The Praetor on the justice-seat is thinking about flight, 

And every hair upon his wig is standing bolt upright ; 

With corns tight pinched by liiglilows, from his feet he tries to tear 'em, 
(Or rather might ha\'e done so, but the Bomans didn’t wear 'em.) 
Sartorius, the tailor, quits his shop, and leaves a while 
His Roman " Gents' New Togas " — ^ready-made, the latest style, 

And joins a few Q,uirites now assembling in dismay. 

Who prove by their loud wailings that there is old Dis to pay. 

What— what’s the row \ a Tribune asks. Some subterraneous shake 
Has'spUt centre of the earth, and caused a mighty quake. 

.Before' the incensed Oracle a priest its warning bides. 

White to the gaze as cygnet's plume — as downy, too, besides. 

For since the March of Intellect, tlie merest dolt believes 
Those Flamens of the Oracles were nought but thund'ring thieves ; 

A first-rate pack of artful cards, who, when they chose to play. 

Dealt out the honours where they chose — shufiicd, aud cut away. 

“ Stop all your jaws,” the soothsayei* cries, "this gulf will never dose 
Until within it are entomb'd the rarest things Rome knows ; 

Seek them forthwith, nor waste your time in vain and useless fear. 

And see no rubbish be pick'd out — ^it may not be shot here." 

Then up sprang Marcus Curtins, and thus spoke i " My bricks, don’t fear 
At yvhat I’m going to say — ^I’m not in a ‘ state of beer ; ’ 

But don't you know how bravery, Avith trusty arms combin’d, 

Must he the things most precious that amongst us you can 
1 think no small beer of myself, which you may plainly see, 

Give me a horse, — ^not worth too much, — ^and leave the rest to me.” 
Forthwith he vaulted -on his steed — a sorry sort of knack, 

• Because the owner felt convinced he ne’er should see it back. 

And spur and whip he plied, to reach the borders of the pit, 

But thence. the horse refused to budge an atom-^deuce a bit_! 


The Lictora lick’d him with their sticks— hy Romaus./«4ceif eiU’d— 
And mttled potsherds in his ears, and cried " Gee ! gee I ” and bawl d 
The Tribunes push'd his haunches, and a crowd oi little hoys. 

Bearing amphorce fill'd with stones, kick'd up a mighty noise. 

At length, when both the man and horse were scar'd at such a dm, 

All of a heap, head-over-heels, they straightway bundled in ; 



And scarcely had they disappeared, when, as the stories say, 
The gulf closed up, like sliding-traps you witness at tlio play. , 
Then long live all this company — and Cnrtius long live ho, 
And when another leap takes pkico, may I he there to see, 
And on it write another lay, wherever it may be. 


COMMITTEE OF SUPPLY. 

On ten thousand pounds being pro]) 0 .'’cd to bo voted towards building a 
house for the Ambassador at Constantinople, 

Mr. Hume wished to know whether the Ambassador could not live in 
lodgings {Hear), He, Mr. Hume, had, at an early period of his life occu- 
pied a floor ill the New Cut, and ho thought he was as good as any Ambas- 
sador (Hear), 



SEPARATE BOARD AND LODGCNG. 


The Chancellor of the Exchequer said it was necessary that the Ambas- 
dors should live in a certain style. 

Mr. Hume replied, that a person might live in England at a low sum in a 
certain style. For instance, there was Great Turnstile. {Hear ^ lauff liter,) 
Colonel Sibthorp said he had heard that Mr. Hume lived in luxury, and 
in one continued round of gaiety. 

Mr. Hume said it was a mistake. He did not live in a round of gaiety, 
nor in fact in a round of anything ; for to say the truth, he resided in a 
square — Bryanston Square. (0/i, oh J) The matter here dropped. 

In consequence of numerous complaints receiued from all parts of the country cu to 
the difficulty in procuring the JVecIely Numbers of PUNQII, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price id.) which may he sent free hy 
Post, commencing with Nmnher LNXX. It will he Published &}ery Friday 
Evening, and may he procured fhrougJi any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. IZ, Wellington Street, Strand. In the latter case, Post Office Order for 
payment must he enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copi es to supply the demand 
will be stamped, early application is particularly requested. The Publication of the 
Unstamped Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, will he continued precisely as heretef ore* 

Printed 'by Messr!>. Bradbury and Evans, Lombard Street, in the precinut of Whltefrlars, in the 
^ty of London, and piibliKhed by Joseph Smith, of No. 63, St. John's Wcjod Terrace, Ref^ent's 
Park, in the Pansh of Marylebone, in the County of Aliddlesex, Rt the OtKce, No. 1.A, WellincMn 
Street, Strand, in the precinct of the Savoy, in the county ot Middlefies.— SatoAuav, May 6, 1843. ' 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAP. XVII. -MONSIEUR SPANNED AND HIS SCHOLARS.— I AM ILL- 
USED BY A POODLE. 

Dear Mrs. Gaptooth felt for the double calamity of Madame 
Spannen all the sympathy of a sister. The heart of the matron, 
upon her own grave assurance, bled for her friend ; albeit, no woman 
ever sat above a bleeding heart with sweeter composure. " It *s a 
bad world, my dear,” said ]Mrs. Gaptooth, " but we’re in it — we’re 
in it, and must make the best of it.” With this expression of phi- 
losophy the old gentlewoman quitted the room, followed by Madame 
Spanneu. 

I had that day been turned over and over by several hands, and 
had been carelessly thrown upon a chair, the price Madame Spanneu 
placed upon my beauty being considered too extravagant by those 
who came to purchase. 1 confess it, my situation became irksome to 
me : I longed once more to be in the world : I had had sufficient of 
retirement, and yearned for society. Whilst these thoughts possessed 
me, one of Monsieur Spanneu’s poodles frisked into the room. The 
little beast was a most mischievous and volatile animal, despite the 
daily lessons of a master to correct the vices of his constitution. He 
was never so happy as when gnawing the edge of a carpet— jumping 
up and tearing at the maids’ aprons — biting the cat in the nape of the 
neck — and, in fact, committing every license within the wicked 
powers of puppyhood ; a more irreclaimable little dog was never 
bom to the luxuries of life. As the poodle entered the room, I felt 
a strange shudder. He came in with a light cautious air, treading 
on the very tips of his toe-nails, and lifting up his jet-black nose, as 
though he snuffed delicious mischief somewhere ; then, in very self- 
abandonment, he chased his tail, spinning round like any opera-dancer. 
Then, tired of the sport, he approached a table with sudden serious- 
ness, and staring full at a blue riband or cap-string, twitched the 
muslin on the floor, and in an instant buried his head, fighting it 
the while with his fore-paws, in the cap itself. Never did a dog seem 
more delighted— never was puppy so completely caught by a cap. 
At length, by the very force of his admiration, the poodle tore the 
cap into strips, and sated with that peculiar pleasure, looked round 
about him for another victim. It was but an instant, and I was in 
•the poodle’s mouth. That I, who had helped to decorate the Prince 
of Wales, should be made the plaything of a dog ! I felt that my 
last moment was come — that my ignominious end was near. How 
the poodle snapped at me and tossed me ! Then, dropping me on the 
floor, he barked and barked at me ,* and then, after a momentary 
pause, he caught me up in his mouth, and ran with me out of the 
room. In another minute, the heedless puppy unseen by his master 
carried me into Monsieur Spanneu’s academy, for there was the 
Frenchman, kit in hand, playing the Minuet de la Cour to a couple 
of poodles, stamping, vociferating, swearing, whilst he played. 

I have no doubt that the action of the Frenchman had sudden 
operation on the, fears of the animal that had carried me off, for the 
dog crouched under a chair with me between his paws, now pulling 
me through his teeth, and now contemplating in curious silence the 
^ motions of his canine schoolfellows. I have little doubt, too, that a 
somewhat ponderous whip, which the Frenchman remorselessly 
applied to the backs of his students, had its due effect upon the trans- 
gressing poodle ; for as the whip cracked, and the culprits yelped and 
howled, the poodle trembled throughout every hair, and yelped in 
sympathy. ; 

It was, however, delightful to witness the affectionate manner 
with which Monsieur Spanneu inflicted punishment on his students. 
“Ha! ha! monmignoriy^ he would cry, and the thong would wind 
round the darling’s body with force enough to crack it. “ Viens^ mon 
ami^^ the master would exclaim, at the same time kicking the pupil 
to the other end of the school-room. He divided his time between 
soft endearing phrases and hard thwacks. His lips dropt oil, but his 
hand still bore a whip. 

The poodle having left me beneath a chair, although I was some- 
what flustered by the rough treatment I had received, I nevertheless 
soon recovered sufficient composure to look about me. I then noted, 
what I have since a thousand times remarked, the difference — even to 
extremes — ^between a man in his reality and a man as we may, in our 
imagination, have painted him. Here was Monsieur Spanneu, a short, 
obese Frenchman ; yet surely never did man carry so much fat so 
lightly. He was about four feet six in height, with a face ample as 
the moon at the full, a broad forehead and bald head, its nudity half- 
discovered by a nightcap h alf-slipped from its resting-place. N othing 
could have been more ludicrous than the aspect and manner of the 


teacher, had they not been redeemed by an energy, a certain enthu- 
siasm of purpose, that imparted to him something like dignity. It 
was impossible to laugli outright at Monsieur Spanneu ; the earnest- 
ness of the teacher would repress the giggle of the scoffer. It is true 
he taught nothing hut dogs ; but then he convinced you that there 
were no creatures on this earth so worthy of teaching. “ A dog,” 
Iklonsieur Spanneu would say, “ is de only true friend of de man,” and 
this opinion the master would dignify by laying on the whip to the 
best friend of our species. 

Whether Monsieur Spanneu’s pupils were more than ordinarily 
dull, or the master himself more than usually irascible, I cannot de- 
termine I but never during my stay in the house had I heard such 
crackings of the whip, such yelpings and bowlings from the dogs, as 
whilst I lay unseen beneath the chair, a witness of tlie discipline of 
my host. Iklonsieur had arranged his pupils for a cotillon, when, 
after the sweetest evidence of temper on his part, — after the master 
had twenty times called the dogs “racs ^mes 

mignomy^ “ wes evfansy * — after he had lavished upon them all sorts of 
endearing syllables,— he lost his benevolence, and seizing his whip, 
he went in among the poodles and laid about him like a thresher. 

It was at this moment, when the very tiles of the house-top were 
ringing with the howling of the dogs, and their master was raging 
like a tempest, his face scarlet, and his forehead straining with pas- 
sion, when ]Madame Spanneu rushed into the room, ceremoniously 
followed by Mrs. Gaptooth. 

“.Monsieur Spanneu, I ’ll put up with this nuisance no longer,” cried 
Madame ; and if ever woman looked in earnest, it was the wife of the 
teacher. 

jMonsienr Spanneu was instantly composed. He stooped to pick 
up the nightcap which in his energy had dropped from his head, and 
folding it delicately, tenderly between his hands, lie suffered a smile 
to break all over his face, and bending with gi*aceful devotion, he 
said — “Jfa hdU Elke^* There was nothing in the words. Any other 
husband might have called his wife his beautiful Eliza, but in the 
manner of Monsieur Spanneu there was the devotion of a life. Never 
was there such fealty paid to the wedding-ring. I saw it at once : 
the poodles, whatever were their sufferings, were fully revenged by 
the wife of their tyrant and teacher. The meekest, poorest dog there, 
was a lion in heart and independence before ^Monsieur Spanneu, 
compared to Monsieur Spanneu before his wife. Hence, the husband . 
met the ferocity of his helpmate with nothing more than a deprecating 
bend of the back, and “i/a helle Blise” 

“ None of your nonsense,” cried Madame Spanneu,— that lofty- 
minded woman rejecting what the weakness of her sex might have 
deemed a compliment. “ I won’t have my house turned into a ken- 
nel any longer. The dogs shall pack ; and all the better if their 
master packs with them.” 

“ Mon ange ! ” cried Monsieur Spanneu, his meekness, if possible, 
increasing with the violence of his wife. 

“ Yes, you’re a pretty fellow to call anybody your angel, you are ; 
I’m none of your angels, I can tell you,” — exclaimed Madame 
Spanneu, with a vigorous tossing of the head. 

“ Now, my dear,” said Mrs. Gaptooth, apparently with the best 
spirits in the world, “ now, don’t go on so — thougli, to be sure, so 
many dogs must put any house in a most terrible pickle.” 

“ Pickle !” cried Madame Spanneu, with intense shrillness of 
organ ; “ Pickle !” 

“ Ma chercy’^ said the husband with a lost look, as though that one 
word pickle had conjured about liim a throng of terrors which he 
felt it were in vain to struggle with. Had Madame Spanneu not been 
the poor man’s wife, she must have pitied him ; as it was, pity was 
the last feeling to be wasted on him. 

“ Pickle !” for 'the third time screamed Madame Spanneu, and I 
could perceive as she moved from the door, that her husband shifted 
himself, preparing to make a retreat. “ I wonder that the floor 
doesn’t open and swallow yon at the word,” she cried. 

“ Ma belle E^iseJ” said the Frenchman, but he spoke in vain. 

“ I wonder that you can have the impudence to exist — ^you, that I 
have gfiven house and home to — you that I harbour, with your filthy 
curs — ^you that — ” 

The Frenchman was about to fly, when casting his eye about, he 
observed me lying tumbled and bitten beneath the chair. The poor 
man turned ghastly pale when he saw me. He was at once assured 
of the ill behaviour of one of his dogs, and of the increased abuse 
which would fall upon him, should his wife discover the accident. 
He must suffer anything, rather than permit the cliance of such dis- 
closure ; hence, with false courage, he approached the chair beneath 
which I lay, and seating himself, so arranged his legs as to keep me 
out of sight. 
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And tlien Madame Spannen began again to abuse lier husband, 
whilst he — ^poor man ! — began to tune his fiddle. Again did the wife 
callout ** False, vile wretch! — miserable Frenclinian !” whilst the 
Gaul, affecting philosophy, drew his bow, and sang — “ Nous n'avons 
qu*un terns d 

Siodftg fot i6e pronotf on of ^grfatlmral ©Smisirg. 

Professob Grubemup, who was in the chair, congratulated the meeting 
on the fact that tliis noble science is looking up ; and that people who 
have gardens never think of employing a gardener, but send at once for 
their medical man in case of anything being required. 


T.MvING A BLACK DRAUGHT. 

Mr. Kidney Tatur related a curious case which had fallen the other day 
under his own observation. A daisy was in a very delicate state, having 
caught cold from being j)laced in a damp flow'er-pot. Active astringents 
were tried, and bandages of twine were promptly applied in the hope of 
keeping the patient up ; but it was too late, and the plant expired. 

Mr. Water Potter observed, that a few days ago some cabbages were 
caiTicd off from his garden in a very unaccountable manner. It was at 
first supposed to be ordinary consumption ; but having sat up by the side 
of the bed all night, he found that the plants were subjected to abstraction. 
Having a dog with him, Bark (not quinine^ but canine,) was tried with 
some success ; and being followed ui> smartly with treatment, the 

remedy was effectual. 

The chairman called attention to the gi'atifying intelligence received a 
lew days ago from Dover. It would appear that powder, in lai’gc doses, 
had been found very useful in opening the bowels of the earth, on two 
recent occasions. 

Mr. Grubemup reported, that as some peas be liad set were in a back- 
ward state, he had applied blisters to the earth, which he thought had suc- 
ceed^ed in drawing them up earlier than might have been expected. 

Mr. Kidney Tatur laid before tbe meeting tlie result of some curious 
experimeiris on some sweet peas and other annuals. He had dug in a 
quantity of Parr's Life Pills, but had in no case succeeded in prolonging 
tile existence of the plants beyond the natural period. He had ^likewise 
discovered the folloiving cure for Sleepy Apples : — Water with an infusion 
[ of green tea ; and before it is taken let the branches be well shaken. 
The Meeting then separated. 

notice to Sverybody. 

The projectors of the Aerial Ship are now prepared to take contracts 
for regulating clocks and watches by the day, week, month, or year. Their 
facihties of constant access to the sun will enable them to set chronometei's 
ne^er to it than has been attempted before. Ships at sea supplied twice 
a day with the mean time at Greenwich. 

A POLYGLOT POT-POURHI, 

** Hinc iiiLx LJLCHRYMAs as the Cook said of the Onions. 

** No vons dcrangcz, jo vous cn. prie ’’—as the Cockney sportsman said to 
tlie sitting rabbit. 

** ^*11 1*® even with you some day,*’— as Father Thames said to the parlor at 
w apping. 


foreign IntcIItgence. 

We have received accounts of the riots at Dantzic, but wo arc glad 
to hear the effervescence is not connected with the spruce, which, con- 
sidering how long it has been bottled up, might have led to a frightful 
explosion. 

Akbar Khan is still at loggerheads with the Imanni of Mu.scat. The 
former, it is said, will ultimately i>revail. If this be true, Akbar kau and 
the Imaum can’t. 

lu Spain, matters are looking black, particularly liquorice. Esjiartero 
appeared at the windows of the palace ; there was a crowd beneath, but 
he did not seem disposed to throw himself upon the people. 

Some niioasincss was manifested at the White Ilorsc Cellar in coase- 
queuce;of the non-arrival of Cloud’s Kensington Omni]) us, which had 
been due nearly fourteen minutes. Our correspondent’s i*atieuce being 
tired out, he left the spot without waiting for despatches ; but he was soon 
overtaken by an extraordinary courier, in the shape of the crossing- 
sweeper, who notified the arrival, at the same time announcing that there 
were no letters. 

Advices from Brook Green speak of an inuiidiition, but we have no 
reason to put any faith in the rumour, for tlie facts which have ivachc<l 
us from that quarter arc all of the very driest character. Our annual 
letter from Islington speaks of the continued tranquillity of that extensive 
district. Bread was selling at sixpence halfpenny the lour- pound loaf ; 
and tlio parish clerk remained in undisputed possession oi liis office. A 
circular, signed A Kate-payer,” had been left at the principal dwellings, 
but the good sense of the people, combined with the firmness of the civil 
force (whose civility is, by the bye, rather on the increase) had j>revontcd 
all disposition to an outbreak. There was, however, a rumour of an erup- 
tion among the younger part of the population, but on inquiry it turned 
out to be a very mild form of nettle-rash. 


THE BOTANICAL SOCIETY. 

This excellent institution had a very numerous meeting last week, when 
the secretary was absent w'ithout notice, but left a very clever paper on 
French leaves, which was read hy the chairman, but it did not appoiu* to 
be by any moans satisfactory, A member produced a very interesting 
specimen of tlie rjramen lapidale or veffetabilU viatica, being a clump of 
spinach picked out of the middle of the High-street, at Sandwich. It was 
a remarkable fact that it had not been affected by the traffic, which, by 
the last returns had consisted of five vehicles ^and twenty-four foot 
passengers within the last fortnight. 

Mr. Snoodles read a paper on parsley in connexion with butter, and 
illusti'atcd its effect on calvcs’-hcads by a variety of experiments carried 
out with reference to the members present. 

A lengthy discussion then took place upon lettuces, and a deputation to 
undertake an expedition to Cos, with a view to cultivating a closer know- 
ledge of the cos lettuce than at present exists in this country. 


PUTTING BIS SHOULDER TO THE WHEEL. 

psuotiated into tiia bowels of tbe earth "—as Quintns 
I C’-wtius said to his horse when they leapt into the gulf 

^ " I only wiA you may got it "-as the lawyer said to bia ilient in a Chancery 
“ Noli me tangoro " — as the electric ed said to the shark. 

edwTttier^* "Bemuse Ite carries hia 
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No. II.— THE OUTSIDE OP THE PROMENADE OP WONDERS, 
HIGH HOLBORN. 

There are very few people in the world who do not keep a show 
of some kind or another, — and this, more especially at the present 
time, when getting a livelihood by any old-fashioned, plain-sailing 
occupation has gone so completely out of fashion. We do not mean 
to assert that the majority of our fellow-creatures in all conditions of 
life travel about in yellow caravans with green shutters picked out 
with red, or vaunt the wonders of their collections through speaking- 
trumpets, to gaping crowds of spectators, whose pence they are 
desirous of transferring to their own pockets ; but still they strive 
by mountebank performances to attract the mob, and hang forth 
specious representations to astonish the vulgar ; being, at the same 
time perfectly aware of their utter inability to make good the 
vaunting promises of their sliowboards. But this is to them of 
little consequence ; they have succeeded in creating a sensation 
and attracting a multitude, — ^the rest of their task is comparatively 
easy. •' 

I Acting upon this principle, the proprietors of the perambulating 
pavilions that attend^ our fairs, usually render the performances upon, 
the platforms of their temporary museums of an enticing character. 
Their pictures, too, are equally alluring, for besides a highly-coloured 
representation of the marvels to he seen within, the eyes of common 
people^ are dazzled hy views of costly apartments and gorgeous 
draperies, wherein most elegant company,— officers, wealthy landed 
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proprietors, fashionable ladies, and even jewelled Turks, are inspect- 
ing the curiosities, whatever they may be, and evincing their 
■wondrous astonishment by unmistakeable and strongly-marked 
gestures of surprise. The character of the interior, — its close and 
cabined proportions and poverty-stricken appointments, present a 
curious contrast ; not more decided however than' may be found in 
everyday-life, when actually admitted to the penetralia of what are 
apparently its most inviting features, — those features being usually 
an attractive mask to cover a face of a far different aspect. 

Aware of the power of external display, and deeply imbued with 
a knowledge of human nature, the proprietor of the Phomenade of 
Wonders, which we are about to notice, rivets the attention of 
passers-by by the gratuitous exhibition which his unbounded collec- 
tion enables him to set forth. We do not however mean to say that | 
his in-door display is inferior to the aZ fresco one. It may be much 
better for aught we know — but we have never seen it : we have 
always been so content with gazing at those curiosities which his 
liberality allows us to see for nothing, that we never felt inclined to 
enter, for fear the charm of mystery which invests each window of 
his establishment^ as transmitting light to the depository of the real 
' sights so dimly shadowed forth upon the external 
^ . showboards, should be rudely broken. 

''IV! The first ■view of this great establishment is ob- 
'*4 tained on arriving at the top of Drury Lane, where 
that interesting thoroughfare debouches in High- 
ITl I i Criles’s ; and the first object that causes 

the visitor to pause and draw his breath with 
awe, is the representation of a mighty giant. 







5 ? 






fixed against the front of the house. He is of vast proportions, 
and his foreign costume increases the interest felt in contem- 


plating him, especially when we reflect that his prototype dwells 
within. From the size of his model, which is not a mere pic- 
ture, but cut out of flat wood, he must evidently occupy two floors at 
once, and doubtless the ceiling between the first and second story 
has been knocked away to accommodate him. The artistic Frank- 
enstein of the establishment has succeeded in throwing into his face 
an expression of contempt for the pigmies who pass and repass in 
the streets below. He has evidently sympathy with but one object, 
and that is the Brobdignagian Dust-pan opposite, over the door of 
the ironmonger’s shop. It would be a fitting implement in the house- 
hold of so mighty a creation. But that his disposition is contented, 
we learn from the humble look of the rooms which are probably 
assigned to him ; that his nature is gentle, we perceive at once, from 
the freedom from apprehension which is exhibited in the countenance 
of the gentleman visitor of ordinary stature, who is kneeling upon 
one knee to measure the girth of his calf. But with all this, the 
somewhat damaged appearance of the right side of his head evinces 
former injuries, received doubtlessly in some of those Titanic skrim- 
mages which we have learnt from our earliest infancy that the giants 
loved to indulge in. 

I Below this imposing image the spectator may behold some pictorial 
fac-similes of other wonders. The two Fat Boys — ^brothers, as we are 
I told — are here the principal objects, and worthy to associate with the 
j great character above. Doubtless they had the same elements of j 
grandeur in their composition ; but from impending circumstances, 
which kept them from shooting up in a similar manner, they grew 
sideways instead of upright, like ivy in a cleft of masonry. They got 
in breadth what the giant did in height ; and thus did nature balance 
one freak by another, and restore her universal harmonious equi- 
librium. They evidently form a great feature in the collection of the j 
interior, for there are evidences of other graphic tableaux in front of j 
the house, but they are nearly hidden by the illuminated canvass on \ 
which the two adipose brothers are limned. We have a vague recol- j 
lection that on one of them was formerly depicted a young lady with : 
pink eyes, which the showman informed us gratuitously were con- j 
stantly in motion ; and flowing tresses of long white horse-hair, the j 
which she was industriously brushing, to the evident delight of the 
bystanders. Once she was the card of the exhibition ; but now, like 
other successful candidates for popularity, she has had her day, and 
passed away as rapidly as the card of the Wizard of the North. 

On the ground-floor, in the window of this magazine of curipsities, 
is a still further interesting collection of marvels, which will more 
than repay a few minutes of inspection. They may be classed under 
four heads : viz., the Architectural, Mechanical, Anatomical, and 
Unintelligible. The first is comprised in an elaborate model of “ The 
Castle of Doune, on the banks of , the Forth, Stirlingshire from, or 
in, or near which, somebody or another was beheaded : but the spec- 
tator has not time to find out who, before the showman approaches 
him, and announces in a low voice, as if the intelligence was not 
meant for the ■vulgar world, that the exhibition is just going to com- 
mence. This interruption prevents his paying great attention to the 
curiosities. He will perceive, however, two wax dolls sittiog on the 
tops of the turrets ; and a monkey, nearly as high as the building, 
smoking his pipe in front of it. 

The Mechanical objects are rather select than numerous. There 
is a representation of the Spotted Boy in a glass case, as well as a 
group of small figures which the spectator will not be able exactly to 
comprehend : but the triumph of art is shown in a railway-engine and 
tender, shut up in a bottle, without any visible means of explaining 
how it got in there. In the Anatomical department, we find two 
skeletons of cats’ heads, and a preparation of a singular pig in spirits : 
wliilst the Unintelligible division is composed of various wonders 
which we cannot describe, being perfectly ignorant of their uses or 
intent ; hut which we recommend the ingenious spectator to go and 
inspect himself. 

By looking in at the door, you obtain a dim view of the interior, 
whose portals are guarded by a wax-work figure of such Protean 
existence, that the doctrine of metempsychosis is no longer so vague 
a theory, inasmuch as this representation has been by turns every 
leading or notorious character of the day. But this surreptitious view 
of the penetralia is by no means to be recommended, inasmuch as 
you are liable to be driven, by the constant tide of foot-passengers, 
first one way, then another, and, finally, into the gutter under the 
omnibuses. 

W© have not yet heard whether the Grovemment has it in contem- 
plation to purchase this valuable collection ; but we should not he 
surprised at this, since the expense of moving it from its present 
site to the rival establishment in Great Bussell-street would he but 
small — the distance being comparatively insignificant. 
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r THE JENKINS^'.NETTLES.” 

OuB. readers cannot forget that The Morning Post — (nay, TJie Morn- 
ing JenkM for by such amended name, thanks to Punch, is that great 
diurnal now known to all men) — ^recently recommended a plentiful 
meal of " young nettle tops ” as the very best thing for purifying the 
blood, and thereby purging all the land of what dear Jeiykxns would 
call its cantMU. Great is Jenkins, whether he wield pasteboard 
thunderbolts, or, pant and dilate upon the glories of his own virtuosi 
and bcUlerine ! Jenkins — like another most meek and most domestic 
animal — cannot open his mouth without being heard around. The 
prescription brayed by Jenkins has penetrated the recesses of 
Whitechapel — has struck upon the heart-strings of Shoreditch. 
Punch feels glorious that he can produce proofs of this, and here they 
are in grateful letters from correspondents. 

Mr. Punch, — 1 am a tailor, sir, married, with a family of two 
sons and two daughters. 1 have, in my time, been called a very 



wondrous vegetable is getting very strong throughout the neighbour- 
hood. If matters go on as at present for another week, all the blood 
of all Whitechapel will be of as fine a quality as the blood of May- 
Fair. All honour to Jenkins ! 

Your obedient Servant, 

MTiitecliapel, May Sth. PeTER GoosetON, Tailor. 

Sir, — was a shoemaker with a hump-back. I was ’prenticcd 
from Shoreditch parish ; but by the blessing of hard work and wax 
set up on my own account. Ilaving for several years heel-tapped 
Mr. Jenkins’s boots for the Opera, I got a taste for that place. Never- 
theless, my visits to the pit (especially when I took iny wife with 
me) were not without their sting, as 1 could not but feel that 1 was a 
shoemaker, and that my wife was — frowsy.” 

Oh, sir, I shall always keep the return of the day with thanks- 
giving — that day, when I first read Mr. Jenkins’s recipe of nettles. 
We have all lived upon their young "tops” for this past ten days, 
and the consequence is 1 have entirely lost my vulgar hump-hack, 
feel myself as good as any Earl, and believe my wife Margery to be 
as sweet as any perfume as is. 

I do, sir, but consider it a duty to make known this wonderful cure 
-—a duty of love towards my unfortunate fellow-creatures, and a duty 
of gratitude towards the benevolent IVIr. Jenkins. 

I am, sir, your obedient Servant, 

Shoreditch, May 6th. Alexander Nobb v, Shoemaker. 

Talk about the triumphs of vaccination! "Wliy, only give Jen- 
kins a field of nettles, and he would in a trice make a House of 
Peers from a body of costermongers. We have the Order of the 
Thistle — there ought to be the Order of the Nettle, and Jicnkins — 
immortal Jenkins, for he ^lall netcr die — should be its cliaiicellor ! 


i BEFORE TARING THE NETTLES. 

common-looking man, and my wife a ditto woman. Our children, 
su’, did also partake of the look of that sort of human mud, of which 
Mr. Jenkins would insinuate, common folks are made. Sir, the 
mud is gone-— I, my wife, my sons and daughters, are now tip-top 
clay. The "frowsiness” of which Mr. Jenkins spoke is utterly 
evaporated, given place to a delicious smell of something between 
lavender-w ate r and musk ; this, as I am told, being the real odour of 
high life. Well, sir, and how do you think all this blessed change 
[ has been brought about ? By nettle-tops, nothing but nettle-tops. 
Ihere was a long-standing (though small) account between Mr. 
Jenkins and myself for turning an opera-waistcoat, and I therefore 
put myself and family under his treatment as a sort of set-off For 
a whole week, sir, Mr. Jenkins came to Wliitechapel, to su- 
perintend the boiling of the nettles; and the h’esult is, my blood 
IS purified to something very like the blood of a baronet — 






AFTER TAKING THE NETTLES. 

blood (m she bersdf declftres) fed8 very like the blood of a 
^net 8 lady whilst my dear girls, Margarita sad Sophinisba, full of 
themselves no less than the daughters of a marquess, 
changed his name into Alphonso, and Dick goes 
him in 1^ door-keepers verily believing 

AiJS »iwi •*®**^l “ ® descent from a German prince I 

And all this— all with Jenkins’s nettles. The craving for the 


DEATH AND MAMMON! 

The subjoined ghastly paragraph (on the easy authority of an 
Pkening Paper) is to be seen in all the journals : — 

“ Tna Missing * Pkssidbnt.*— P erhaps no event connected with the sea excited 
such intense interest and anxiety as the mysterious disappearance of the * President* ; 
and the conjectures that her supjioscd fate has called forth are innumerable. If the most 
ample room for fancy afford the faivest field for fiction, never \v»is a theme more aptly 
suited to the pen of the romance writer. We have been given to understand in liternrv 
circles, that the well-known author of ‘ Cavendish ’ has availed himself of this powerful 
incident as the chief subject of his new naval romance, called ‘The Lost Ship *— a cir- 
cumstance that will no doubt create the greatest interest towards this new production 
of his popular pen.** — Evening Paper, 

Wlio the author of Cavendish may be we know not ; but lio must l)e 
something more than a bold man "wlio would turn the penny upon a 
subject wdiich must renew the agony of the surviving relatives and 
friends of those who perished in tlie Preskhtit. It is, however, quite 
of a piece with the trading selfishness of the age. Anything for 
money. Never mind broken hearts— look only to the breeches 
pocket. 

We will suppose the " Author of Cavendish ” to be Ferdinand in 
TliA Tempest, We will suppose him listening to the song of Ariel — ^ 

“ Full fathom five thy father lies ; 

Of his bones are coral made : 

Those are pearls that were his epes. 

Nothing of him but doth fade 1 ** 

The song ended, the " Author of Catendish ” rubs his hands with 
inexpressible gratification, and animated by the spirit which induces 
him to turn the horror of the President into hard cash, — we can ima- 
gine him willing to take the said " bones.” in "coral” to the gold- 
smith’s, and the said "eyes” turned to "pearls” to the jeweller’s. 
The father being drowned, becomes more valuable ; as the bones of 
those wrecked in the President arOj to the " Author of Cavendi^i** a 
more money-making commodity than if clothed with living fiesh, 
and moving amongst living kindred. 

Silk Gowns. — Mrs. Sarah Bird, a lunatic, was a few days since ex- 
amined by a Commission. The gentlewoman observed, amongst other 
matters, — As for the Lord Chancellor, only let him come and see me 
cook a dinner. What a fool he must he to allow himself to be imposed 
upon.” Punch is authorized to state that the unfortunate lady had no 
intention by these words to reflect upon the present of a silk gown recently 
made by Lord Lyndhurst to Mr. Roebuck. 

SPasUonable movement. 

The elephant at the Surrey Gardens entertained Jenkins by carrying 
him round the grounds on his tusks. The zebra at the same time ex- 
pressed to him a cordial note of i^ecognition. 
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^ 'Hetter tontetning 19tb£ctts«u:ment 

“Hes Souris.” 


(thanslated by our own dragoman.) 


London, A.H. 1322. 


HADJI HEER TO HADJI THAIS. 


M adji Thais, thou friend of iny youth ! Long had I 
been in this miserable city of tlie Giaours, before 
I could discover that there was any place to which 
the faithful could resort to the comfort of their souls 
and the praise of the great Prophet. Yea, the sound 
of the mufti’s voice was not heard fi’om the minaret, 
the cupola of tlic mosque did not present itself to 
the thirsting eye of the Mussulman, audat the corner 
of every street were vast palaces called the palaces of Djin, where the 
forbidden liquor, and other liquors even more abominable, were sold to 
the infidels. The atmosphere of the whole city was a stench in the nos- 
trils of the faithful, and my soul was cast down. 

But Alhih is great, and Mahomet is his prophet. I have found refresh- 
ment for my soul ; I have discovered the green place in the desert, where 
the faithful may water the camels of their hearts and eat the dates of 
consolation. For after sunset yesterday 1 was taken to a splendid palace, 
called the Hop-Rah, and then did I sec the doctiines of the Prophet set 
forth in a most sublime fashion. Yea, the tnith of the Koran was 
realised ; and would that the venerable Imaum Bigh-Phul, who instructed 
both me and tliee, friend of my youth, in our infancy, had been present ! 
He would have stroked his white beard witli delight, and privily mur- 
mured Allah Bismilla. 

This Hop-rail belongs to the powerful Ameer, whom they call Bou Lomli, 
and who endeavouretli to instil into the hearts of the perverse Giaours 
a few drops of the only true doctrine. Oh a faithful Mussulman must he 
be, for it is said that, once, when he was told the Hop-rali was full of 
guests, he exclaimed, “ Then great is the Prophet ! ” By a living picture 
has he shown tlie blessed effects of abstaining from the forbidden liquor, | 
and wo be to the Giaours if their hearts now remained unchanged. For j 
he hath set forth the delights of Paradise, and the fascination of the 
Houris, and how they were awarded to a youth who spurned the intoxi- 
cating drink. He hath represented Paradise full of clouds, which shine 
brightly, as the smoke from the pipe of the Commander of the Faithful. 
And the principal Houri is called Doom-y-latoer, whose eyes shine like 
the tiger’s, whose skin is fair as the snow of Caucasus, tinged with the 
roses of the setting sun, and whose face is like the brightness of the moon. 

This fair Houri floats among the clouds, spreading delight around her ; 
and even the Giaours, who frequent the palace, do exclaim with deiighi^ 
when they see how she di'oppeth into the arms of the faithful youth. And 
there are many other Houris, who inhabit the happy realm, and of these 
the leaders be called Ka-Meel, Shay-Fer, and Plan-Kai. And in Paradise 
do these eternal maidens disport themselves, and await the coming of true 
Ijelievers, whom they will crown with celesM joy. Friend of my youth, 
I still think on the young Ka-Meel, whose feet are as those of the antelope, 
when ho prances to the music that the bulbul uttereth when he singeth to 
the rose. The picture, as I am told, is the work of a holy man, a spinning 


BIRTH OF ANOTHER PRINCESS. 

(Frmn our ovm lUporter^ * 

It will be recollected by our readers that the birth of the Prince of 
Wales had a very curious effect on the nose of the Princess Royal, which 
was completely put out of joint by the auspicious circumstance alluded to. 



HANDLING A SUBJECT. 







Dervish, named Pey-Roli. Oh, Hadji Thair, remember the Koran, and 
I the precepts of Big-Phul, the preceptor of our infancy ; and in future 
times, when the Giaours shaU have fallen from the narrow bridge into the 
endless abyss, we shall live with the lovely Houris, Doom-y-lateer, Ka- 
Meel, Shay-Fer, and Plan-Kai. Ever thine, 

Hadji Heer. 

T2ie Share -nSCarket* 

Nothing of any importance was done in shares ; but a small capitalist 
bargained a long time for a plough-share at the agricultural machine 
warehou.se, in Oxford-street. 


There were some apprehensions that the nasal organ of the heir-apparent 
might be affected by the birth of a younger sister, but we are happy to .say 
that there are no symptoms of a derangement of the Prince’s proboscis at 
present. 

The ruddy complexion of the iiewly-bom royal infant has been the sub- 
iect of much conversation at the palace ; and so satisfactory is her 
Majesty’s health that she has been able to make a joke, which it gives us 
infinite pleasure to chronicle. Seeing the' little Princess in the arms of 
her Royal Highness’s nurse — ^tlie celebrated Mrs. Lilly, — the Queen 
remarked, that to see its little red cheeks resting on the aim of her 
attendant, were strongly suggestive of the Rose and the Lily.” 

The Princess Royal, on being introduced to her little sister. I’eceived its 
little finger in her Royal Highness’s eye, an ebullition of playfulness on 
tlie part of the younger Princess which caused the elder some temporary 
inconvenience. We understand that Prince Albert has been studying ; 
Ride-a-cock-horse and other native nursery melodies under Sir Henry i 
Bisliop. Mr. J. H. Tully has been employed to put variations to the 
I charming niorceau of — 

BAhy, baby Bunting, 

Fc-ither ’s gone a hunting, 

which Lady Littleton will immediately study, for the gratification of her 
very interesting charges. 

Donizetti has been requested to arrange a series of concertos for the 
penny trumpet, and he has already sent in to the palace one on the noble 
tetna of " This little pig went to market.” We give the Italian words— 

Questo piccolo porco 
E andato al mcrcato. 

Questo piccolo porco. 

E a casa restate. 

Questo piccolo porco 

Ha avuto del rosbief per pranza. 

Questo piccolo porco. 

Niente ebbe ucl sua stanza. 


a from 

f VERTBODY is awaTO of the great literary reputation of 
JPunoh, which points him out to advertisers as a most 
valuable person to write their advertisements. He un- 
dertakes to supply any quantity in any style, at any — 
or no notice. For testimonials. Punch refers to Messrs. 
Rowland of Hatton Garden, and Warren of the Strand, 
for the former of whom he revelled in the regions 
of remance, while for the latter he frolicked in the 
flowery field of fancy during a considerable period. 

He begs leave to offer the following as specimens. 

^- 0 . 1. A gentleman of fortune had an only son, who of course was en- 

titled to the whole of his father’s vast possessions ; tlie son ran away, and 
the wretched parent, after exhausting every other resource, at last thought 
of Rowland's Macassar. He sent for a bottle, and his heir was immedi- 
ately restored to him. . J XT- Al. 1, u 

No. 2 A very fastidious critic, whose duty required that ne snouiu 

attend the theatres, found it almost impossible to sit out the perform^ces. 
One evening he happened to be sitting next to a gentleman who offered nun 
a pinch of snuff; and the critic after taking it, found that, though the piece 
was Sir E. L. Bulweris, there was no difficulty or pain attendant on seeing 
it. We need hardly say that the snuff was Grimstone’s. 


JELristocratic Kumonr. 

It is not true that Mr. Baron Nathan’s eldest son has applied to Par- 
liament for an Act to perpetuate evidence in order to secure to him the 
Barony. Such a step is unnecessary, for the title is now as ancient as the 
first volume of Punch, which is evidence everywhere. {See Starkie, 
fly-leaf, Vol. i., and PhilUps^s JMS. Addendum.) 
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PUNCH’S PARLIAMENTARY PALACE. 

DuRiNa the recess Punch was requested by the Fine Arts’ Commis- 
sion to make a survey of the new Houses of Parliament^ and to famish, 
the Commission with a report of his views as to the internal decoration^ 
addition to building, and local improvements.” 

The especial object of the Commission being to devise means for the 
encouragement and display of the arts in the new Houses, we were some- 
what mortified to find, that from the necessity of throwing as much light 
as possible on the proceedings of the members, the architect has been 
compelled to occupy so large a portion of the walls for windows, as to leave 
no adequate space for paintings or sculptures. We were, however, gra- 
tified by his having provided for these matters in the passages on the 
various floors of the building ; these corridors,” extending to upwards of 
three quarters of a mile, affording space enough for ihustrating the doings 
of even the Long Parliament, should such a subject he prefen'ed hy the 
Boyal Commission. By way of set-off, too, it is proposed that W estminster 
Hall be converted into a painted hall, and decorated, moreover, with 
Chinese gongs and other warlike trophies ; and that all the flags that 
have hraved a thousand years,” &c. be collected and hung around it, 
and that an offer be made to Madame Tussaud for her collection of 
effigies of British statesmen, to be placed on the floor of tlie hall, so as to 
form a central avenue. 

We entirely agree with the architect when he states, that he has “ ever 
considered it a great defect in his design,” that on the laud-side there is 
nothing worth bolting at except the Victoria Tower-, which will be'obscured 
by the Abbey ; whilst for the river view there is no point from which it 
can be seen except on theboal-barges or opposite wharfs. To remedy the 
former defects it is proposed altogether to remove Westminster Abbey, 
which plan will have the advantage of disposing of the question about | 
throwing it open to the public ; and, to obtain the "desired length of' 
front,” t® enclose New Palace Yard hy a stone screen, to be filled up with * 
sheeb of plate-glass, to protect the cab-stand from "nor-westers and 
at the corner to erect a triumphal archway, to which may he attached the 
Gates of Somnauth, if no other hanging-place can be found for them. 
The interior of the arch might conveniently be fitted up as a public-house. 
It is also proposed to remove all the houses between this new gatehouse and 
the^ B^queting-house at Whitehall— so rich in historical association, and 
so intunately connected with the 'Parliamentary «.Tinfl.lg of this country. 

Extending our survey across the river, it is proposedJto rebuild tlie super- 
structuie of Westminster Bridge, to accord with what the architect styles 
the " prmcijple of the new building;” and to do this, without any creation of 
new piers, it is estimated will only cost an odd hundred thousand or ffw p. ■ 
a mere trifle, with the surplus income-tax in hand. It is also proposed to 
continue that elegant structure, the Greenwich Railway, to Nine Elms; 
thus commanding a view of the New Houses from the south side, and 
removing such " low ” excrescences as Lambeth Palace and Church; and, 
^ally, to remove all objects between the Penitentiary and Victoria Tower, 
leaving a clear space for her Majesty’s vans going to the former depository, 
for state processions, and hack "Broughams,” &c.. in attendance on the 
House of Lords. 

PuNOT suggests, that to cany these rather extensive improvements into 
effect, it may be necessary to re-levy a "house ’’-tax, 

PUNCH'S LABO URS OF HERCULES. 

A BRIEF INTRODUCTION.— HOW HERCULES WAS SET TO WORK. 

Truisms are superfluous, — ^though this assertion is a truism : it is 
needless, therefore, to remind the reader that we are now living in 
the Millennium. Oppression is unheard of. Injustice unknown,— as 
for Poverty, we never mention it. Peace and Plenty everywhere 
pre^ ; and Cliarity reigns paramount throughout the world. 

There was, however, once a time when men lied, cheated, tyran- 
nised, out each otheristhroatsj’and picked one another’s pockets ; when 
one ol^ surfeited and another starved ; when Dives in his mansion, 
arrayed m purple and fine linen, stuffed himself into a monstj'osity' 
and in the workhouse, in pauper uniform, and on the " coarser 

^d ot food, was famished into a skeleton. To have attained 'there- 
lore, to Its present state of blessedness, the world must liave undergone 
a glorious reformation. How came this about? Through Hercules, 
who wrought a second series of labours for the express purpose. 

Jupiter, from his arm-chair in sublimest ether, looking down on 

pervading land and sea. We 
nautical nanghtinesses as weU as 
™ days, and it was impossible even for the 

^ defiled. All this Jupiter seeing, 
^ tOT-nuIhonth time into a great fury, and indignantly 

snd considering that when you fire on a mob 
i^a oW whom yon hit and whom you miss, he put it down 
again and scratched his head. “What i> to be done^with those 


fellows ?” said Jupiter. "Minerva, you have a head of your own, — 
how shall I put them to rights 

The blue-eyed goddess assumed an attitude of reflection, and after 
a few moments’ thought, touched her alabaster forehead with the 
ivory tip of her forefinger, and cried, "I have it. Father of the gods 
and men, send your son Hercules among them with his club. He 
will soon settle their afiairs.” 

" Hercules with his club 1” exclaimed Jupiter. " I don’t see, 
daughter, what he is to do with that. He might lull monsters with 
it ; but how is he to redress wrongs 2” 

"■Wrongs,” answered the goddess, "are monsters. There are giant 
wrongs upon Earth. Hercules shall slay the giants with his club. 
With the same instrument, too, he shall beat sense and reason into 
the heads of the sons of men.” 

Jupiter flung up his crown into the air and caught it, danced thrice 
round the celestial hall, " oscula libavit nata:,” as Virgil hath it, — iu 
plain English, kissed his daughter, and called out for Hercules at the 
top of his lungs. " Here you are, governor !” cried the deep-toned voice 
of the deified hero ; " anything in my way 2 Toujours you know.” 

“ Don’t talk French, boy,” said Jupiter ; “ the language is not heroic. 
What I want you to do, is just to step down to that hall of eartli 
there, and put yonder disorderly rabble to rights with your Malacca. 
Minerva says you can do it. Can you 2” 

"Why you are omniscient, sire,” answered Hercules ; "of course 
you know best.” 

"Yes, yes,” said Jupiter, with a slight cough, "I merely made the 
inquiry conventionally. But never mind that. Verbosity is inad- 
missible when delays are dangerous. So, without more ceremony, 
oblige me, and be off about your business. Amputate your cane.” 

"If I do that, thought Hercules, how am I to make use of it 2” 
He kept however this reflection ^to himself, and with all alacrity 
complied with the request of his father. 

He alighted, after a very pleasant jonmey through the azure deep 
of air, upon Primrose-hill. "It strikes me,” observed the demigod, 
as he was preparing himself for his adventures, " that I am remark- 
ably like Don Quixote— only a little stouter.” 

CHAPTER I— THE FIRST LABOUR.— HOW HERCULES SLEW THE RED 
LION, FELLOW TO AND FELLER THAN THE LION OP NEMJEA. 

The first monster that Hercules attacked, was a formidable and 
ferocious lion, to which the Nemsean lion — to say nothing of the 
Lion Wallace, was a mere kitten. This lion was not a four-legged 
Hon, — ^indeed he was soon not a legged lion at all, for Hercules left ' 
him not a leg to stand upon. He was a biped brute ; — ^but such a 
brute ! He had a scarlet coat, with a sort of yellow fringe upon each 
shoulder ; and he wore, in place of a mane, a stiff black collar about | 
his neck. His head was surmounted by a kidney-shaped, comb-like 
excrescence of black felt, from which sprung great plumes, as of 
feathers, white and red. His dexter fore-paw, or hand, was armed 
with a weapon of iron ever dripping with purple gore. His eyes 
flashed lightning, and he breathed out fire and smoke and red-hot can- 
non balls .^^He strode among crushed and mangled carcases, through 
burning cities and over blood-bedabbled decks, and he trampled on 
the dying and the dead. Around him, were yelHng and blasphemy, 
shouts of rage and screams for mercy. Legions of his cubs, ferocious 
as himself, followed him ; they hauled delicate and tender women 
by the hair over flinty streets, tore little children to pieces, and cleft 
feeble old men to the chine. He had desolated Earth and scandal- 
ised Heaven for ages : he was a murderer from the beginning, and 
his name was War. 

Men committed idolatry to this Lion ; they sung h 3 nams to his 
praise and glory, and they suspended trophies in his honour in their 
Houses of Prayer. They glorified his very cubs ; they dressed them 
out in fine clothes to make them look handsome, and they called them 
grand names ; — Captains, Colonels, Generals, and Field Marshals ; 
and some they worshipped under the name of Lords. The Ladies 
smoothed them down, and patted them on the back, and smiled upon 
tliem, and toyed with them, and made much of them, to the no small 
envy of their own peaceable admirers. They would rush to windows 
to see a herd of them go by, strutting, prancing, and looking fierce, to 
the sound of trumpet and drum, and they would kiss their hands to 
them from balconies and high places. In short, they aided, abetted, 
and comforted them to the very utmost of their power. 

These whelps of the Red Lion would sometimes march under^ the 
command of a leader to a temple or place of worship, where it'was 
u their presence that all ^;hey who took the sword * 

should perish by the sword ; but their brute natures prevented them 
from understanding *what they heard ; moreover, they were strictly i 
prohibited from even attempting to think, and had any one of them j 
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acted on the doctrine in question, he would have been destroyed by 
the rest without mercy. 

In order to check the slightest tendency in their minds towards I 
reflection, they were never allowed to move except to noisy and 
boisterous music, which kept them in a state of mental intoxication 
highly antagonistic to rationality. This was very expedient ; for 
even a brute, if it came to think and meditate on the sensations 
accompanying the having its entrails torn out, or its limbs crushed 
into a jelly, and on the commodiousness of a wooden leg, would 
hardly be inclined to put itself in the way of such pleasantnesses for 
thirteenpence a day, even though it should be dressed up and tricked 
out, and called a flne fellow^into the bargain. 

To keep the cubs in order was not always easy ; and it was often- 
times necessary, even for a trifling misdemeanor, to tie one of them 
up to a stake and whip the hide off the creature’s bones, for the 
-edification of all the rest and the amusement of the casual looker-on. 

Now that these animals and their sire must have been a great 
nuisance, the abatement of which would be no small boon to society, 
is very obvious and apparent. Their own existence being involved 
in that of their parent, to destroy the old Red Lion was to annihilate | 
his progeny. What Hercules had to do, therefore, was to knock j 
War on the head. In the case of the Nemaean Lion, he did this at 
once ; but in the present instance, he adopted a more circuitous | 
course. He had a harder job to do this time. I 

He found that the Lion, War, was fed and maintained upon certain I 
errors and prejudices, which he would previously have to knock out 
of people’s heads ; this, therefore, he first set to work to accomplish. 

With his omnipotent Club, which the reader must know was a 
moral and intellectual Club, (a Punch-Club, in fact,) he beat and 
drove out of the heads of the nations the fallacy that there was any 
thing fine in the nature of this beast. He took the I out of the glory i 
of War, and showed them that it should rightly be called gory. He 
divested the evil of the magnitude which gave it sublimity in pigmy 


knot were cousins-german, and uniforms became in their sight as 
liveries. He took a child’s drum and beat it ; and he squeaked 
through a penny trumpet about the streets, till at last people laughed 
at the Coldstream band. 

He corked his eyebrows and stuck moustaches on his upper lip, and 
dressed himself up in a cocked hat and scarlet coat like the monkey 
of an Italian organ-boy, and so walked up and down Regent Street 
with the air of Lord Bateman, (no policeman daring to take him up ;) 
and wherever he went, he cocked his chin and swore oaths. The boys 
followed him at first, but they soon took to following the Com- i 
mander-in-Chief also. ! 

When he found himself in the company of sensitive females, he 
would describe the processes of racking, breaking on the wheel, 
impalement, burning alive, and other similar modes of pleasurably 
exciting the nervous system, which, as history informs us were j 
formerly in vogue, until the sweet creatures grew sick, and pale, and ! 
faint, with hon*or and disgust. And then he hammered into their soft 
heads the perception that bayonets, shots, shells and rockets, were pre- 
cisely similar in their operation to the tools of the common hangman. 

He expatiated in all companies on the beauty of the precept, 
“Love your enemies,” (which we do not observe now only because 
we have nol enemies *to love ;) explained the compatibidty of its 
observance with cutting their throats, ripping up their stomachs 
and dashing out their brains ; and cited the example of a drunken 
Irishman at Donnybrook Fair to show how reasonable and sensible 
such conduct was. 

He described the march of an invading army, and the taking of a 
town by storm ; and drew a very pretty and pleasing picture of the 
blazing corn-fields and rafters, and the massacred inhabitants. He 
gave graphic delineations of all the writhings and agonies resulting 
from the operation of cold steel, lead and fire, upon the human body ; 
and would conclude a homily upon this subject by a grave proposal 
for the restoration of the worship of Moloch. 
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^fieatrfeal Intrih'gma. 

(by the OBSEaYBR’s OWN COBliESPONDBNT.) 

We have heard it rumoured, but what we hear signifies very little, that 
the proprietors of Covent Garden are anxious to find a tenant who will 
pay the rent ; but of course, whoever the tenant may be, he cannot be 
expected to be found in the.'se days— at least, if he has any means of his 



IN A SHOCKING SCILiPE. 

own, which is not at all probable. If the late lessee opened his doors to 
something under twenty pounds, he was right to shut them up again, and 
if he had not he might perhaps have gone on ; hut, even in this case, he 
must have eventually brought the season to a finish. 

Drury Lane has been going on as well as could be expected under all the 
circumstances ; but if the house will hold four hundred pounds at the pre- 
sent prices, and nearly nine hundred before they were lowered, if crowded 
audiences could have been secured, the lessee was in error when he 
reduced the prices. However, he knows best, and we only say what we 
think, which we shall always do unless we vary our course, which we do 
not believe we shall, though we perhaps may, if it should so happen. 


Hfttrarg anir ittusfcal SnieUfgenti. 



FANCY PORTRAIT — OLIVER TWIST. 


Mr. Snooks, whose admirable performances on the Jew’s harp has 
created such a deep sensation in his own family circle, intends giving 
a musical entertainment illustrative of the music of the Seven Dials. It 
is to be called a Night with Catnatch, and will include several interesting 
anecdotes of that celebrated individual. If tliis experiment should be 
successful, be intends giving a lecture on Melody and Marbles, under the 
title of “ An Evening with Pitts.'* 

Mr. WiHis Jones, the manager of the Surrey, left London about a year ! 
ago, and has never since been heard of. It is presumed that this very 
spii'ited in^vidual is in search of some startling novelty. 

Miss Kelly’s little snuggery in Dean Street was swept out on Saturday 
last. The entrance has been completely hearth-stoned, and the brass 
knocker has lately undergone a thorough leathering. We trust that this 
activity on the part of the fair manageress will meet with its due reward. 
An arm-chair has been placed on either side of the proscenium, and may 
be taken by the night or season. A few reserved seats on the side- 
board may be secm'ed by application at the store-closet^ which is fitted 
up as a box-oflSce. Children will in future he accommodated on the 
chmmey-piece, and family card tables to hold six when open, or three 
when shut, may be obtained at reduced prices. 


A « CARE-WORN” AND « SHIP- WRECKED” AUTHOR. 



Punch, in a recent number, gave a case which came before him in ; 
his own police-court, of literary mendicancy. Since then, Punch has j 
made a discovery. Ilis readers, no doubt, remember a weather- 
beaten tar, who was wont to carry the model of a ship upon his bat, 
making the said ship an adjunct to his begging. lie would point to 
the ship, and then ask for a penny. This man, it is now evident, w’-as 
Edward West, the “Secretary*' to the “ Shixjivreckod Fishermen 
and Mariners’ Benevolent Society, 20, Bucklersbury, London.” The 
proof is before us. For we have a prospectus of that institution 
forwai’ded to us by post ; forwarded in an envelope, in which is 
printed (of course, 'on the Secretary’s mn account) a short and touching 
advertisement of his own periodical, “published weekly, price 3d. I” 
There is in this so fine a combination of business and benevolence, 
that we beg to especially recommend Mr. Edward West to the 
i further consideration of the President and Vice-Presidents of tho 
Society, who, of course, in the literary mendicancy pursued by their 
officer, have granted to him the use of their vessel. The Chronicles 
of the Care-icorii are, doubtless, vended under the permittal flag of 
“ Admiral the Right Honourable Sir George Cockburn, G.C.B., M.P.!” 


An Act to Perpetuate Testimony in all Cases. 

it seems tliat inconvenience often arises by parties dying to 
whom alone cei-tain facts were known, and it is desirable that the testi- 
mony to such facts should in some way he perpetuated. Be it therefore 
enacted, tS^nt it may he lawful for all persons who desire to preserve 
evidence of certain facts, to communicate such facts to Widdiconib, and 
that Widdicomb shall bej hound to give evidence, however remote the 
pei-iod at which he may be called upon. 


I7i consequence qf numerous complaints received from, all parts of Gie country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price Ad.) tehich maybe sent free by 
Post, commencing usith Number LXXX. It uAll be Published every Friday 
Evening, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to (he 
Office, No, 194, Strand. In the latter ease, a Post Office order for payment must be 
enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand mill be stamped, 
early application is particularly reipusted. The Publication cf the Unstamped 
Edition, and cf the Monthly Parts, will be continue precisely asTwretofore, 


The suALtEST Houeopathic Dose ever known.— Oh 
that Sir Robert Peel took the sense of the House. 


Thursday last we read 


Pnnted by Messrs. Bradbury and Bvaas, Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the 
city ot London, and published by Joseph Smith, of Ne. 63, St. John's Wood Terrace, ReBent's 
Park, in the Parish of Marylebone, in the County of Middlesex, at the Office. No. 194, Strand, in 
the parish of bt. Clement’s, in the county of Middlesex — Satohdat, Mav 13, 1843. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAP. XVIII.— A HUSBAND’S WRONGS.— A LISTENER.— AN ATTACK.- 
TllIUMPH OF COLOURS. 

And still did Madame Spanneu exercise her voice to her husband’s 
fiddle, albeit little mollified by the conjugal cat-gut. Orpheus — it is 
a trite tale — tamed wild-cats and lionesses by the magic of the 
gamut. Monsieur .Tiilien Spanneu was not an Orpheus ; neither was 
his beautiful Eliza a lioness : hence, the discord and the music con- 
tinued for some minutes, and threatened to endure, when the maid 
jigged into the room, and announced the name of Mr. CurlwelL At 
the sound, Mrs. GaptootU observed in a confidential voice to Madame 
Spanneu , — ^ From my lord, I’m bound for him,” and hastened away to 
seek the valet. “ Come for Lady Dinah’s dog. I’ll be sworn,” cried 
Madame Spanneu, with a fiery glance at her husband, “ and you’re 
never in a state to see anybody. How the man sits I Why don’t 
you run and clean yourself, you outlandish savage f’ 

Wle Elise” cried the Frenchman, sitting cross-legged before 
me, with a shuddering dread of my discovery. 

“ Why don’t you get up ? ” shrieked the wife. ^ 

Monsieur Spanneu affected a sudden spasm — worked his nether 
jaw — moped and mowed like a monkey, and then ventured to ask his 
wife if she had no sentiment ? 

" Sentiment ! ” echoed the beautiful Eliza, as though insulted. 

" Mon ange ^ — I am sick — malade — Jiorriblment mcUacle. AUez — cherchez 
du cognao — OU ! if you have religion, get brandy ; ” and the Frenchman 
ground his teeth, and, rocking from side to side, with both liis arms 
hugged his abdomen. 

“ Brandy I ” exclaimed the wife, with mixed contempt and deri- 
sion at the extravagance of the sick man, and was about to leave the 
room. This was precisely what the husband required; lie therefore 
sought to hurry her with sweetest phrase. ‘‘ ITa ! Cest hien, ma vie — 
7non trisor — mon dme” Then, seeing his wife suddenly fixed, he roared 
— “ Get brandy, or I will die — I tell you. Idle Elise^ I will die.” 

" Do you promise 2 ” inquired the wife, with evident interest in the 
question ; and then, with a laugh, she swept away from the moribund 
man. For an instant the sufferer sat listening to the footsteps of 
his spouse descending the stairs, and then he jumped up, and pluck- 
ing me, rumpled and disordered, from beneath tlie chair — cried 

ha ! si cette diablesse vons amit me i ” Saying this, he rapidly but- 
toned me under his waistcoat, and again fell in the chair — again sick, 
expiring for the life-bestowing brandy. He listened, but there was 
no wife liurrying back with the restorative anodyne. Yet, certainly, 
she would come — yes, she would never let him expire. That was 
her rushing step. No ; it was the cab at romps. Had he not pro- 
mised to die if brandy came not % Still silence I It was plain the 
wretched woman wished to try if he would keep his word. Smitten 
with a sense of this truth, the mournful spouse rose from his chair, 
and drawing forth his handkerchief, was about to use it in search of 
a tear of wounded sensibility, a tear that might be in his eye. He 
hesitated, and the majesty of an offended husband coming to his aid, 
he exclaimed — I cannot for a certainty say what, but sure I am it 
was not Whatever it was, the word by its energy seemed 

to carry the man from the room, and he ran muttering down stairs, 
carrying me as his bosom companion on the way. 

I verily believe that Monsieur Spanneu, having descended his own 
staircase, was about to enter his own parlour ; he, however, brought 
liimself dead up at the door. I heard voices within ; so, it was plain, 
did Monsieur Spanneu, for after jiausing a minute, his heart com- 
mencing a hurried beat, he bent his ear close to the keyhole. £ must 
confess that, for a moment I wished I could have been turned into a 
living hedgehog, that I might have indicted on the bosom of the 
offender a thousand pricking reproofs of the meanness of the act. 1 
could have curled and twisted like a snake with very indignation, as 
the Frenchman, grasping the handle of the door, seemed as he would 
screw the entire of his ear into the compass of the keyhole. How, 
at first, he shook and quivered at the voices within — and then, with 
an attempt at calmness, he set liis teeth and slightly grunted as he 
listened. Nevertheless, with all his industry and quickness of ear. 
Monsieur Spanneu was only enabled to catch half-sentences ; these 
he pieced together, making thereof a terrible scourge by the very 
ingenuity of his ignorance. I, having the acute organisation of a bird, 
could recognise sounds of softest volume, and was, therefore, exces- 
sively amused at the jealousy which Monsieur gathered from the 
mere fragments he was enabled to gather together. 

Heqiiesting that the printer will set in different letters — will, if I 
may use the conceit, put certain words in a whisper — I will endea- 


vour to show what Monsieur Spanneu heard, and what escaped him. 
The proverb that “ listeners hear no good of themselves,” is evidently 
worked out in this way : the good, if ever spoken, is spoken in so 
weak a voice that it falls dead ere it arrives at the keyhole. This 
was doubtless the case with Monsieur Spanneu. 

I never thought that his lordship could have so liked that Madame 
Spanneu,” — here begins the inaudible type, for words inaudible to the 
husband— to Jenovs all about lier ladgsM^j”) 

^ But, bless you, he so loves her — so doats upon her ; (and as Lady 
WiUoicby has a fine fortune, perliays she deserces it.)’* 

The first voice I immediately recognised as the silvery property of 
Mrs. Gaptooth ; the second as the masculine organ appertaining to 
the valet Curlwoll. 

“ Well, there’s no accounting for love, to he sure ; and so his lord- 
ship comes here for a dog to show his love ! Mrs. Spanneu tells me 
everything I La ! how she grins at her husband — (though, do you know, 
I think she doats upon him after alU^) Here the gentlewoman laughed ; not 
so Monsieur Spanneu ; for his rage rising, his knees began to knock 
against the pannel of the door. Eveiy moment I expected to liear a 
voice from the room cry, “ Come in.” The speakers were, however, 
too much interested to take heed of a light disturbance, so the half- 
lost dialogue, to the further misery of Monsieur Spanneu, went on. 

(“ I must say, Ms lordship taJees a great deed of trouble about pleasing her 
ladyship.) Why doesn’t ho run off with the woman at once ? ” 

“ Wliy not I I’m sure she’d jump to have him : (and as for hiying 
dogs, and aU sitclt fal-lals — it's child's-icorh, Mr, Curhcdl ; it is, Uideed.”) 
Here, again, Mrs. Gaptooth lauglied ; and again the knees of !Moii- 
sieiir Spanneu smote the pannel. Almost breathless, the forlorn, 
self-tormenting husband again essayed to listen, yet heard but frag- 
ments. Thus the dialogue was continued. 

(" But about that ged, Mr. Curlwell ? If his lordship, as you say, is 
really in lore with the widow, why should he care for that gal 9 You don't 
know the trouble she's given me.") 

You're an excellent woman, M^s, Gaptooth, and I sccyrn to deceive you.) 
I’ve only used his lordship, as his lordship’s used the dog — as a sort of 
blind. C He cares nothing for the feather-dresser ; he* s never seen her.) It’s 
I as loves lier,” answered Curlwoll, and Monsieur Spanneu gasped 
again. 

“ Impossible I ” cried Mrs. Gaptooth. 

** Not that I can say, love ; but you know what I mean. I don’t 
know how it is — but I — I will have her, and there’s an end of it,” 
cried the valet. 

“ Sacre ! ” groaned !Monsieur Spanneu. 

“ Well, I like a man of spirit,” said hirs. Gaptooth. sure 

I've done all I c<mld to rummage her out. She went from her last lodgings, 
nobody knows where. There was a talk about an old apotkecai-y ; but I 
beliece nothing about it.) And now, Mr. Curlwell, why should you 
deceive an old friend % Wliy should you tell me it was his lordship 
as loved the woman, and not your proper self?” 

« Good reasons, Mrs. Gaptooth ; the world isn’t what it ought to 
he, or I should have as much money as them as carry their heads 
among the highest. It’s a wicked world for poor men, m’em,” said 
the valet with a sigh. 

“ Well, well, the world ’s not so bad, after all,” said the philoso- 
phic matron ; " we may know a worse.” 

“ Je VespPre" muttered Monsieur between his teeth, and again 
with gaping ear he listened. 

“ But you’re rich enough for her,” cried Mrs. Gaptooth, " and it 
shaVt be my fault if you don’t make her a happy cretur.” 

“ I will, Mrs. Gaptooth — I will, as I’m a man,” exclaimed the 
valet with energy. 

Here Monsieur Spanneu with a sudden roar burst into the room. 
He uttered no syllable, but with a spring brought himself to the fire- 
place, — to his own sacred hearth — and caught up the poker which, 
except himself — ^for at that moment he had dreadful thoughts of his 
wife — was its brightest ornament. 

Mrs. Gaptooth, being a woman, slightly screamed. Mr. Curlwell in 
short spasmodic sentences exclaimed — “ Hallo ! — ^The man mad ? — 
Murder to be done ? — Blood to be shed 2 Brains to be knocked out 1 
Killed like a dog 1” — And uttered other household expressions of 
household alarm. Monsieur Spanneu felt too much to speak. " His 
voice was in — the poker.” Seizing that weapon — (we have often 
thought that marriage contracts will never be complete until it be 
part of the marriage-law that shovel, tongs, and poker be all and 
severally fastened by a certain length of cliain to the fire-place) — 
he commenced an attack upon the valet, who shaking many years from 
his heels, ran round and round a table, the injured husband — like 
Othello, injured only by false suspicion — ^following him. Mrs. Gap- 
tooth, selecting the easy-chair, sank in it, evidently prepared at any 
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moment to faint. Still did Curlwell describe the circle of Monsieur 
Spannetfs mahogany, which was happily of sufficient area to protect 
the valet from the avenging iron of the short and corpulent French- 
man, •who. nathless, ran round and round, making at times the hardest 
blows upon his own hospitable table, blows inhospitably intended tor 
the brain-pan of his guest. 

However, mortal breath could not long sustain the trial, and at 
length Monsieur Spannen, gasping again and shaking his head at 
his imagined wronger, dropped the poker deSiiairiiigly upon the 
table. At the same moment, Curlwell paused, and with his knuckles 
resting upon the same piece of household utility, took wind. 
There tliey stood, panting at one another, like two dogs in July on 
the opposite sides of a ditch. Seeing them powerless tor any mischief, 
Mrs. Gaptooth then felt it her duty as a woman and a Christian— as 
she afterwards said to Madame Spanneu — to scream the root oft. 

Down rushed Madame Spanneu, in full dress. She had, in truth, 
retired to her chamber to decorate herself for an audience with Mr. 
Curlwell ; and not, as her husband foolishly imagined, j>our cfiercker 
du cognac I 

Strange, mysterious are the movements of the human soul ! 
Arguing from common examples, does not the reader imagine that 
' the very sight of his wife at such a moment would have been as oil 
to the Frenchman’s jealous flames ? It was otherwise. For in an 
instant. Monsieur Spanneu, crying, “ Ma hellc JEllsse ! Mon ange ! Mon 
locked liis helpmate in his arras. 

Now Madame Spanneu was dressed in a blue lutestring, with white 
satin. “ Had it been any other colour,” Monsieur afterwards declared, 
*‘lie would have cast de trojtrme avay — for ever avay ; but dat gown 
was his weakness. He could not tink to lose her ven in de vite and 
blue !” 

In a word, the Frenchman struck to his wife’s colours. 

MR. ROEBUCK'S SILK GOWN. 

Considerable sensation has been excited in Westminster Hall by the 
bestowal of a silk gown on Mr. Roebuck. The following are a few speci- 
mens of the forensic wit which the subject has elicited. It should, 
perhaps, be premised that the silk gown aforesaid has been given for 
the part he has taken in tlie extraordinary political pirouette which has 
recently been achieved by Lord Brougham. 

. EPIGRAM.! 

Ill Roebuck’s briefless brief career 
’Tis said no reason doth appear 
Why a silk gown be given to one 
Who has so very little done. 

Though his attendance iu the Court 
Has been particularly short. 

He’s been just long enough 'tis found 
To give him time for turnin|: mv.ud !■ 



LIIOELY TO TURN OUT WELL. 


ASSUMPTION OF APTSTOCBACY. 








It is said that Mr. Roebuck’s silk gown will be very useful to the 
learned gentleman as a domino when attending a masquerade or fancy- 
ball, for a legal costume is one in which it would be quite impossible for 
even his most intimate friends to recognise him. 

On inquiry, it has been found that the only motion of Mr. Roebuck 
during his professional career has been his recent move from Radicalism 
to Toryism, which in the case of red-hot patriots may be Considered as 
almost a motion of course. 

It is whispered that a silk gown has been given to Mr. Roebuck because 
everybody has grown thoroughly tired of his stuff. 

CColkge* 

The prizes were distributed with great solemnity a few days ago, when 
somebody got the medical scholarship of 40/. a-year, which lasts for a few 
weeks, when it is transferred to some other competitor. 

An immense quantity of certificates of honours w^ere given, and the 

fortunate winueiB received a printed sheet of paper, as the reward of 
merit. . x- r i 

Mr. Simper, who had sat up six successive nights with a dais 3 y-root, 
Bo^y ™ medal plated upon German silver, for his proficiency in 

4 . priz^ consisted of books, of w'hich four volumes were dis* 

tributed among three thousand competitors. 


"give that C.MID TO YOUR MASTER, AND SAY A GENTLEMAN WANTS TO SEE HIM.” 

It has been thought that the recent peerage case is without a parallel, 
but wo have heard of one, which, in its principal features, greatly 
resembles it. 

Our readers are doubtless familiar with the existence of a very ancient 
barony. We allude to that of Nathan ; and wo are furthermore iu a 
; position to state that the title is about to be sifted, with a view to ascer- 
tain the present possessor's right to the enjoyment of it. It will, wo 
imderstand, be shown by witnesses on the one side, that aii individual 
calling himself simply Mr. Nathan, lauded at Margate in the summer of 
1834, and that in 1335 the same person returned with the addition of 
Baron to his name. He was then called Mr. Baron Nathan ; but in 1836 
lie dropped the Mister, and boldly announced liimself as Baron Nathan at 
Tivoli, where ho not only danced a hornpipe among four-and-twoiity eggs, ' 
but performed other feats of a simihudy exalted iiaturo. 

It will also be shown that when called by the name of Mr. Baron 
Nathan, ho would say, “ Drop the Mister, and cull me simple Baron 
which was accordingly done by those persons with whom he associated. 

On the other hand, there will bo witnesses, on the side of the claimant, 
to show that he was always received as Baron Nathan in public. That i 
when he came forward at Tivoli, to go thi'ougli the ceremonies among the ■ 
eggs, he was greeted with loud shouts of “ Bravo, Nathan and, some- 
times, “ Bravo, Baron Nathan;” or, “Go it, Baron;” but never was 
accosted with “ Bravo, Mister Nathan;” and, in fact, that no one ever 
thought of using the word ** Mister ” at all in reference to one who was 
recognised as the “ Baron,” and treated accordingly- It will be proved 
also that Baron Nathan always exacted feudal service from the waiters at 
Tivoli, and that when he employed an assistant, the latter always swore 
fealty to the Baron at the point of the fiddlestick. It will be shown also 
that when giving lessons in the capacity of Lord of Everybody's Manners 
in Kenniugton, he was always attended by an esquire, who used to chalk 
the baronial pumps, and put the resin on the baronial fiddle-strings. The 
case will come on for argument in due course. His claims to the title of 
Prince Cracovionne, in Poland, has been petitioned against by Prince, the 
huiUsiet of Poland-street. 


THE GRATUITOUS EXHIBITIONS OF LONDON. 

No. III.—THE MENAGETtlE IN FRONT OF THE NATIONAL GALLERY. 

, It is much to be regretted that, whilst the poorest classes in Paris 
can visit the splendid collection of animals iu the Jardin des Plantes 
for nothing, the same orders in London have but limited means of 
studying natural history devoid of expense. It may be, in some cases, 
that they have not availed themselves of the opportunities afforded 
them ; for whilst we are well aware, upon popular authority, that 
the Lions at the Tower are publicly washed every 1st of April, very 
few persons ap]pear, in reality, to have attended this interesting 
spectacle. It is true that, now and then, a view may be obtained of 
[ the bears and monkeys in the Regent’s Park — we mean the hon&jide 
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animals — when they are at the tops of their poles, by climbing up 
the fence when nobody is looking, but this is transient and unsatis- 
factory. And at the Surrey Zoological Gardens even this chance is 
cut off. We have often tried to see something, despite of the tenter- 
hooks on the palings and the people on the path, but could never 
discern anything beyond the dome of St. Peter’s and part of the 
castle of St. Angelo. A little boy once informed us, that, by going a 
long way round, and crossing a forbidden enclosure, a surreptitious 
view might be obtained of some old cages and the hack of the Alpine 
dog-kennel, but we can only state this upon hearsay. We have 
never yet made the attempt, although one of these fine days we 
intend so doing. 

Looking to these facts, every well-regulated mind must have 
hailed the first appearance of the interesting collection we are about 
to notice. It first made its appearance some years back in the 
Waterloo Bridge-road, and perhaps at that time ought not to have 
been classed amongst the exhibitions strictly gratuitous, inasmuch 
as to those living on the northern shores of the Thames, the outlay 
of one halfpenny was absolutely imperative before they could arrive 
at it from the Strand, unless the somewhat circuitous route of Fleet- 
street, Blackfriars’ IBridge, and Stamford-street, was preferred to 
the nearer and dearer one. And even in its present situation, when 
the visitor has arrived at the desired spot, he may be drawn into 
incurring further expense by the solicitations of the showman, unless 
he keeps his senses on the alert, and dodges him round the menagerie, 
always contriving to put the collection between himself and the pro- 
prietor, when he will be enabled to see a great deal, free of any cost. 

The menagerie is situated at the edge of the pavement 
in front of the National Gallery — another gratuitous ex- 
hibition on a large scale, which has however been described 
several times in different works. It can be approached 
either from the east or from the west, but towards the 
south a large parallelogram of ground is inclosed by the 
supporters of another gratuitous exhibition of equal in- 
terest, — ihe Society for the out-of-door display of Theatri- 
cal Cartoons,” which are thrown open to public view in 
direct opposition to the Royal Academy. Permission 
to exhibit a design is readily obtained by payment of a 
small sum to any respectable bill-sticker who may belong 
to the hanging committee thereof. In the interior of 
the square, an ingenious workman has been for some time 
erecting wbat is apparently a very tall stone chimney, and 
his solitary perseverance has gained him the admiration 
of all who have been acquainted with him since he com- 
menced his labours, which is now some time back. 

Wliat else goes on within this large enclosure is not 
popularly understood, being known only to the cahmen 
on each side, who, when elevated on their boxes are 
enabled to look over the palings ; but they appear averse 
to giving any decided information upon the subject. Wc 
believe, however, that the gi*eater part of it will be ap- 
propriated to the terminus of the Aerial Ship ; and that 
what remains of the area will be planted as a tea-garden 
and skittle-ground for the recreation of members of the 
College of Physicians during the reading of any long 
paper. 

The menagerie may be likened in form to a wire safe Tipo i 
wheels, with its various contents animated, and accompanied, as 
the contents of safes generally are, by mice and rats. It is not 
advisable to walk up to it at once without there are other spectators, 
because, under those circumstances, you cannot get off very well 
without paying ; but when three or four persons are assembled about 
it, you may approach without fear of expense. 

The inmates of this menagerie are rather more remarkable for 
harmony than rarity, chiefly consisting of cats, pigeons, mice, owls, 
rabbits, rats, and small birds, which awaken the most interesting 


associations, — some of pies, others of curries, and the remainder of 
guns, inouse-ti*aps, and sudden deaths. If imprisonment he con- 
sidered a state of misery, w'e can see how misery makes us acquainted 
with strange bed-fellows in all the inmates of this menagerie, with 
the exception of a blinking old cat much inclined to drowsiness, who 
is allowed to go out upon parole on the top of the cage. The only 
member of this establishment who does not appear to enter into the 
general hilarity, is a sedate old owl, constantly upon one of the upper 
perches. lie is evidently of retiring habits, and has the air of a 
gentleman imprisoned for debt, who does not choose to associate wiih 
his companions. In consequence of this, a number of upstart young 
birds are constantly playing off practical jokes upon him. Tliere are 
two rats also, peculiarly indolent, and averse to moving about, which 
they never do until stirred up with a lath, poked between the wires 
by the keeper of the establishment. 

The proprietor has named his collection “ The Happy Family,” 
and is perpetually speaking of liis having had the honour of exhi- 
biting his menagerie before Her Most Gracious Majesty. This first 
turned the public attention to bis exhibition, and now it is regarded 
as the stepping-stone to very important results. Firstly, that by 
intermingling the breed it is possible he may be able to rear some 
flying cats, who would be most useful in protecting buds and newly 
sown seed from birds, presuming always that their natural liahits are 
left unchanged : secondly, that this scheme might be carried out to 
horses, who, being provided with wings, would soon cut out all tlie 
aerial machines in the manner of Pegasus of old. And thirdly, that 
j by associating such opposite natures together, his secret may be 


carried into domestic liic, so that wives may live upon friendly terms 
with their husbands’ sisters, mothers-in-law with gi*own-up daughters, 
and governesses be treated with becoming courtesy by the servants, 
(such as the rats in the show exhibit to the ringdoves,) when all 
living in the same house. 

The possibility of these plans being brought to perfection renders 
the establishment well worthy of a visit from all lovers of social 
institutions. 



CONUNDRUMS OF THE CRAZY. 

Q. When is a post-chaise like the middle letter of the alphabet? 
A. When it will not go off without powder, 

Q. When is a poker not a poker? 

A, When it’s a little liar 

Q. What is the difference between the miller and his men? 

A. One rules the roast, but the others roast the rules. 

Q. Do you know how to spell Constantinople in two letters ? 
A. Can’t say I do. 

Bedlam^ May 1, 1843. . 


Hfterarp Jntelli'gfttte. 

It is gener:ill3' believed tbat Mr. James’s new novel of the False Heir 
is founded on an incident in the life of Mr. Rowland, of Hatton-Garden. 
The title of the book was to have been The False Heir, a Tale of the 
Macassars ; but the name was subsequently changed, for fear of giving 
unnecessary offence to the Wig party. 

An Inspiration. — ** My duty to you — ” as the ale said to the barrel, when 
the tax was tuken off beer and put upon timber. 

An Antrdiluvian Con. — Who was the original buoy at the Norc ? — TV id- 
dicomb, to be sure. 
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JENKINS ON "SOCIETY.* 


THE PIG-SKIN SOLOMON. 



Homer sometimes donned a nightcap — Jenkins has, of late, slept 
a little. Envy and malice have hinted that Jenkins lias written 
himself out; tins we do not believe. Nevertheless, the Morning Post 
has of late been dull as a dowager in her first mourning. On Monday, 
however, Jenkins showed signs of returning consciousness ; for he 
wrote as follows 

“ There was in the rriined audience which assembled at the Opera on Saturday night a 
palpable increase of i-pirit and of inclinntion for the ftpprecwtiun of the jtourre'ti of /</#*«- 1 
swrtf. This animation confers a most essential charm on the re'umnns at Her Majesty’s 
1 heatre — and on this occasion it was no doubt due to the improved prospects of 

SOCIETY.” 

This is tolerable ; but still, very far below Jenkins at Jenkins’ 
best. He very properly looks upon the condition of Opera boxes as 
the barometer of “ society.” If Duchesses turn out in their best 
diamonds and sweetest smiles, — why, the weavers must be doing 
better at Bolton and Paisley ; if Marquesses rush to GazzaLadra, the 
agricultural interest must be looking up. There is true philosophy 
in this ; albeit above the apprehension of common minds. But then 
Jenkins’ is deep as his tailor’s thimble — as deep, and as bottomless ! 


IRttfpe to mafet a “ Napoleon.” 

Take an English Barori, nritli a curly head of hair. Let him hare a 
most invincible opinion of his own powers, over which sprinkle a few 
handsful of arrogance and self-sufSciency ; mix and stir well togetlier. 
Iheii let him be taken to Leadenhall-street, to simmer over a gentle 
fire of eloquence. That done, let him be carefully shipped to India 
with a copy of Buonaparte’s Despatches en papSlote. Arrived in India, 
let him get by heart the highest phrases out of Ossian, which he is to 
write and talk <m all occasions, seasoning his discourse and compo- 
sitions with “ insults of 800 years’— “cities looking down upon 
aes^iled tombs “ swords of deliverers,” and such other spices and 
oondiments. Vfhen he is fully stuffed with this stuffing, serve with 
lus arms folded,”— in a word, trussed i Pempereur. Garnish with 
wked bat with gold binding— a coat with breast and tail worked 

trimmed with the same 
mMerial. la default of brains, add plenty of sweet-sauce for General 


Isf Passenger. I say he is n’t ! 

2nd Passenger. 1 say he is ! 

Apples have not yet worked their direst mischief upon man. 
There is still perdition in pippins. We have the authority of Sir 
Peter Laurie — the pig-skiu Solomon of the City of London — for 
that mournful creed. Sir Peter, sitting in the chair of authority, and 
holding the balance of Ju8tice-~(if Justice, like a romping wench at 
blind-man's-buff, could how and then slip the bandage from either 
eye, how she would giggle at her scale-holders !) — has declared it 
impossible for a thiet^ let him be a thief in callow childhood, over 
to grow into a true man. No ; the thread of his boyhood will but 
thicken into a halter ; the chain of his being must be the chain of 
Newgate. The infantine scoundrel who jiuts his unlawful thumb and 
finger into a sugar-basin is a Barrington in the bud. Master 
Shepherd of six years old, who breaks through an orchard hedge 
for codlins, as truly contains the Jack Sheppard of Tyburn, as docs 
the kernel of the stolen apple contain the future tree. Sir Peter 
Laurie “never knew a convicted thief become a reformed man,” 
and upon this knowledge, knowing Sir Peter a few days since, com- 
mitted a boy to Newgate (albeit his first offence) and despite the 
entreaties and charitable offers of the prosecutor. But then Sir 
Peter knew the wickedness of the human animal ; he is an aider- 
man, and could not help knowing it. 

Header, did you ever see a monkey with a watch % No % Well, 
then, we will find some sport for you. There is that old shagreen 
thing, cast by in your desk-drawer. ’Tis fit for nothing but an ex^ie- 
rinient. So put it in your pocket ; and one of these fine May-days 
walk to Mr. Cross’s Zoological Gardens, and forthwith betake your- 
self to the monkey-house, or rather go to any single monkey — there 
are a dozen chained to as many poles about the grounds — and having 
selected your monkey for the smirk and self-satisfied snigger that 
may animate his countenance — pull from your fob your old shagreen 
time-keeper, and straightw’ay present it to the monkey of yoiu* choice. 
The animal takes the watch, and ere you can wink, he lias climbed 
with it to the top of his pole. He is in the height of place, about to 
contemplate the w'orks.of your shagreen dial. Do you mark his 
gravity ? See with what “ lack-lustre eye” he gazes on the hour- plate ! 
Mark, how lie ehakes the watch. And now — what an extraordinarily 
clever monkey ! — he has, either by sagacity or accident, opened the 
watch’. And now, how the people gather around the pole, and gaze 
upward at that monkey in his pride of eminence ! Look, sir, look. 
Does not the monkey ponder on the works of your shagreen, ay, 
like any Christian ? D,o you perceive the gravity of the monkey’s 
face ? Would you not swear, from his looks, that the monkey knew 
the whole machinery of that watch % The balance-wheel — the con- 
trate-wheel — the centre-wheel — the spring — the fusee 1 And now 
the monkey chatters audibly {from his high placed and — it is impossible 
to doubt from his self-satisfied look that he does not believe he 
knows every corresponding part of that shagreen chronometer ! 

Gentle reader, Sir Peter Laurie and the human heart are the 
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Monkey and the Shagreen "Watch ! — the Mansion-house or Guild- 
hall the pole from which the lecturer chatters what he believes to 
be his discoveries. 

We will, however, examine Sir Peter himself. Now, Sir Peter, 
take the book in your hand. You object to be sworn ? Very well. 
Place your hand upon honest pig-leather, and make answer. 

Now, Peter, were you never a thief? Bid you — ^yos, you^ now in 
your aldermanic violet and miniver, — did you never commit a rob- 
bery ? Did you never, ere your legs' were innocent of “breeks,” — did 
you never rob a hen’s-roost, sucking a felonious egg in the sweet 
innocence of childhood, long ere, by virtue of your wisdom, you could 
teach your grandmother that primitive operation ? You never stole 
an apple — a peach — a melon — an apricot 1 No : of course not. You 
were a baby of the land of thistles (they might have been your 
natural food), and such theft was, to yon, impossible. But now, wo 
will descend upon yon with a household query\ Here, City Chamber- 
lain, hand us the city dagger from the city ’scutcheon I Now, Peter, 
lay your five fingers upon the weapon, and reply. 

Did you never rob your mother’s meal-bag ? Did your childhood’s 
breath never blow upon unlawful porridge? You are confounded, 
Peter — ^ you cannot answer : it is true — too true. Had you been 
born where lump sugar was — if your own creed upon juvenile 
wickedness be the right one — we had lost an alderman in a — a — but 
we shudder to think in what ! 

"‘A convicted thief never becomes a reformed man !” Such is the 
dark belief of Laurie. Yet, stay ; we see the light of hope glimmer 
through a crack, a pin-hole, in Peter’s philosopliy. A "convicted” 
thief is lost — ^but the thieves who are not discovered-^ the thieves 
"wanting the accomplishment” of conviction, may flourish to any 
height and value. " ’Tis marriage makes the "blemish,” cries Mother 
Peachem ; " ’Tis conviction is the blot,” says Peter. Between the 
rogue convicted and the rogue undiscovered, great is the difference ; 
so great, indeed, that it often involves the very best emoluments and 
the very highest places. 

Our Solomon, however, is not only great upon the effect of 
juvenile roguery, but is overpoweringly wise iu matters of life and 
death. He lias, in his own words, " set his face against suicide I ” 
A day or two since lie committed a woman to Newgate who‘< had 
jumped into the river. Mark the healthful operation of this wisdom. 

I Had the woman (for it was plain she was in earnest) recollected Sir 
I Peter LaurIe, the recollection would have made her infinitely more 
painstaking, more prudent in her means of self-destruction. With 
the shame of Newgate before her, there would have . been more 
I "method in her madness.” Therefore Laurie preaches to "all 
suicides these words : " Take especial care that you choose a dark 
night and a lonely spot for self-murder ; make death certain ; for if in 
the wretchedness and amazement of your souls you so bungle that 
you are saved from the grave, why, then there’s Newgate for you !” 

And so much, for the present, on Solomon of the Pig-skins ! 

I ^ Q* 

^ctcnlj Urttet tontevnfna iSe B&svtisstmtnt 

“'its ^ourfe?’ 

(translated by otjr own dragoman.) 

HADJI HEEK TO HADJI TIZAIR. 

' Londov, A. II. 1222. 

Friend of my soul, the first letter, wherein I poured out to thee the 
raptures of my heart, was translated into the E-nglish tongue by the 
Dragoman of one Punch, a holy man of small stature, who tcacheth the 
people wisdom from a pulpit, which his Iinaums erect in the corners of 
tho streets, and who every week setteth forth on a scroll, iu a pleasant 
style, such truths as the uneiiiiglitened Giaours are able to bear. Tlio 
translation he hath inserted in his scroll, so that if any accident should 
prevent the letter reaching thee, thou, wilt find it in the scroll, which is 
read in all parts of the world, particularly at' our beloved Constantinople. I 


lation of my letter, put on it so perverse a meaning, that they thought the 
Imaum Big-Phul merely signified "big fool,” which signifieth in their 
language, one whose brain Allah hath not enlightened. The night- traveller 
doth not shrink with more horror from the ravenous Goule, than I shrink 
from this profane interpretation ; but a second visit to the Hop-Rah hath 
convinced me, that the Giaours were not so far wrong, and that the 
Imaum is not such a light of the faithful as we have considered, but hath 
grievously misled "both thee and me, 0 friend of my youth I For the 
Imaum Big-Pliul instructed us that the paradise of the faithful was 
perfect, and was no more susceptible of improvement than the sword of 
the] Prophet But this is false, 0 Hadji; for the ParadiseJ which I saw 
on my second visit to the Hop-Rali surpassed that which I before told thee 
of, as the song of Hafiz surpasseth that of Yezid, the son of Moawiyah. 
The Houri Doom-y-lateer hath left Paradise, and the Imaum Lomli hath 
put in her stead another Houri, whom they call Chai-ree-toh. 0 Hadji, 
to this Houri are all other Houxis but vanity and delusion ; not Zuleika, 
who tried to lure the young Yusuf from the paths of wisdom, of whom 
Hafiz hath so often sung, may be compared to the new Houri. She doth 
not look as a passing cloud, lightly floating before the west-wind, as did 
the Houri Doom y-lateer ; she doth not appear as one of the dreams, with 
which Eblis often taiitalizeth even the Faithful ; but she is a reality j 
of perfection, Tiie first tint of the morning sun doth not beam j 
more softly on tho mountain-tops than do the eyes of Chai-ree-toh j 
on the iaithful youth who supporteth her, and the eagle doth not dart j 
more swiftly on his prey, than doth the new Houri amid the clouds of i 
Paradise. Yea, 0 Hadji, the new Houri not only dancetli, but, by 
the beard of my fathei*, slie can fly, and without wings. Mighty is the 
power of Cliai-rce-toh ! The rush of the torrent is strong, when it 
swcepelh down ihe trees and tho hut of the shepherd, — the bound of the 
young lion is strong, when he seizeth on the traveller ; but, oh, their 
might is as nothing to the might of Chai-ree-toh ! Yet doth not fierceness 
dwell within her heart, for she useth her might as it were a pleasant sport, 
and houndeth along, laughing lightly, and rejoicing in her own wonder. 
And when she restoth she smileth on the guests, and their hearts beat 
lightly within their bosoms, for the soft breath of the west-wind doth not 
difiiise such joy, as the smile of Chai-ree-toh. 

Friend of my youth, tell the Imaum Big-Phul how well I employ 
my time, w'hile in this iufidel town, and pray enlighten him in the point 
of doctrine to which I have alluded, that ho may not mislead the sons of 
Islam. And show him the enclosed Ghazul, which 1 have writ in the 
Persian tongue. Ever yours, 

Hadji Heer. 

GHAZUL. 


TO THE HOURI CHAI-REE-TOH. 


Fair as tho moon, when on tall cedar-trees brightly gleaming, 

Houri, art thou, when upon mortals so gladly beaming. 

When tho seba’*' stirs thy locks, Houri, they are more fragrant 
Than the young rose, or the musk, which with its sweets is teeming. 
No ; not the rays, by Zalirahf cast from the skies of evening 
Are as the light from tlie black eyes of tlie Houri streaming. 

And when she smiles, on her lips joys without end are dwelling ; 

Joys w’hich she sheds on the faithful, and tlie Giaour blaspheming. 
Suun’d by thy smile, Houri fair, oh ! 1 would live for ever. 

For I should feel life was past, Paradise present seeming. 

Sorrows and cares, haste away, quick, to the halls of Eblis ; 

Haste where the Goule foully dvrells, where evil Djins are screaming. 
Here I: would I bask, free from care, gazing upon the Houri, 

And when 1 leave, still would I be of the Houri dreaming. 


DRAMATIC CHIT-CHAT. 

The Syrian ludefatigables have gone to fulfil an engagement of four 
nights at Kamtschatka, and are to be succeeded by the Sclavonian Uiiso- 
ciables, who have at Icngtli been prevailed upon to accept an engagement. 

Mr. Snobbins, who played the second priest on the left hand in Nonna, 
is studying the piU’t of the eleventh shepherd in Acis and Galatea. His 
beautiful little bit of pantomime in Norma, where he w'as the only one of 
the Chorus who wiped his eye on his finger, at hearing the fate of the 
unhappy priestess, will not easily be forgotten. The eleventh shepherd in 
Acis and Galatea will give him an opportunity of showing what he can do 
iu another line. Several seats in the dress circle are already taken. -He 
will be supported by Herr Staudigl as Polyphemus. 



"there is a tie that binds us to our homes.” 

At first I w'as sorry to find that the infidels, when they read the trans- 


present day, consists. Lock and Key will be one of the earliest novelties. 


♦ The Zephyr. Dragoman. t The planet Venus. D. 

t I presume by here,* ’ he means his box or stall. 
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Jpunti Mnnn. 

£ £w persons are aware of tlie existence of a Society for 
the relief of distressed Penny-a-liners. The entrance 
fee is half-a-crown, and the subscription sixpence a . 
month, entitling the member to come upon the fund 
at once, but as all the Fenny-a-liners are always 
in distress, the claims upon the fund are consider- 
ably greater than the assets. A subscription of ten 
shillings makes anybody a director, and half-a-crown 
paid in a single sum, constitutes the party a life- 
governor, while three distinct parents of a shilling 
each entitle one to the i*ank of vice-president. The 
concerns of the society are managed by a committee, 
who have the control of evei'ythiug but the funds, which are deposited in 
the Bank of Elegance. 

The annual dinner — an event that is really entitled to the epithet 
annual, as far as some of the members are concerned — came off last week, 
when the chair was taken by Jenkins. He was supported on the right by 
an opera check-taker, and on the left by nobody— so that the arrangement 
was somewhat uniform. The banquet embraced all the delicacies of the 
season. At the fop of the table, where Jenkins sat, was calves* head, and 
at the other end was embarras Irlandais (Irish- stew), while a large dish 
of t/lobule d'eau el cri perganl (bubble-and-squeak) occupied the centre. 
After the more substantial viands had been disposed of, a laphi gallois 
(Welsh mbbit) was placed upon the table, and the cheese and onions 
having been removed, the following toasts, &c., were given 
Jenkins, and the .Footmen of London.” 

Air , — “ A man's a man for a’ that.** 

“ Lord William Lennox and the Novelists.” 

Air ^ — Lo ! so gently stealing.** 

“ Punch and the Philosophers.” 

' Sofo, — Penny Trumpet. 

“ Mr. West and the Chroniclers.” 

Recitation. — The Beggar’s Petition.” 

” Mr. Dibdin Pitt and the Dramatists.” 

** Air — “ The Laughmg Chorus.” 

After ihe above toasts had been drunk with enthusiasm, the following 
subscriptions were announced 

Jenkins, a bill for one pound, in renewal of the promissory note given 
for his last year’s subscription, and a cognovit for a farther sum of ten 
shillings {Frantic cheering). 

Lord William Lennox, five shillings, being ten per cent, on the produce 
of his last new novel, as per invoice, copied from the waste-paper account 
of his lordship’s butterman. 

The proprietors of the Morning Post one shilliug, being a fine of one 
twentieth part, stopped last w'eek, on account of negligence, from Jenkins* 
salary. (Great sensation). 

A plate was then handed round, containing the amounts we have 
described ; but the company, instead of adding to, managed to diminish it, 
one person having put in a shilling and taken out half-a-crown, by way of 
change, while other tricks were played of a similar charactei'. 

These results having been ascertained, and the whole of the plate care- 
fully counted over by the landlord of the tavern, the door was opened to 
admit of the egress of the company. 

DISPUTED TITLES. 

I The recent c^e in the House of Lords has drawn general attention to 
the subject of titles, and, among others, we understand that an inquiry 
will be instituted as to the highly respectable Barony of Kennington, in 
Middlesex, which has been enjoyed hitherto undisturbed by a Terpsi- 
jrtiorean family of immense celebrity. The Kennington Barons, like the 
Scotia Baronets, are not very ancient, but belong decidedly to the 
luiddle .ages; or, they may, perhaps, be dated a little on the other 
Bide of it. 

PUNCH’S LABOURS OF HERCULES. 

CHAPTER II.— THE SECOND LABOUR.— HOW HERCULES DESTROYED A 
CERTAIN TERRIBLE HYDRA. 

Every schoolboy knows that Hercules, before he went to Heaven, 

‘ j ® ^ frightful monster, denominated the Lernaean Hydra, 

i us Uydra was an enormous reptile of a species now happily extinct. 
The researches of the most diligent naturalists have as yet failed to 
discover an individual of the serpent or of the lizard tribes rejoicin.^ 
in t le possession of more than a single head, though perhaps a 
dicephalous alligator may be found one of these days in Kentucky, 
u le Hydra^ according to the most moderate computation, had 
another account gives it fifty ; and a third, just 
M likely to be correct as either of the other two, a hundred. On one 
>9se heads being cut ofF, two more sprang up in its place j and 


very likely it was from suffering frequent decapitation at the hands 
of heroes, that the creature, endowed with seven heads to begin with, 
came to have a hundred in the end. The above facts, and the cir- 
cumstance that the Lernman Hydra was a very poisonous and 
rapacious vermin, and as such had made itself highly obnoxious to 
the neighbourhood, are all that we know about its natural history. Wo 
read, however, that it was the offspring of one Echidna, a sUe-dragon 
or griffin, by Typhon, who was the Evil Principle. This is an 
important point, and the reader, it is hoped, will duly bear it in mind. 

Now, the Lernasjin Hydra, it would seem, had a sort of soul, wliicli 
of course our hero was unable to smash. This soul underwent a long 
series of transmigrations, iniiabiting successively the bodies of various 
wolves, hyaenas, sharks, crocodiles, rattle-snakes and boa-coiistrictors, 
till at last it again animated a frame like its original tenement, which, 
ampler details having been handed down to us concerning it, we are 
enabled more fully to describe. 

This modern Hydra was a gigantic monster, like unto a winged 
serpent as to its body, and having large and powerful claws or 
talons, which, whenever they once got prey into their clutches, were 
never known to let it go. It had heads almost innumerable, w'liich 
were continually increasing from day to day. These heads were as 
the heads of men, and upon them were gray wigs wdiicli resembled 
wigs of horse-hair. Of the wigs, some were short and close-cropped, 
with a few stiff rolls of curls at their sides and back, wherefrom also 
depended certain tails wdiich were called pig-tails ; others were lo!ig 
and flowing, with great luxuriant curls like those which ascend from 
the bowl of a tobacco-pipe. In the mouth ■ of each head were fangs 
as of adders, and likewise double tongues. These tongues possessed 
the faculty of speech, which they employed after the manner of tlie 
I first speaking serpent on record, namely, to cajole and deceive, which 
objects they accomplished by two arts now lost to the world, but 
whose revival is scarcely to be wished for : — Sophistry and Humbug. 
By Sophistry they enlisted the intellect, by Humbug the pas- 
sions, of their hearers against the truth. The said tongues, more- 
over, were endowed with another power, which they would very 
frequently exercise, — that of overbearing, confounding and bullying ; 
S however, being very glib and oily, they were quite able to flatter and 
speak fair on occasion. 

Some of the tongues of this Hydra possessed the privilege of slaying 
with a word. The heads which they resided in were those with the 
huge curly wigs ; and when they were about to be thus fatally em- 
ployed, the big wig was surmounted by a cap of black velvet, very 
awful to behold. 

Among the Hydra’s heads there were not a few which had no* wigs 
at all ; their faces were as the faces of foxes, very cunning-looking 
and sly. By contemporaneous writers they are said to have had a 
six-and-eightpenny expression of countenance, a phrase the meaning 
of which is, in the present day, somewhat obscure. 

^ The evil and mischief which this monster had occasioned in lus 
time are almost incredible. His worst quality was, that he was ever 
a willing tool in the hands of any one who would feed and stuff him, 
and enable him to batten on the garbage of Mammon. He would 
allow himself to be hounded on anybody, no matter whom, for a 
consideration. If a rich man wanted to dispossess a .poor one of his 
little all, there was this Hydra ever to be hired for a golden bribe, to 
be let loose, barking with one, two, or more mouths, according to the 
reward, at the needy wretch, till at last it drove him off his premises. 
Was there a mercenary trull who had inveigled some superannuated 
dotard into a promise of marriage ? the Hydra was at her service to 
! invoke, by raving, canting, and lying, a mulct of some thousand 
guineas on the head of the old man for non-fulfilment of the disgusting 
compact. Was a widow or an orphan to be defrauded of their 
rights ? the Hydra bad lynx-like eyes at the command of the wealthy 
oppressor to find out flaws in deeds and settlements, whereby to 
reduce the poor creatures to beggary. Was a villain, who had cut 
his fatheris throat, to be turned loose on society 2 the Hydra only 
needed to be paid to do the job, by discovering that the criminal had 
been accused by a name of four letters, whereas it ought to have 
been spelt with five. Nor were there wanting to the Hydra heads 
that would for a trifle call Heaven to attest their belief in the pri- 
soner's innocence ; they well knowing him to be guilty all the while. 
There was one particular den which was the favourite haunt of this 
Hydra, where it was wont to display the most ill-favoured and vil- 
lanous of all the heads it bore : these heads were remarkable for 
being more particularly foul-mouthed, especially towards each other, 
than any of the rest. This den bore the name of Old Bailey. 

But the Hydra had been guilty of deeper and more sanguinary 
enormities than the above. Not only had it broken innumerable 
hearts, and driven countless victims raving mad ; but it had strangled 
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decapitated, ripped up, burnt, broken alive, and destroyed by other So Hercules detei-mined to use his club as a Reform Club — thoiij>:h 
lingering torments, myriads of unfortunate persons, some altogether not the Club in Pall-Mall— to see if; in a social sense, he could not 
innocent, and all, except some few, more sinned against than beat the knave out of doors. But £rsb lie launched a few arrows 
sinning. from his unerring bow at the monster, whereby he cripi>led and 

Tlie name of this Hydra was The Law ; ” it was the ofFspring of enfeebled it, preparatory to knocking it on the heads. Tliese arrows 
Necessity, by Wickedness. were anointed with gall, which was of a black, inky nature, and the 

Here now was a monster to be exterminated with all speed ; but wounds which they made stung and rankled exceedingly. And the 
how I Hercules might have battered at its several heads to all unction was in the form of written characters, and those characters 
eternity ; for as in the case of its prototype, as fast as one was knocked made w'ords, and those words sentences, whei'ein was the sting of tlie 
oiF, others, forthwith, shot up, as if by magic, to replace it. He knew, arrow's. 

moreover, that the populace had, at different times, arisen and Various things too numerous to recite were inscribed on the arrows 
trampled this Hydra in the dust ; but after having been to all of Hercules. Among them it was written that he who argued and 
appearance destroj'ed and annihilated, its disjointed limbs would employed oratory, being hired, for tlie purpose of wilful deception, 

§ was a paid liar. That the willing tool of the swindler 

and the cheat was a scoundrel. That the person pro- 
tracting by technical artifice a lawsuit respecting pro- 
perty, in order that he himself might derive the larger 
pickings from the same, was a legal- pickpocket. That 
the abettor of a murderer, whether w'earing a wig 
and gown, or a smock frock and ankle-jacks, was 
an accessoiy after the fact. The arrows thus 
anointed were said to carry " home truths,” and 
they did marvellous execution on the body of the 

^ Some arrow's bore legends of a seemingly opposite 
import. As for instance ; “ Blessed is the hireling of 
the oppressor of the poor.” " To perplex and bother 
a witness, with the view of causing him to swear to 
an untruth, is an honest thing.” “ It is very i-ight 
and proper knowingly to gai-ble statements and inis- 
vepresent facts, for so much.” It was also .set down 
upon these arrows, that under the protection of Court 
L to insinuate falsehoods, known to be such, against 
^ the character and motives of a plaintiff or defend- 
ant^ was extremely brave and gentleman-like. That 
it was noble and bigli-minded to employ ridicule against 
right, and to excite vulgar prejudices in behalf of 
wrong. Some of these sentences were of a sliglitly 
playful character, as that the silk gown of the venal 
pleader was by no manner of means a wrap-rascal j 
the point of the arrows thus armed were brighter and 
more sparkling than the rest ; and jthese weapons 
had a tickling, irritating jiroperty, which occasioned 
much smarting to the reptile. A few of them were 
aimed at the more sensitive part of certain dull per- 
sons on whom the Hydra depended for its subsist- 
ence ; biit.wlio by the tickling of the shafts were 
piqued and aroused into reflection. These arrows 
insinuated how sensible and creditable it was to be 
beguiled into enthusiasm against Justice, by being 
addressed as a “ British jury,” as Men, pai'ents, 
husbands, Englishmen,** and so forth, by a crafty, 
fee-seeking heartless knave; who all the *while held 
the said British j my, and the men, parents, husbands, 
and Englishmen aforesaid, in profound and sovereign 
contempt. Other similar hints, equally delectable and 
flattering, they likewise bore, and by dint of tlieiii 
that worthy })er8onage, Mr, John Bull, was edifled to 

A due number of volleys of arrows having been 
discharged by Hercules, the Hydra was observed to 
grow very siek and faint, and to pine exceedingly for 
lack of food, which people hud begun to take all possi- 
ble care to take out of its way. It was obviously in 
bad case ; and it was evident that a very little would 
suffice to settle its business. i 

J- Still, however, the demigod left it 'alone, and pro- 
ceeded with his mighty club, and lus sharp arrows^ to 
demolish rascality in all its different varieties; his 
achievements forming other adventures which yet re- 
main' to be recorded. Villany at last was eradicated 
from the earth ; and the conqueror now advanced to 
give his enfeebled enemy, the Hydra, the flnishing and 
fatal blow. It was needless : the monster had been 
starved to death ; for roguery is the food of law. 
8o Hercules had nothing to do but to tuck the crea- 
reunite, and it would shortly be resuscitated in more than its former ture np on his club, and to cut a caper of triumph before the people ; 
might. He fui*ther perceived, that so long as crime existed, it was a even after the fashion of Mr. Punch when he has accomplished 
necessary evil. his final victory over the enemy of man. 
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NOTICES OF EXHIBITIONS. 


gRibertfeement BExtraorbinarB. 


XU r X . X XU -D 1 n j JUST ARRIVED FROM AMERICA,'- 

^ EARLY the earliest visitor to the Royal Academy, uuoa x».x a. * ^ 

*jfi| which opened for the season on the 8th of "^/TR* JONATHAN POSSUM, the celebrated Giant. This Gcntle- 

J May, was Mr. Horatio Trafalgar Sims. He I Vi man is so exceedingly tall that it has been found impossible to clothe him 

» divided with his portrait (painted by himself) in the ordinary manner. Mr. J. P. has therefore adopted the only alternative, 

the attention of the room. The gilt buttons and employed some of the iirst artistes in straw 
-wavo pronounced a speaking likeness, and the 
Jnfiil " waistcoat, it was unanimously agreed, 

^ light summer wear, quite a pattern 

V perfection. The glowing sunset on the hair 

^ has been admirably kept under, whilst the 
masterly way in which the ruby colour at the tip 
of the nose has been taken off, excited the surprise of everybody acquainted 
with the original. Mr. Horatio Trafalgar Sims has expressed his deter- 
mination, in case he wins a prize in the Art-Union, of buying his own 
picture. No one, we are sure, will censure him (though it is contrary to 
the rules of the Society,) for this amiable preference. 


Brogrress of Science and Art. 

Wb have been favoured with a private view of a curious contrivance 
for ascertaining the day of the week at all times and seasons. There is a 
narrow strip of card, with the initial letters of all the days in the week, 
much in the same way as they are represented in common almanacks. 
By an ingenious arrangement, this card is made to slide through a hole 
in a larger card, which has the days of the montli printed on it. Sup- 
posing an individual to be in such a blessed state of ignorance as not to 
know what is the day of tlie week, he must ascertain the fact, and having 
set the card, he will be enabled to keep in mind what day it is, if he looks 
from time to time at the piece of mechanism we have been describing. 
We do not know who is the inventor of this ingenious contrivance, but 
specimens are being left at people’s houses rather freely. In a few days 
the specimen is called for again ; and as it has been probably either mis- 
laid or torn by the children, it is necessarily paid for. Thus, the projector 
obtains the reward of his art as well as his science. 


A CurioEis Coincidence. 

Mr. Punch, — Sir, — You are a close observer of the follies of life, and 
of the many strange phenomena that daily present themselves to the ** eyes 
of the world.” I am, therefore, induced to call upon you for an explana- 
tion of the following curious announcement, which, might, could, would, 
or should have come under your notice. In the neighbourhood of 
St. George’s Fields there are several lamp-posts, and on one of these 
lamp-posts there is, or was, a placard to this cHect : — 

‘^ELECTION FOR ClIAMBERLAI-N, 

** Sir John Pirie’s committee will sit here every day !” 

I have heard of Patience sitting on a monument, hut I never before 
knew that it was possible for an election committee to sit on a lamp-post, 
j Perhaps you can account for this extraordinary event in natural history. 
Let me know in your next, and I shall ever subscribe myself your devoted 
friend and well-wisher, Lynx. 

Bnnsen Once XHore. 

It seems from a Report of the Literary Fund Dinnei', that the Che- 
valier Bunsen, who, it will be remembered, was in England a year ago 
« on a special mission,” is in England still ; from which it would appear 
that the purpose of the “ special mission ” is not yet accomplished. At 
the dinner in question, when the King of Prussia’s health was drunk, 
Bunsen returned thanks, and the vocalists immediately struck up “ Lo ! 
here the gentle Lark,” as if the impression was that Bunsen was over here 
for ** a lark ” of a mild and “ gentle” character. 



TO THATCH HIM. 


Further particulars in future announcements. 


Eiiteraxy Curiosity. 

It is said that one sensible article appeared a little while ago, in the 
Morning Post. The paper containing it immediately became the subject 
of competition among the various collectors of curiosities. On inquiry, it 
turned out that the article in question was extracted from a cotemporary. 

Why is a solar eclipse like a mother thrashing her own child ? — 
Because It’s 



IMIore Extravagance. 

Dear Punch, — I read in the “ Art-Union ” that Mr. Fellowes is going 
out to Asia at the Government’s c.xpeiise, to collect marbles. Now is this 
not^ a shameful expenditure of the public money, and a gross neglect of 
native talent, when there is Mr. Pitt’s celebrated warehouse in Seven 
Dial^ where marbles can be had at all prices, and a finer selection made 
than from all the bazaars of Asia \ Expose this Tory job. Punch ! 

- Yours, in sti*ict confidence, 



J^fyanston S'lunre, 


A MAN OF MANY WOES, 

JOSEPH HUME. 


A HIDING OF THE SUN. 

What is the difference between a law-suit and a lawyer? Sometimes one 
won^t lie^ but the other always will. 

Why is a circulating library like a lime-kiln? Because it lets out volumes of 
smoke. 

In consequence of numerow complaints received fr<m all parts of the country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCff, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION t {price id.) which may he sentfiree by 
Post, commencing with Number LXXX, It will be Published every Friday 
Evening^ and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No. 194, Strand. In the latter ease, a Post Office Order for payment must be 
enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand toill be stamped, 
early application is particularly requested. The Publication of the Unstamped 
Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, wUl be continued precisely as heretofore* 

Printed 1v Mesne. BradbutT nnd Evane. Lombatd Street^ in the precinct of Whitefiriars, in the 
citjr of London, and publiebed by Joseph Smith, of No. 53, St. John's Wood Terrace, Begent'e 
Park, in the Patish oSMarylebone, in the County of Middlesex, at the Office, No. IS*, Strand, m 
the parish of St. Clement Danes, in the county pt Middlesex.— SaTaxnaT, Mat 90, 1848. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAP. XIX.— I AM TAKEN TO A TAVERN.-LEFT IN A HACKNEY- 
COACH. 

OuE. last chapter left Madame Spanneu in the arms of her husband. 
In less time than a leaf of this small history could he turned, the 
lady released herself from that sweet bondage ; and that, too, with a 
decision that flung her helpmate, sounding, against the wainscot. 
Never did woman more vigorously illustrate the fallacy of that vulgar 
saying, that man and wife are of one flesh ; for never was division 
more clearly mauifested. 

“ My heart is broke ! ” exclaimed Monsieur Sj3anneu. That his 
ribs also were not fractured was a merc}’^ and an astonishment. The 
husband looked entreatingly at his wife— there was no responsive 
glance — and, in another second, the wretched man had seized his 
hat, and stood the statue of despair upon his own door-step ! 

In that moment, active was the great fiend : for twenty little imps, 
the deviPs footboys, rose about the Frenchman ; some crying halter 
— some poison — some climbing his shoulder, and gently whispering 
in his car, razors ; and some again, with a sweet diabolic smirk, 
pointing their fingers in the direction of the TJiames. Monsieur 
Spanneu instantly resolved on death. What place hut the grave for 
a broken heart? lie would die ; his only difficulty was the choice 
of means. Thus, hanging, poisoning, drowning, abscission of artery 
— one and all of these modes recommended themselves ; but their 
merits appeared so equal, that the Frenchman was too much puzzled 
to choose. He at once broke from the besetting difficulty, by — turn- 
ing into an ale-house. Distrusting death, he rushed to drunkenness. 
Sloasieur Spanneu drowned his reason twenty fathom deep ; hut 
with wise reservation kept his clayey self safe from the coroner. 
Never was the inexperience of man so shockingly displayed ; for 
almost before Bacchus could have winked, the Frenchman was dis- 
astrously drunk. This great evil was attributable to his temperance. 
He had never, poor man ! taught himself the use of the bottle, and, | 
therefore, the exposure of his ignorance was sudden and complete. | 
He had been wont to dally with water, qualified wdth sugar, for 
luxurious tippling, and now stood he beside that burning Lethe — gin ! 

Have I not heard the story 1 Is it not Esop’s ? The story of a stag, 
that drinking at the stream, still murmured at the shadow of its 
antlers ? In like manner did ]\ionsieur Spanneu drink and diink, — 
yet see nought within his glass hut an exaggeration of his wrongs, — 
wrongs shadowed from false thoughts that thronged his head. Henco, 
the Frenchman — the gin distilling from his eyes — would drink and 
cry ‘‘traitresse” “com” — “com” “tralbrem” — ^and then, in the very 
idleness of despair, sing forth the snatch of some infidel song 
defying love, and satirical of wedded truth. Thus, the wretched 
husband passed with greatest facility through all the degrees of 
drunkenness, until he was in a state of professorial imbecility. He 
cried, laughed, raved — became maudlin, and then affectionate with 
his own hat, calling it “ sa helle Mise” then dashing it to the end of 
the room with new disgust ; and then, some pause allowed, whistling 
— or spluttering a whistle at his foot, as throwing it up and down he 
swore it was his favourite poodle dancing a jig. At length, passion 
would shift no longer ; and so, worn out, the poor Frenchman sat in 
his chair, a very skin of gin, and snored. 

Let it not be thought that Monsieur Spanneu was solus. By no 
means. He played his various antics to the rejoicing shout of the 
customary visitors of the Horse and Anchor, many of whom wit- 
nessed the growing inebriety of a Frenchman with the same zest and 
curiosity with which they vrould have made drunk a monkey, a 
dancing hear, or any other animal endowed with certain powers 
imitative of some gestures of humanity. These true-hearted Britons 
in the piide of patriotism, considered it something like impertinence, 
conceit, in a Frenchman to get beastly drunk ; it was very like a 
liberty in a foreigner. Therefore, they manfully marked then- 
censure of the circumstance, by filling the offender’s pockets with 
soot, by blackening his face with the same substance— -whilst an 
indignant wag smeared the Frenchman’s skull with mustard, telling 
him, to the screaming enjoyment of the party, that yellow hair 
became him beautifully. 

These insults the Frenchman felt not — ^knew not. Gin had done 
its best and worst ; and he sat, the world spinning with him — the 
breathing block of a man. He had, however, paid what was called 
his reckoning ; and being incapable of swallowing another drop, the 
landlord of the Horse and Anchor— a humane man — thought it best 
to have the drunkard carried home ; the. sqt himself having, in his 
frantic cups, published, again and again, the whereabouts of the par- 


ticular fireside where, in his own tragic words, lie had been stabbed ■ 
“ill de vitals of his peace.” A hackney-coach was called, and the I 
Prenchinan carried by the waiter and boots from the room, the com- I 
pany therein roaring “ llnle Britannia,” as the foreigner was borne j 
to the vehicle. “ All right — you’ll know,” said the waiter to the | 
coachman, the driver being very imperfectly instructed in the 
dwelling-place of^Ionsieur Spanneu. “A Frenchman — you’ll find 
out,” bawled the waiter from tlie steps of the tavern, and the coach- 
man with, as I thought, a fine faith in the doctrine of chance, per- 
suaded by dint of voice and whip, bis horses to gather up their legs, 
and move funereally on. I 

How far we went i know not ; but the day was waning, and it grew | 
dai-ker and darker ; and the coachman— strange to say — more and | 
more impatient. “Is this it 2” he would cry, stopping at a house, and 
thrusting his head iuto the coach ; and once or twice Monsieur Span- | 
neu, deep in his dreams, would answer something which the driver ' 
insisted upon interpreting as a negative, and, therefore, bellowed an j 
oath — asked himself why foreigners didn’t stay in their own country 
— ^whipped his horses anew, and still went on. 

In the course of our journey, the coachman stopt at three houses, 
insisting that Monsieur Spanneu was the master of each of them, and 
that he had nothing to do, hut to get out, undress himself^ and go to 
bed like a Christian. 

hly belief is, that Monsieur Spanneu had every desire to resign 
himself to goose-feathers. JMore, I am half convinced that — whilst 
in tlio coach — he thought he was at home, and once more smiled upon 
his forgiving wife. For he kissed, ravenously kissed, the tips of his 
own fingers, and muttered “ Ma helle ange ! ” Then, I am sure, thought | 
he of his peaceful bod and preparing to repose himself therein ; for j 
he unbuttoned his waistcoat, and I fell into the straw at the bottom ; 
of the coach. At this moment the coachman roared some unintelligible ' 
words — the Frenchman grunted some unintelligible answer— and the ! 
coach stopt. 'With great alacrity the coachman leapt from the box, ! 
and thundered — ^knocker in hand — at a door. | 

“ Gen rman drunk,” said [^tlie coachman, as the maid presented 
herself. 

“ Here’s master again !” cried the maid. 

“ I wish I was in my grave I” exclaimed the mistress. 

Hereupon, after some delay, a light was brought, and] the maid 
came to the coach, and the driver was about to lift out his passenger, 
when the girl screamed out, “ La ! let him be— this isn’t my master, 
hut somebody else’s.” 

Again the coachman was compelled to mount the box — again to 
drive on. Again and again he stopped ; again and again he knocked 
at doors. Again he said, “ Gen’l’inan drunk again domestic 
])ublished to the house, “ Here’s master again and again the mis- 
tress thereof wished herself out of this most comfortable abiding- 
place, the world. 

Even the patience of hackney-coachmen may pass away. This 
truth I learned on the third appeal to tlie third knocker ; for the 
driver, on being for tbe third time assured that IMonsieur Spanneu 
was “ somebody else’s master,” lost all self-restraint — all pliilosopliy. 
He roared like a satyr ; and coupling the most disrespectful words 
with the immortal essence of Monsieur Spanneu, swore that he would 
cause that essence to evaporate to a very ungenteel and, doubtless, 
disagreeable locality, unless the Frenchman would instantly, and in 
the very best English, declare the house where he might lawfully 
and conjugally put on his night-cap. It was very strange ; hut the 
fervour of the coachman acted upon the drunken man like a bucket 
of cold water. For a moment, and a moment only, the soul of 
Monsieur Spanneu — or rather, sense, for as pigs and goats may get 
drunk, the soul can have nothing to do with that very popular 
operation — came hack into its proper place, wherever it may he, 
with all its wits about it, prepared to consider anything that might 
he demanded of it. I am sure that a momentary excess of reason 
may he wrought out from an excess of drunkenness ; in the same way 
that a momentary spark, a fire, may he struck from out the cold, 
cold flint. Thus, v^hen the coachman laid hold of Monsieur Spanneu, 
and with certain circumlocutory phrases, insisted upon a straight- | 
forward, and most direct, and most reasonable response. Monsieur 
Spanneu sat bolt upright, opened his eyes and mouth, and looking 
more sensible, and articulating the English language better than I 
had ever heard him before, made answer, at once satisfying the 
driver as to the truthfulness of his reply. 

Dissatisfied is man ; for no sooner had the coachman learned what 
he had been an hour and more vainly seeking for, than he uttered 
phrases very condemnatory of not only the intellect but the eyes of 
his passenger, and with renewed vigour, plied the whip. In a very 
short time the vehicle was drawn up at Monsieur Spaniieii’s door. 
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Again the coachman knocked, and the door opened ; again he 
spoke, in tones as though he had brought some new luxury home — 
“ Gen’l’man drunk.” 

It can’t be master,” cried the maid ; Spanneu never having 
before offended. She had scarcely uttered the words, however, when 
she rushed to the coach, and in amazement cried — Why, missus, if 
it isn’t ! ” 

I then heard Madame Spanneu very distinctly wish herself in 
the grave. The coachman inquired if he should bring the 
gen’l’manin?” 

I heard not the answer, but the driver took the Frenchman in his 
arms, and can-ied him towai-ds the house, leaving me a waif, a stray, 
upon the world in the bottom of a coach. The door still remained 
open. 

"Men are brutes, my dear,” said Mrs. Gaptooth. 

" Lay him on the door-mat,” said Madame Spanneu. 





Antiquarian S&otirts. 

THE SNIVEYSON MARBLES. 

At the last meeting, Mr. Addlesconce called the attention of the 
members to some marbles which bad been found among the lumber in a 
garret of one of tlie houses lately pulled down in St. Martin’s Lane. They 
were rescued perhaps from something worse than oblivion by an Irish 
labourer, a native of St. Giles’s, as Mr. Addlesconce stated, and were 
purchased by the latter gentleman at the 8omewh.at astounding price of a 
pint of porter and an ounce of tohacco, which, though it may bear no 
proportion to the real value of ^ ^ 

the marbles as relies of anti- 
quity, is still sufficiently do- 
, monstrative of that gentle- 
1 man’s zeal in the rubbish and 
' dust-hole cause, to which he 
' has already devoted the better 
half of his days, and to which 
he would he extremely happy 
to devote lus better half — ^in a connubial sense, if the regulations of the 
society would admit into their museum a termagant lady in a glass case, 
The marbles wei’o produced 
. in the striped blue and white 
\ hag in which they were found, / 

] and which, after a consider- / 

- I able discussion, was pro- 
I nouiiced to be dyed with woad, 
hut whether in the time of the 
' / Druids or that of William the 

^ Fourth, was not satisfactorily 
settled. On emptying the bag, its contents were found to consist of a few 
alley-taws and some clay marbles of a rather large size, hut very similar 
to those used by hoys of the 
present age. Some of the 
\ marbles had been laboriously 
^ cut in half and ingeniously 
^ I rubbed on a hard substance 
I until their convexity was so 
/ far diminislied that they stood 
* / on end. On theh* flat sur- 
faces were delineated various , 
figures, sketches of which I am enabled to give you by the kindness of the 
elderly lady who sweeps the room. 

From the angry discussion 
that arose among some of the 
members, and from their en- 
tire novelty, these marbles 
seemed in a fair way of 
equalling — ^if not exceeding 
in interest their brethren of 
the Elgin epithet. Some 
fearlessly asserted that they 
were ot Koman, some of Saxon date, and others, that the figures or 
representations were neither more nor less than Druidical hieroglyphics. 
Mr. Sniveyson, whose ma- 
ternal aunt hadseen Pompeii, 
thought he traced in the edi- 
fice (^No. 1.) an exact resem- 
blance to a sketch in his 
aunt’ s album, and had not the 
slightest doubt but that the 
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bird in figure 10 meant the n j 
"Roman eagle, and the man 
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m tigUT© 9, a Homan soldier, from the short sword. which he carries, 
laking all these things into consideration, he thought they might, with 


great likelihood of truth, fix the date of these murble.s at some period 
between the rise and fall of the Roman empire. 

Professor Snuffles, on the contrary, would wager hi.s a.-i a 

scientific man against any old song extant, that from the shaven state* of 
the gentleman’s head in fig. 9, they are of Cliiiicso origin, the want <»!* 
the tail being a careless omission of the artist ; however, as he wislu'il 
to take, instead of giving odds in backing liis opinion, he was not mueh 
listened to. 

Several other opinions were given, and nothing decisive arrived at, 
when Mr. Simon Clearwitz, a young member, exposed his infaiitih* 
simplicity or gross ignorance in the following speech : — 

" Mr. President and Gentlemen, when I entered this room T wa.s as 
much convinced as any one here that the fullest and Tno.st iinpai-tial 
inquiry was necessary with regard to the objects at present under our con- 
sideration ; this inquiry has been made, and as yet, in my opinion, without 
any satisfactory result. I however think I can throw a glimmering; of 
light upon the subject. It may startle you, gentlemen, but 1 am couvincod 
of the truth of wdiat I am going to say, viz., that these marbles date no 
farther back than the juvenile days of the proprietor of the house wheiv* 
they were found. The symbols or figures upon them, I take to l)c mor<*Iy 
youthful attempts to illustrate the popular legend of the * House that fJack 
built.’ {Cries of Oh! Oh! mid sneers.) Gentlemen might sncci’, but siicli 
was his opinion ; and moreover he was convinced that the bird in marbh* 
10 was not intended for the Roman Eagle, but was a re]>resentation t»f 
the ^ Cock that crowed in the morn.’ ” Here the confusion bec-anKj S(> 
great that the ju*esideut was obliged to atljourn the meeting. Messrs. 
Sniveyson and Snuffles signified their intention of resigning tlioir oHiccs 
of Sccrefeny and Treasurer if Mr. Clearwitz continued any longer a 
member of the Society. 


BRITISH COURTS OF JUSTICE. 


ICE-CHANCELLOE WIGKAM’S COURT.— The great 
accumulation of business in Chancery caused a clamour 
for the appointment of more equity judges, and Me-ssrs. 
Knight Bruce and Wigrani were accordingly chosen ns 
Vice-Chancellors. Having got them, the difficulty has 
been to know what to do with them ; and for the first few 
terms they administered justice in temporary sheds, back 
bed-rooms, and out-houses. In the first instance, the 
new Vice-Chancellors were allowed the run of the gui*- 
rets over the Parliamentary committee rooms, and 
suitors in want of relief were expected to ring one of a series of bells, 
when the answer they got was, " Higher up,” as they climbed from flight 
to flight towards the attics of Knight Briico and Wigram. If tlio Soli- 
citor-General happened to be specially retained, it was ten to one that he 
did not tumble over a slop-pail on his way up ; and we have seen Sir 
Frederick Pollock himself on one occasion enter the court, kicking in 
before him a carijet-broom and a dustpan. 

This curious amalgamation of the domestic with the dignified, was to a 
certain degree inconvenient ; and Knight Briico 
has once or twice been inteiTupted in an elabo- 
rate judgment, by a female bursting into the 
apartment with a Turk’s head, a rushlight shade, 
and a lot of bedroom candlesticks. 

In order to obviate these inconveniences the 
Vice-Chancellors are to have courts to them- 
selves ; and though his Honour Knight Bruce is 
being passed about from coui't to coui*t, like a 
pauper from parish to parish, his more fortunate 
Honour Wigram seems at last to have gained a 
settlement. To describe Vice-Chancellor Wi- 
gram’s court is the object of the present article, 
i On entering Westminster Hall, where you 
I naturally expect to find it, you search into every 
hole and corner, and on inquiry are told that 
the court of Vice-Chancellor Wigram is on the 
outside of the Hall, just x'ouud the corner 
under the archway. Acting upon this direction you pass beneath an 
archway on the right, and see a board with a finger painted on it, point- 
ing dix’ectly towards a waterspout. On closer inspection you find a 
door, and having met with more painted fingers, one oi which asserts 
distinctly to " Vice-Chancellor Wigram’s Court on the First Floor,” you 
ascend the staircase. At the end of a long passage is an ordinary door, 
which you open, and find yourself in a square chamber, laid down through- 
out wifii matting. On the right is a row of fourteen hat-pegs, opposite to 
which, and fastened against the wall on the other side, is an eight-day 
dial in a mahogany case, which has all the appearance of having been 
" warranted.” The walls are clothed in a rich fresco of white-wash, and 
the ceiling is done in the same style— -and perhaps by the same banfl — to 
indicate probably the purity of equity. At the back of the court and close 
under the window, is a form for the accommodation of the public, on 
which are one or two straggler's and an usher, whose business it would he to 
keep silence, but that the stillness of the place has made his office a sinecure. 
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A barrier is thrown across the back of the Court, and in front of it is 

an uneasy bench for the juniors, while a row of chairs somewhat in ad- THE PRINCE OF WALES'S ESTABLISHMENT, 
vance are placed for the accommodation of the Queen’s Counsel. There 

is nothing sMking m the arrangements for the bar, but the seat of Vice- perceive by Friday’s Gazette that the Prince of Wales has got a 

Chancellor Wigram himself is a particu^ly ^echye piece of woikman- ^n Attorney-General ; but it is not universally known that 

ship. On a platform about five feet long by thirty inches wide, and ^ Highness had a wooden Scaramouch and a tin 

appi-oached by two very low steps, covered with green teize, and Hanlced goldier. When Mr. Pemberton, the Chancellor of the Royal Infant, went 


by a wooden bannister, is the judgment-seat. 


KDli.l 

iUHi 





i::S^SE44. 


It consists of an easy chair, j.jgg on his appointment^ the Prince playfully possessed himself 

of the nose of the newly-constituted dignitary. We understand the fact 
/ of his Royal Highness having experienced this addition to his state, was 

y ' announced to his Royal Highness by the Dowager Lady Littleton in the 

■ — — ■ following very appropriate words. 

ct Sal he have a chancellor ? Yes, that he sal, a little peshious. He 

j slian’t he troubled with a little conscience. No, that he shan’t. But he 

H I sal have a Chancellor, all to his little self, to keep his little conscience 

] for him. (Hush-a-by, bahy, on the tree top.) And an Attorney-General 

I ' too to advocate his little rights, and do all his little business for him. 

j ! (Baby', baby, bunting.) They shan't worry him with nasty aceoimts. No, 

! that they shan’t, but he will have a little auditor, won’t he. (One, two, 

j I buckle my shoe.)” 

j His Royal Highness condescended to receive this notification very 

i ’ graciously, and smiling several times, as the nature of the several duties 

of his new legal officers was alluded to. 

.f* understand that the conscience of his Royal Highness has been 

A \ " already presented to Chancellor Pemberton on a sheet of blank vellum, 

■j. j'lJife'iffcS ' > ’ Thi® Attorney-General has not yet had a brief, but Punch will npt fail to 

\ communicate the important fact whenever it happens. 




—or at least a chair that would bo easy, but for the mahogany Dovonport THE ; DYING VENDOR OF VEGETABLES TO HIS PALFREY 
in front, which must cramp the Vice-Chancellor’s legs ; for his honour is OF JERUSALEM, 

far too conscientious to kick, for his own comfort, a hole in the panuel. , riT « v. i i i a 

no room for it. The platform seems to be suddenly cut short at the end tell me they’ll take care of thee— I know what ’tis they mean, 

of the Pembroke table, and a screen is carried from tliis point as far as ^ ta^uss of hay in half a year, with thistle-tops between. 

the v*’all, so as to form a sort of retiring room for his Honour, who by o no ! it shall not he thy fate, I’d rather, ere I part, 

leapiug ’ofi‘ the platform — for there are no steps on this side— and piuuge deep, my mild and patient ass, tliis pitchfork to thy lieart ! 

Nay, do not^tum aside thy nose, shake thine honest . 

?hri-oS-room; but his Honour must certainly Worm the judicial 

toilette while sitting on the floor, for the screen is not more than four feet But let me give thee one embrace, ere fiom the world I go, 

S if Vice-diancellor Wigram should wig and gown Tliei*e 1 there! nay, do not shnnk from me, my terrified-my slow ! 

himself in an erect posture, the ceremony would he performed m sight of ^hou ’st drawn with me, boy, many a year, tlie cart along the streets 
the public. The library of the court is extremely select ; and, as fax as thine hoof on thy master’s lieart— thou feelest how it beats, 
we could see, consists of a Court Guide and a Law List. But Oh, thine eyes benevolent, my anguish’d feelings lull. 

Considering that it was thought to be very important to liberty that the Paxewell, my Jackass !— Oh I farewell— my beautiful i my dull ! I 
place for administering justice should be fixed, instead of following the _ 

person of the sovereign as it did in olden times, we are surprised that^ an 

effort is not made to give permanently "a local habitation” to Vice- Paaaey S*air in the MTew Cut-' 

Chancellors Knight Bruce and Wigram ; r • • xt 

® , , 7 fj A niiRE was a fancy fau* in the New Cut on 

At present they, alas . are doom d to soar Saturday evening last, in aid of the general 

From basement up to first or second floor ; fund for the relief of the mercantile interests. 

And on the morrow may perchance be found, order to keep the attendance select, all car- 

Holding their sittings somewhere underground. . riages entering the Cut from the Westminster | 

Shall equity be forced its courts to hold i j| V\ Road were compelled to pay a toll for admission, 

In dismal attics or in kitchens cold 11^ but the promenade for visitors on foot was 

Shall suitors’ feelings undergo the rack • lr.;b| gratuitous. The stalls were presided over by 

Within the limits of a two-pair back.** i s!j|';*.'y| [f\j |||l ' tlie fair gex, some of whom attracted attention 

By anxious parties shall the Judge be sought, to their wai'cs by grotesque allusions tolump- 

Up stairs and down, through passage, gateway, court. j'ilU’lyl p f ™nH ing penn’orths'* and other allegorical exprss- 

Oli, no— for Chancery has enough of frowns, j ^ sions, which an intercourse with the imagina- 

Without these horrid esi^tra ups and downs. , regions of the East has introduced amongst 

The two Vice-Chancellors must ’plex the bar, ^ latterly to a very considerable degree. The musical arrangements 

Who would hut know at all times where they are : under the arrangement of the police, who kept the various bands 

We only ask the Government to fix performers continually moving. The fishing interests must have 

A sitting worthy such a pair of bricks. profited largely by the immense consumption of whelks, which were de- 

- — voured with most unaccountable avidity. The gaiety of the scene was kept 

rpuTT. « »» ftWAT^-ciPFARE. up until a late hour. 


"where art thou now 1 my beautiful, my bold ; 
^ f».v awa.v to ffreen-varda to be sold ? 


person of the sovereign as it did in olden times, we are surprised tliat^ an 
tiio/Ia +a nrivA nrfaT'mn.nATitl V ^ B, local habitation” to Vice- 


effort is not made to give permanently 
Chancellors Knight Bruce and Wigram ; 


At present they, alas ! are doom'd to soar 
From basement up to first or second floor ; 

And on the morrow may pei’chance be found, 

Holding their sittings somewhere underground. 

Shall equity be forced its courts to hold 
In dismal attics or in kitchens cold ? 

Shall suitors’ feelings undergo the rack 
Within the limits of a two-pair back .** 

By anxious parties shall the Judge be sought, 

Up stairs and down, through passage, gateway, court? 
Oh, no— for Chancery has enough of frowns, 
Without these horrid esetra ups and downs. 

The two Vice-Chancellors must ’plex the bar, 

Who would hut know at all times where they are : 
We only ask the Government to fix 
A sitting worthy such a pair of bricks. 
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THE “GENTLE” SHAKSPEARE. 

Mr. R. L. Jones said, a day or two since at Guildhall, “ that there TTrT7ormi/r.TXTcmwT> I 

were but five instances of the signature ofShakspeare in existence, three WIT AT WESTMINSTER. ^ 1 

of them being attached to his will at Doctors' Commons, one in a volume A few days ago Mr. Roebuck entered the Court ot t^ueens JJen^ in 
of MamoTi^^Lat the British Museum, and the autograph which had been his silk gown, when Lord Denman adtossed him m tiie usual form, 
bought the day before.” Shakspeare has worthily obtained the preno- asking him, when it came to Mr. Roebuck s turn, whether he was prepaxeO 
men of “ gentle hut how excessively kind of him to get out of his grave with a motion. T’he ” learned gentleman ” imphed the ^u^ negative 
to write his name in a copy of « Marmontel ! ” Was it not ? Punch by shaking his head. » I beg your pardon, observed Lord Denman, 
deferentially aslts Montaigne. " I forgot, Mr. Roebuck, that you have moved. 

Mil. CoBDEN is aTwnt to meet tlie farmers of Bye on the lOth of Jane.- He ’ Can yon spell bUnd pig leith two letters? Why P G, to be sure; that’s pig 
will, of course, see plenty of Rye faces. without an I, isn t it . 
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SOMETHING FROM, AND OF, “JENKINS.” 

The readers of are by this time aware that there is a print 

called The Morning Post (more commonly known of late as The Morning 
Jenkins), published every day, Sundays excepted in London. At pre- 
sent this luminous sheet emanates from a modest brick building opposite 
Somerset-house, in the Strand — the said building being surmounted by 
the statuej^of Mercury as (as shown in Punch's last.) Well, 


JifiNK-iNS, like a plethoric footman who has outgrown his livory, has hcciuno 1 
too big for his present building. Old bricks and mortar cannot contain him . I 
and so ho is to be located in a now house built upon orders— bctwciMi tlu» I 
Union Composite and the Newgate Doric — in Wellington-stnvt 
Well, Jenkins, who has his bricks at heart, nay, at Ii<‘a(l too, Iia.s made 
a design for a beautiful piece of alto relievo to ad(u*ii the mansion ; and 
has in the handsomest manner favoured us with the subjoiiu'd early 
copy : 



It will be seen at a glance that the vital principles of the Morning Post 
are embodied in it. Great with his pen, Jenkins is no less great with his 
pencil! We, however, are not to be mollified into the weakness of too 
great tenderness towards Jenkins, by any little bit of overt liberality on 
his part. Jenkins may be generous, but Punch must be just. Jenkins 
says — 

^ “ Cerito^ venhired upon a great undertaking indeed ; she dnneed la Cachucha. This 
was throwinpf down the gauntlet to Ellsler, or rather attacking her at once in her strong- 
hold We confess, when we first heard of this intcntioxi, we were greatly alarmed : the 
strmrales of Octavius and Antony, of Csesar and Pompey, were mere bagateitea to this 
rivalry.” 

This appeared one day : mark what came out the next— yea, in 
Jenkins’s own jiaper ; — 

” Mdlle. Cerito requests us to state that she did not attempt to dance the Cachucha 
on Tuesday evening. The Gitana was the dance performed by her on that occasion,** 

Great was the concern, greater the perspiration of Jenkins wdien he 
saw this. But man is weak. Had Jenkins not been at the Blue Posts, 
in the Haymarket, playing all-fours witli the French Ambassador’s fbot- 
man~had he been in his place in the pil^ and not given aw'ay his pass to 
his tailor’s one journeyman, he must have known the Gitana from the 
Cachucha, But seldom is it that Jenkins errs in this way, and we tnist 
that by this time he is forgiven, 

I 


We have next a very private’and particulai-' account of tlie murders of 
Fanny Ellsler. Jenkins says— ” 1 

“ Cento ventured on no slight undertaking when she came, alone, at the same time, to ' 
supply the place of the fairy Dumilatre, and also of that fammrite who has triumphed ' 
both in the new world and in the old, and at tohose feet expired in Ms youth the heir of 
an empire^ and in his old age the greatest political writer of his times. Hue Cerito has 
proved that nothing is above her power, and when she dances we forget all her rivals 
land all her murders,^* 

It is an historical fact (though not so well known as it ought to be) tha 
tlic Duke of Keichstadt was found dead at the feet of Ellsler, who, after- 
wards coming to England, in the most remorseless way, slaughtered “ the 
greatest political writer of hb times” — William Cobbett. We only hope 
that Jenkins will not be her third victim. 

We cannot, however, leave Jenkins without paying homage to his 
ubiquity. For on the very night he visited the opera— at tlie very hour — 
he was at Drury Lane, beholding Athelwold, This is plain : for could any 
other pen save that of Jenkins put a sentence in such a delicious tangle % 

** The chief defect of his drama is an utter want of the chronological allocation of its 
lonCf which could only have been afforded by that costumed thought which is so rarely 
acquired by the dramatist.*' 

What do you mean, Jenkins ? “ Costumed thought? ” What is that ? 
Thought in full-dress, of course. But Jenkins, pray write to be under- 
stood — don’t affect to write “too well” — condescend to be a man of the 
i world— in a word, be a Man of the People, Jenkins ! 


NEEDLES AND CORONETS— GREAT MEETING OF THE DUCHESSES! 


The oldest dowager cannot remember so brilliant a meeting as was 
yesterday held at Aimack’s. The tragic revelations recently made before 
the House of Commons, — the frightful hbtory publbhcd In the Repoi*ts o; 
the Children’s Employment Commission,— have struck with contrition an< 
amazement all the fashionable world. In several instances, very dellcatelj 
kept from the public mind, the effect of these publications has been mos 
intense and extraordinary. A certain dowager marchioness, celebrates 
for the splendour and brillbncy of her diamonds, in the very morbidity o 
what she deems remorse, refused to wear her costly gems from the momen 
she became assured of the miseries of those fifteen thousand Londoi 
victims, the milliners and dressmakers. Another distinguished lady— fin 
widow of an earl — ^has put aside the turbans and head-dresses for which sh< 
had a most enviable reputation, and was seen on Wednesday last only 
cheapening a muslin cap in Cranboume Alley. Tliree maiden ladies 
daughters of an admiral, have resolved for the rest of their lives to wea: 
nothing but gingham gowns made by their ovm fingers. We will no 
further obtrude on the respectable secresies of private life, but have felt ii 
nec^saiy to state thus much, in order to gladden the too-unbellevin^ 
world with the tidings of benevolence and sisterly love at present struggling 
in May-fair and the vicinity of St. James’s. 

fihree or four days past, the intended meeting was well knowi 
throughout the West end ; and expectation, to use a Jenkinsonian figure 
stood on tiptoe at a very early hour yesterday morning. Ye.s ; it woi 
mown, to the delight of thousands, that the fairest, the loveliest, and— as 
a crownmg recommendation— the richest of the daughters of England 
were about to take counsel together, tliat they might snatch a suffering 


I sisterhood from a drudgery that killed mind and body — ^from the slavery 
of sleepless nights — from the pangs of early disease — ^from the horrors of 
blindness. This was known ; and great was the throb of the groat Wost- 
*end’s heart at the knowledge ! 

From an early hour yesterday the principal streets leading to Almaek’s 
bore outward token of a glorious holiday. All the shops were shut up, 
whilst thousands of the fair sex, in their very hestJ_attiro, smiling like 
Hope and Pity in their sweetest moods, were seated at the upper windows. 
In many instances, we were delighted to see garlands of flowers — with 
boughs of May, laburnum, and lilac — decorating the door-posts. At the 
houses of the various tradesmen of the distinguished ladies about to gather 
together, we observed their araiorial bearings beautifully composed of 
flowers. Bands paraded the streets— labour took a holiday — everybody 
smiled upon one another as fhough softened and elevated by a contempla- 
tion of the scene. At various distances, bands were stationed, and played 
airs appropriate to the festivity of the occasion. 

So early as ten o’clock, all the persons comprising the household of 
every distinguished lady bound for Aimack’s— all in their best clothes and 
brightest liveries, with a profusion of white rosettes (we presume in allusion 
: to the purity of the cause) took their places in the line of road : and it is 
but bare justice to them to state that we never before saw so many people 
in livery behave so orderly— with such humility. Footmeii looked mildly 
serious— even « tigers ” were subdued by the influence of the scene. 

At about half-past ten, the first carriage of the first duchess made its 
appearance at the top of St. James’s-street. Beautiful was the shout that 
greeted it ! The horses, es though unused to such popular admiration, 
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started ; but the coachman, with steady hand and serene face, held them 
in. No mischief occurred, and the multitude shouted the louder. Fast 
and fast followed carriage upon carriage ; and still the crowd shouted, and 
the music played ; and a number’ of children at various windows set free 
at least five hundred doves from wicker cages, — doves which an eccentric 
old gentleman near us, evidently a Pythagorean, insisted upon calling the 
souls of departed milliners, blinded and slain by the murderess needle. 
Certainly, aU things conduced to give the imagination a fillip. Thus, 
we saw not in the carriage-pannels of the titled benefactresses the old 
heraldic bearings and their ancient legends — uncouth griffins, hydras, and 
dragons with mortal syllables, — but beautiful faces, seraphic presences ; 
with sentences breathing love and Christian charity in Latin, English, and 
old Norman French ! 

All the ladies having arrived at the rooms, the chair was taken exactly 
at twelve o’clock by the Duchess of Bttccleuch. 

Her Grace, in a sweet and gentle speech, briefly opened the proceedings. 
They had been called together by the voice of pity. (Hear.) A voice of 
suffering — a low, yet. Heaven be thanked, at last an audible, voice. The 
heart of fashion had been struck and she trusted that the proceedings of 
that day would disabuse a public prejudice that that heart was only of 
rock ; or if, indeed, it were, that it was at least like another rock she could 
name, which being smitten, gushed forth with refreshing streams for 
panting hearts and withered lips. (Loud cries of " Hear”) 

The Duchess of Sutherland rose to propose the first resolution. Her 
Grace (and as she spoke, never did earthly clay look more beautiful) 
observed, that she came with a certain sense of contrition to the fulfilment 
of a high, a solemn duty. (Hear.) She had read— they all had read — 
the Parliamentary Reports. (Cries of“ We have”) Was it possible to 
peruse those tragedies of humble life, and not to feel almost ashamed of 
being rich ? (Hear.) Was it possible to reflect upon the condition of 
their sisters — yes, her Grace would say, sisters — and not to feel humiliated 
by the wealth, the glory, the splendour which — from the cradle to the 
grave — surrounded they themselves \ (Applause.) As a Christian lady 
(her Grace continued), she felt that Providence expected of her — of them 
— a kind and gentle guardianship of the children of poverty ; of the poor 
milliner girl, whose life was dedicated to the adorning of what Heaven 
made one common clay, but of which, she feai'ed wealth was too apt to 
make to itself an idol. Her Grace, amidst very great applause, concluded 
by moving the first resolution, to the effect, that an association should be 
formed to induce the principal dressmakers and milliners to limit the 
hours of work to eight per day. 

The Countess of Wilton, with a lovely smile, seconded this resolution. 
— Carried unanimously. 

The Duchess of Bedford proposed the second resolution. Her Grace 
observed that she wanted adequate language in which to paint her 
feelings — the feelings which possessed her on reading the Report alluded 
to by her friend the illustrious Chairwoman. Women had, by a 
thousand devoted acts, indicated the benevolence, the goodness of their 
sex ; but never, since woman first woke in Eden, had she been employed 
in a nobler mission than that which had called them together, (Loud 
cheers.) Her Grace must confess it. Having read the Report in 
question, she had for a time felt an inconceivable horror — an inexpress- 
ible pang of heart — when she looked upon the fineries of dress. Potent, 
most potent, was imagination. She could not help beholding tlie very 
heartstrings of the poor milliner’s girl worked in some costly robe — 
could not but see the light of the girl's quenched eyes in the ornaments 
that shone upon it. This might be called superstition. Happy did her j 
Grace feel that she was now suffering beneath its influence. (Hear, hear, 
with two or three audible sobs from the Meeting.) Her Grace moved the 
second resolution : ^ to abolish all Sunday work, and to afford the sick 
early medical advice, change of air, and other necessary comforts.” 

Lady Byron, in seconding the resolution, said she felt proud to observe 
that Christianity was making such vast strides in fashionable life. (Reso- 
ution carried. 

The Duchess of Somerset proposed the third resolution. Her Grace 
read part of the evidence from the Report, which stated that a consider- 
able amelioration would be effected, if ladies were more considerate in 
giving their orders.” Her Grace said, she feared that many among them 
had been the thoughtless persecutors of the dressmaker and milliner. 
(An elderly lady cried, That^s right — give it 'cwi.”) . They had looked 
upon these helpless creatures as mere machines — things of another nature } 


and therefore, in the very wantonness of power, had given their orders 
despotically, careless at what sacrifice of health and eyesight they were 
executed, so they were done. (Hear.) Her Grace trusted that they 
were upon the eve of better things ! she hoped that they would no Ion ger, 
once a week at least, confess themselves, as a mere matter of form, to be 

miserable sinners,” careless of what further sins they committed by 
over-tasking their poor and helpless fellow-creatures. Pier Grace moved a 
resolution, declaratory of the necessity of allowing reasonable time for 
the execution of orders.” 

Lady Ashley, in an eloquent speech, seconded the resolution.— CaiTied 
unanimously. 

The Duchess of Buckingham, in moving the fourth resolution, bore 
testimony to the truthful eloquence of her illustrious friend of Somerset. 
For her (the Duchess of B.'s) part, unless something was done, she should 
feel that on Court-days, at pai'ties, &c., she always carried about with her 
the ghost of a milliner — should feel that her very clothes were haunted 
and possessed by the depai*ted spii-it of a sacrificed sempstress. (Hear.) 

“ Frequently, on wedding-orders,” said the Report, “ it was not uncom- 
mon to work all night ! ” Could a blessing be hoped upon nuptials which 
occasioned such misery ? Did not the bride stand at the altar with a 
very blight upon her ? (Loud cries of Hear, hear. Scver-il of the ■ 
auditors were deeply affected. An old peeress — whose name we could \ 
not learn — in a spasm of grief wrung her pocket-handkerchief like a %cei \ 
sponge.) Her Grace then moved the fourth resolution, that a fund he j 
established to carry the objects of the association into effect. 

Here the Duchess of Sutherland rose, and said she had it in command, | 
ON THE PART OF HER GRACIOUS Majesty, to offer a poyal subscription | 
of — One hundred guineas annually. (Loud cheers.) \ 

AU the ladles present then became annual subscribers, the minimum | 
sum being twenty guineas each. 

The meeting then broke up. The ladies returned in their carriages in i 
the order they came ; the populace cheering, and aU the hands playing [ 
! with one accord — “ Angels, ever bright and fair! ” | 


THE GRATUITOUS EXHIBITIONS OF LONDON. 

CHAP. IV.— THE PANORAMA OP LONDON.— PRIMROSE HILL. 

NLY a few days have passed away since the occur- 
rence of a most important event The mighty 
George Robins has achieved what Time, with all his 
boasted power, has been unable to accomplish 
thoroughly, with respect to its Roman prototype — ' 
he has knocked down the Colosseum, and decided ' 
its lot ; for we believe it went in one only. With j 
a power superior to Napoleon's, he has placed the , 
right of way through tho Swiss pass, and over the 
chain of mountains which separate Albany-street j 
from the Regent’s Park, in other hands. He has i 
proved himself master of the Imperial Eagle — i 
that bold and animated bird, whose lively plumage j 
and haughty bearing aUmust recollect,when, perched in native dignity upon 
the clinker-rock, at au altitude of nearly three English feet above the 
level of the New Road, he contemplated the silent lake, supplied by the 
leaden pipe which took its origin from the New River. ^ He has also (but 
this is whispered in strict confidence) secured the services of the daring 
mountaineer Melchthal Winkelreid Hopkins to conduct future visitors to 
these interesting regions, hallowed by the memory of that champion of 
Helvetian liberty, who, although his name was Tell, never revealed the 
projects of the confederacy. 'This great man (the Colosseum attendant), 
under whose sole control the ice of the Raspberry and Vanille Glaciers 
have been placed for many summers, was absolutely necessary to the 
establishment, and the promise of a liberal salary has retained him. The 
new proprietor recoRected the axiom — so particularly appropriate to the 
localities of the Regent's Park— d'argent, point de Suisse — and 
engaged him accordingly. 

But why the Colosseum thus fallen beneath the hammer of the 
auctioneer ? For the simple reason, that it did not pay. It was found 
necessary to put the whole establishment up the spout of its own ascending- 
room, because the shillings of the viators no longer liquidated the pounds 
of the expenses to keep it up, on account of the feeling becoming so 
fearfully prevalent, that it is not necessary to pay for the best sights that 
London can offer. The century-blooming Aloes was entirely blown, 
and people thought more of them in the medical form of decoction ; gold 
fish, of equal value, were gratuitously exhibited in tlie Pantheon conser- 
vatory, with macaws, exotics, and fountains to hoot ; statues, in every 
respect as good as those in the saloon, could be seen at all the plaster 
shops near Drury Lane ; the excavations of the railways formed bolder 
I ravines thau the Swiss pass ; and, above all, the Panorama of Loudon, 
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wliich was the great feature of the establishment, could be seeu for 
nothing from the adjacent hill of Primrose. ^ 

This celebrated mountain, which derives its name from the profusion 
of primroses which cover its sides throughout the year, is well worth a ^ 
visit from the stranger in London, if it be merely to inspect the panorama 
we allude to. There arc various tracks for arriving at the summit, Init 
possibly the one to be preferred is that leading from the Hampstead Road 
and by Chalk Farm— so called from the number of scores formerly run 
up there for breakfast, which were not always paid, in coiiseciiioiice of one 
or the other of the parties getting shot in the fields beyond. The visitor 
should notice the adjacent tea-gardens, in whicli, however, the jdaiit is 
not cultivated, althougli it is supposed to be ou an extensive scale in the 
hedges adjoining the estate. Further on, he will pass the frog-j»i*oserves, 
which form a principal point of rendezvous for the more juvenile Sunday 
frequenters, and from which the foreign gentlemen, who reside in the 
secret regions of the towns of Camden and Kentish, during the off i).art of 
the season, are supposed to derive their chief subsistence. Should the 
traveller need refreshment it will be advisable to procure it at Clnilk 
Farm — which again has, by other antiquaides, been supposed to derive its 
name from tlie milk produced at the daily — for this is the last habitation 
up the mountain, and nothing can be procured on the top, except Bar- 
celona nuts and braiidy^alls, together with sticks of a substance peculiar to 
the district, apparently composed of treacle, duct, and peppermint, and 
termed “ cocktail” by the merchants who dispose of it to foreigners. 

The Panorama of London has all the effects of light and shade— although 
perhaps more of the shade than the light— in common with its artificial 
opposition below. The cross and ball of St. Paul’s can sometimes be per- 
ceived witli tile naked eye, but it is never brought so near as the one at 
the Colosseum. 

The vast lake of the Barrow Hill Reservoir appears at the feet of the 
spectator ; and were it not for this, and some houses, and several other 
tliiugs besides, a very good view could be obtained of the Zoological 
Gardens. ^ There is no ascending-room, as at the Colosseum, to arrive at 
the summit, hut a very speedy way of coming down again may he attained 
by climbing over the top of the shilfts which lead down to the tunnel of the 
Birmingham Railway. 

The visitor should, however, be cautioned against forming too sanguine 
notions of the extent of this view ; for possibly, when ho ai-rives there he 
may find all liis visions end in smoke, that being the chief natural produc- 
tion of London. And, indeed, it is in the smoke that the great points of 
resemblance in tbe two panoramas will be found, which in either case has 
the same effect — that of obscuring the view. 

Thei*e is Swiss scenery attached to the panorama of Primrose Hill as 
well as to the Colosseum. The rustic chalets are mostly situate in Park 
"Village, amidst scenery in admirable keeping with their Helvetian archi- 
tecture, together with railways, omnibuses, and public-houses. Their 
position appears exposed to the fall force of the avalanches from the 
adjacent heights, but we do not heai* of many catastrophes in consequence. 
During hard frosts in winter, the snow on the summit of Primrose Hill 
never melts, and therefore this period should not be chosen for the 
excursion. In summer, however, the attempt is perfectly free from 
danger, and the overland journey thither from Regent Street, by 
omnibus, which species of vehicle has opened a great facility of com- 
munication to travellers, should form one of the earliest trips of the 
sti'anger in London, 


NARRATIVE 

OF AN experimental TRIP IN AN AERIAL COURIER. 

BT PROFESSOR OULLPHLATT. 

[A few days back an article appeared in some of the luominff papers, copied from The 
AWds, purporting to be tbe report, by a Professor Geolis, ofa trial excursion S the 
^ talented infividaal is highly indignant at having the merit of the 
pleas^eO*^^ narrative, which insert with much 

ITE description of the Aerial Courier, 
which I saw in Punch, led me to 
regard the machine as so simple in 
construction— ..so perfectly capable of 
performing all that Mr. Henson’s 
flying-ship will ever do— that I lost no 
time in constructing one according 
to the diagram, as no specification of 
patent was annexed to the descrip- 
tion. 

I experienced some little difficulty 
in procuring a sufficient number of 
back copies of Punch to form the ma Tn 
suspender. At last, several presses 
put m action, and I was accommodated with the desii*ed quantity, 
choosmg prmc^ally the Almanack and the April Number — ^the first from 
I extreme hghtness, and the last from being otherwise appropriate to my 
scheme. I also obtained considerable extra voUtility, through . the exe^ 
nons of some of tbe first working chemists in London, who furnished me 



with some condensed jokes, eomiire'-si d with :i of tme tlmu.siiK 

iitiiioaphcres in .strong cast-iron cyrnuh-rs. ^ih»‘ n)oraud sides uf t!u‘ cai 
were covered with the Table Talk'' from tin* JMornini/ Pu.st, wliicl: 
renderctl every part iinporiucabh*, from the total impracticability of any- 
tiling or anybody over being able to get tliroiigli it ; and tbe ciiginc- 
room and working parts of the engine 1 wishftl to have put nmlci* the 
superiiiteinlencc of Lord Broiigliam, since?, added ti» hi.s .scieniiiic know- 
ledge, ho had boon .so long in hot water as to bo a most desirable ac<(;iisition. 
But X was, upon relloction, so uncertain as to how, in some of his freaks, 
he might choose to make the proi)ellers revolvi*, that J abaii<loned the 
idea, finding that it could not much liencfit my scluntie to have theeugijjt's 
working all ways at once, which it would be very likely to do, under his 
maiiagenient. 

All being prepared, I took tin* huge machine under my arm, and, without 
telling a soul of my intentions, walke<l up the inclined plant* of i*riinrote- 
Irill, whence 1 intended to take flight, very early one fine morning last 
week. Having got it in order, I lighted the fire with a lucifer, and then, 
when the steam was .suflici<nitly up, 1 got inside, cut tin* rope that fasteiifd 
the Courier to a stake, and allowed it to start, which it did simultaneously 
\uth myself, tlie first dart off' bi*ing somewhat une\pee.ti*d. 

The machine ran raphlly down thccusttmi slojn* of the hill, and I was in 
some four of shooting into the middle of the arliours in the Clialk Farm t<*a- 
gardeiis, but fortunat(*ly took another iliri*ctLon. 1 flew pa.st a man in 
the garb of a superior livery servant, who wa.s collecting small weeds 
from one of the hedge.s, with a parasol over his head ; a si*e(md glaiici*, 
hastily taken, assured me that it was the lovely Jenkins of the Morni/iff 
Post, fr(»ni the portrait I had .seen in Punch. He 
stared vaguely for an instant, and then wont on with 
his work. 

To my groat joy, the machine now began to ascend, 
narrowdy avoiding the tall chimneys of the engine- 
house on the railway, and then ]»assing over Canidoii- 
Town. Ou looking down upon this district, 1 per- 
ceived an immense number of individuals who ran out 
of their houses with jiortfolius, and endeavoured to 
sketch the Courier as it passed. I learned subse- 
quently that this spot is peopled by many thousand 
wandering artists, who were now striving to be first 
in publishing the representation to the world, A vio- 
lent battle took place amongst them the instant 1 had 
passed. 

Turning the rudder, I now pro- 
ceeded in a southerly direction, 
crossing the New Road, and then 
passing over the one of Tottenham 
Court, when I lot go the grapnels, 
and obtained a large quantity of 
articles from the different stalls, 
including radishes, fiouuclcTS, 
trouser-sti'aps, and pickled whilks. 

Once, indeed, I cauglit an old 
woman, and did not perceive it 
until I had dragged 
her, to her great _ _ 

consternation, as 
far as Meux’s 
Brewery, where I 
contrived to let her 
fall gently into 
a waggon-load of 
grains, without any 
great injury to her- 
self. 

It was at this point that my mishaps commenced. I had lowered the 
Courier somewhat the better to deposit the old woman, and not keeping 
a sufficient look-out in the direction I was following, the next instant 
I bumped against the steeple of St. Giles’s Church. The shock turned 
the^ machine completely round, and the propellers assuming a coitory 
action, the whole apparatus kept revolving, over, and over, and over, at a 
most fearful rate, compelling me to run round and round like a white 
mouse in a turning cage. My barometer, too, fell at the same time— .not 
merely a few degrees, but right down to the earth, where it disappeared 
through a skylight in the Rookery, and was seen no more. 

But the worst catastrophe was to come. Anxious to resti'ain the 
whirlings of the machine, 1 endeavoured to lot off a few spare jokes from 
one of the condensed cylinders, when wMgt ! Piz I ! BANG ! I ! went 
the whole apparatus, one pipe after the other ; and I was in an instant 
enveloped in a cloud of jokes. That minute all my self-possession left 
me. The jocular atmosphere pervaded my organization, and, .screaming 
■mth laughter as I inhaled it, I thought the whole accident a glorious 
piece of fun. I screamed and shouted with delight as joke after joke 
burst from its confinement, and no longer heeded tiie course of the 
machine, which kept rolling onwards, gradually approaching the eartii, 
and- knocking down aU the chimneys that it came against. 1 was at last 
brought to myself, by a sudden submersion in water, when the truth broke 
upon me in ad instant, that I had fallen into the Thames. Thb fire was 
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of course immediately extinguished, and I had barely time to scramble 
tlirough one of the 'windows, before the machine touched the bed of 
the river. 

I rose to the surface, and "was picked up by the Moonshine fourpenny 
stoamboal^ wliich was providentially passing at the instant; but the 
machine was lost — as well as I can determine — close by one of the piers 
of the Hungerford Bridge, where it has not much chance of ever being 
disturbedi The steamer put me on shore at Waterloo-bridge stairs, and 
I immediately made the best of my way to the Punch Office, where it is 
but justice to state that I received every attention from your boy Dick 
that my uncomfortable state demanded. 

In conclusion, you are perfectly at liberty to make any use you please 
of this narrative ; but should any of the papers feel disposed to copy it 
into their columns, it will be as well for them to state the quarter 
from whence they have obtained it, that its authenticity may he relied 
upon. 

Hummums Hotel, May 12, 1S43. 


THAMES ANGLING SOCIETY. 

The season for the delightful sport of angling now rapidly approaching, 
a very favourable repoii; has been made by the committee of this laudable 
institution, and it appears that by the gi*eat care of tho water-bailiffs, in 
the preservation of the fish, many fine mackerel have been caught in 
Shepperton Deeps. 

The shoals of sprats at Walton arc numerous. Some large pairs of soles 
were taken at Hampton ; they rose ^eedily to an artificial May-fl}'. 

A splendid specimen of a dolphin was hooked at Staines. It 'was 
forwarded to Her Majesty at Windsor Castle, and lias been consigned to 
the Virginia Water. 

By the unwearied exertions of the Thames Angling Society, w'c have 
very little doubt but few years will elapse before the fish of the sea will 
utterly supersede the fresh-'water fish. 

Three brace of Jauno Dorces were caught on Wednesday last by a 
gentleman wdio angled from the Hammersmith Suspension Bridge. And 
early in last week, Joseph Arden, Esq., had the good fortune, at Twicken- 
ham Ait, to hook and land a salmon weighing Id pounds ; and which he 
found, to his utter surprise, to be i*eady piclded. 


Bad Xa'ev7s for Bondon Anglers. 

We are chagrined to have to detail a fact, which may prove some dra'w- 
back on tlie foregoing prosperous report ; but we have ascertained beyond 
a doubt, that some small fry of the Great American Sea-Serpent have 
made their way, by an unknown channel, into the New River. A specimen 
was caught opposite to the Middleton’s Head, last Saturday. The young 
gentleman who captured it could not get it into his bottle. 


$aroi$fal jEntelUgence. 

Party politics are still running high in the Metropolitan Parishes. The 
reds have had an attack of the blues, and the yellows have asked for funds, 
which the greens have readily contributed. 

The debate last week at the Paving board was of the most distressingly 
personal character. 

The wooden-block party includes (as we have frequently remarked) all 
the heads of the board, but the stone section, though inclined to flag in 
zeal, will not as yet yield to any impression. 

In consequence of some ill-natured rumours about the injury done to 
the carriage-way by the cab-stand, a vote of confidence in the waterman 
was agreed to, and it was resolved that the freedom of the street should 
he presented to him in a pint of porter. 


QUEEN ADELAIDE’S VISIT TO THE TEMPLE. 

It being understood that Her Majesty Queen Adelaide was desirous of 
visiting the Temple, every preparation was made for the reception of 
royalty. On Saturday^ the 13 th, the royal carriages drove up to the 
archway, where they 'were received by a casual porter, who explained 
that there was no carriage road ; and a consultation took place between 
one of the royal footmen and the official in question, who were joined by 
two or three casual passengers. The royal cortege was then directed to 
a small avenue for vehicles, but the coachman having observed that it 
was almost perpendicular, declined venturing down it, and another con- 
sultation took place between a city poUceman and another of the royal 
footmen, which ended in hacking the carriages — ceremony that excited 
considerable interest among the bystanders. The procession then 
wheeled rapidly down Essex-street, at the suggestion of an anonymous 
individual, but on reaching the alleged turning into the Temple, it was 
found to consist of a paved court for foot passengers only. After con. 
siderablo difficulty the corthge was again turned round, and the royal 
procession moved off in tho direction of Fleet-street, where a gentlemanly 


looking person gave such information as led to the carriages being driven 
down Bouverie-streot and into the Temple by King’s Bench Walk. 

On reaching the Hall, tlie royal party were met by a small knot of 
porters, holding up the cane of office, and pointing in a northerly direc- 
tion, while one or two of the body ran precipitately towards the Fleet- 
street carriage entrance, but returned almost immediately followed by 
some of the Benchers at full speed, with the steward, who is rather cor- 
pulent, panting after them. It appeared that a deputation of Benchers 
had been dodging the cortege at all the entrances, tearing about from gate 
to gate in. the hope of meeting it. As soon as the senior Bencher could 
regain possession of his wind, he read the follo'wing address : — 

May it (a gasp) please your Maj (a gasp) — Majesty. We the Ben — 
(a gasp) — Benchers of this ancient Inn {a gasp), w’elcome your Majesty 
(a gasp) to this ancient— (a mry Itmg gasp and a pause). 

At this point her Majesty, with her characteristic kindness, smiled be- 
nignantly, and ordering the royal footman to let down tlie steps, descended 
from the carriage. The procession then moved in the following order : 


PORTERS WEARIN& THEIR TICKETS, 
(valking partially backwards, and hcaiing off the hoys,) 



THE LAUNDRESS OP THE HALL STAIRCASE, 

(^carrying the venerable ashes of the grate in order to mingle them with 
the dust of surrounding Templars,) 

THE SIX CLERKS OP THE HALL STAIRCASE, 

{bearing the bags of briejlessness,) . 


WIR. THESIGER’S WIG-BOX, 
(^supported by his clerks,) 



A JUNIOR BARRISTER, 

(not supported by anything, hut vigorously endeavouring to support 
himself,) 

SXer nCajesty' Queen Adelaide^ ' 

[surrounded ly (he deputation of Bemihers, and followed by the royal 
footmen, ^c, ^c,) 



The procession was closed in by a tableau of the Steward, who after 
several gasps, sank exhausted into the arms of the porters. 

Her Majesty was conducted over the beautiful church, and was informed 
of the recent discovery of some bones, at first tliought to have belonged 
to the Templars; but from the fact of the bones having been thorouglily 
picked, the better opinion seems to be -that they belonged not to the 
Templars tliemselves, but to their clients. Her Majesty ‘was then con- 
ducted to the Treasurer’s office, where sandwiches and ale — the fourpenny 
arrangement that is just now so popular — ^were laid out on the desk which 
had been propped up by Pigot’s Directory to make it level. Her Majesty 
was then conducted round Pump Court, and was very curious to see the 
Pump which she expected to find in the centre, but Her Majesty was 
informed that the Court took its name of Pump chiefly from ffie inha- 
bitants. The Queen Dowager then requested to be shown the famous 
fig-tree of Fig-tree Court, but was informed that if it ever existed, it had 
long since been pulled up, for there had been no trace^ of it from the 
I period when Tomkins the Templar took up his quarters in the area, and 
set the example of turning the kitchens into chambers. 

Her Majesty was then taken to inspect the famous fountain, modelled 
— ^not after— hut considerably before those of Versailles, and which has 
been faithfully imitated in the modern garden-engines. By an arrange- 
ment 'with the West Middlesex water- works, it was to have been in full 
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play, but there was some mistake as to the attendance of the turncock* 
and Her Majesty therefore contented herself with looking at the iron tube 
and asking a few questions about the depth of the round reservoirs. One 
of the benchers immediately satisfied the royal curiosity by plunging a 
cane belonging to one of the porters into the bosom of the liquid, and 
ascertained the depth to be about eighteen inches. 

Her Majesty, having thanked tlie benchers, retired by the same gate at 
which she had entered. 


DEATH OF A PIER. 

We are sorry to read in the 



laoaNiNG PAPEas (late edition*) 

the decease of the well-known Pier at Greenwich. The deceased had 
been long in a sinking state, and liad been subjected to water on the 
head, as well as other ills of a very distressing character. . The allusion 
sometimes made by sailors to their legs when invoking a coolness^ in 
the lower extremities was frightfully realised in the case of the late Pier, 
whose timbers were completely sliivered between 7 and 8 on Thursday 
morning. The Pier of Greenwich had the second title of Barren of 
Dividends ; and though never known to be in hot water, was on several 
occasions nearly swamped in the cold element. The Pier, which had 
been proceeded against for a nuisance, bas left no issue, but the several 
issue, which it pleaded to a declaranon served upon it when iio:* extremis. 
Father Thames— the mortgagee in possession — ^has carried off several of 
the timbers, and invested this, the only property of the deceased, in a^hank 
of all sorts of deposits. 

DUBLIN. 

Fobthcoming New Litbrabt Undertaking. — ^Under the title of 
THE OCCASIONAL PAPER, » 

and whieh will start its claim for origihaliiy on the following grounds, 
viz.. That the publication is to subsist without daily, weekly, or monthly 
subscribers. 

The Occasional Paper will not be supposed to give any accurate 
intelligence, because it will depend upon chance instead of dates ; on 
circumstances rather than facts ; and the probable success of the publi- 
cation will rest itself on the premises, that it will endeavour always to be 
au unexpected pleasure. 

The Occasional Paper will not he undertaken by any regular pub- 
lisher, as its constitulion is perfectly irregular ; the design therefore is 
original ; for in these literary days, when both town and country are inun- 
■ dated with the lucubrations of the diurnal press, • 

The Occasional Paper, especially if not published, will be found a 
Hterary treat. 

The Politics of The Occasional Paper mil be invariably occasionally 
Conservative, Whig, or Ultra-Radical. 

Subscribers' names cannot be received at the officei, the situation of 
I which has not yet been decided on. 


Economy in tlie City. 

Sir Peter Laurie has a motion to propose at tbe^nexi Court of Alder- 
men to the following effect : That, as au economical measure,' the gas 
and water he supplied to all places in the city through one and the same 
pipe.” 

ON THE NEW WOOD PAVEMENT IN CHANCERY. LANE. 

In Chancery-lane^ the devil stood, 

And, musing on the blocks of wood— - 
Exclaimed — 1 thought these legal parts, 

Were always paved with human hearts.” 


Literary Intglligibnce. — ^It is whispered in literary .circles as well as in 
&sMonable squares, that Mr. Knowles’s ** Secretary ” has suggested to 
Jenkina the propriety of publishing a work to he called '* The Chest of 
Drawers.” 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE— YESTERDAY. 


Mr. Browne, of King’s College, gave a dinner to six of his^ friends ; 
on which occasion Mr, Julius Skeggs was raised to the sofa, having fallen 
asleep under the table. 



Mr. Simpson visited the Magic Cave, previously pulling down liis aliiri- 
wristbands in Northumberland-street. 

Mr. Swindleton Swindleton, formerly of Swindleton Dairy, held an 
interview with the landlord of the Cock and Cherub, the result of which 
was the settlement of a small account of long standing. — A policeman 
was in attendance. 


Black and Wkite. 

The revolution at St. Domingo is happily thoroughly bloodless. It arose 
from an attempt to thrust a native mayor on the white population, and the 
unpopular official was, says our correspondent, "literally black in the 
face,” but whether with rage or from any other cause we have no means 
of knowing. 


NEXT OF KIN. 

One Thousand Pounds Reward, — This sum will he cheerfully paid to 
any person, or persons, who will put into the hands of the Advertiser, 
legal documents for all the unclaimed dividends of the Bank of England. 
Letters {post paid) to be addressed to Mr. Green, Spooner-street. 


THE MONEY MARKET. 

Nothing was done in Parish Stocks, and, indeed, as the hands of parties 
were tied, nothing could be done. These stocks are in the nature of 
common securities : much confusion was occasioned by a rush of Bulls in 
the early part of the day, hut business left off with two in the pound, a 
circumstance which in some degree checked the panic. 


The Turn of a Straw. — It is said that Lord Brougham,' when asked why 
Mr. Charles Buller did not have a silk gown as well as Mr. Roebuck, replied 
significantly, He must wait his turn." 


Laurie in Raptures. — Sir Peter Laurie, at a late Common Council, expressed 
his high delight that the autograph of Shakspeare had been' bought by the city, 
it being the only writing of Shakspeare that he could understand. 


Public Apology. — Mr. Ferrand has requested us to state that he has 
nothing to do with the “ Story-Teller,” as the impression is ' strongly preva- 
lent in political circles that he is writing, under that title, his Auto-Biography. 


Why is Joseph Hume like the Archimedes steamer.® ^Because he moves 

upon the " Screw” principle. 


In consequence of numerous complaints received from all parts cf the country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price Ad.) tohieih maybe sent freely 
Post, commencing with Number LXXX. It will be Published every Friday 
Evening, and may be procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No, 194 , Strand. In the latter case, a Post Office order for payment must be 
enclosed. As only a sufficient number of copies to supply the demand will be stamped, 
early application is particularly request. The Publication of the Unstamped 
Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely asheretofore. 

Frioted b7 Menia* Bradbury and Evans, Lombard Street, In the Precinct of Whitefrian, in the 
city of London, and published, by Joseph Smith, of Ne. 53, St. John's Wood Terrace, Refpent's 
Park, in the Parish of Marylebone. in the County of Middlesex, at the Office, No. 194, Strand, in 
the parish of St. Clement’s, in the county of Middlesex — ^Saturday, Mav 27, 1843. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAPTER XX.— A HOUSE IN BLOOMSBURY.— I AGAIN MEET PATTY 
BUTLER. 

The coacliinan drove to his stand ; where, with the patience of his 
tribe, he sat meekly awaiting another call. I heard a church clock 
strike ten ; immediately afterwards, a sharp, shrill female voice 
cried " coach,” and the driver instantly opened the door, and handed 
in a woman, who bade him drive to some street, for the name escaped 
me, in Bloomsbury. Tho woman, as it appeared to me, was under 
some strange excitement ; for now she giggled, and now again she 
sighed heavily, and now she cried “ Well, well, he can’t last for ever,” 
— and with that consolation, laughed outright. In the midst of this, 
she let fall her handkerchief, and stooping to feel for it, her hand 
caught me. How her eyes sparkled, as she held me to the window, 
and by the dim lamps in the street, scrutinized ray shadowed beauty. 
“ It can’t belong to the coachman,” she said ; and immediately con- 
cealed me. From the brief glance I had had of my new possessor, 
I did not feel particularly hilarious at my destiny. She was a. woman 
of about three or four and twenty, with an animated face, but withal 
a certain vivacious boldness of the eye, unpleasiiig to the sobriety of 
niy constitution. However, she had taken possession of me, by right 
of discovery. I was, to her own satisfaction at least, her lawful 
property. 

The coach stopt in a narrow, dark street, opposite a mean-looking, 
dirty house — a house with all the outward indications of squalor and 
disrepute. I may be fanciful, but there is a physiognomy in houses 
— at least such is my belief. Sure I am, I have seen houses with a 
swaggering, hat-a-cock sort of look ; whilst other habitations have 
seemed to squint and leer wickedly from the corners of the windows. 
The house the coach stopt at was of this kind ; my heart fell as my 
new possessor gently struck the knocker. " You ’ll give more than 
a shilling?” said the coachman, with an affected air of wonderment. 
“ A shilling is your honest fare— and as an honest man you can ask 
no more,” was the feminine reply. ‘^Honest man!” muttered the 
coachman, as if the woman talked of something altogether out of 
human experience. Yes, honest man 1” answered my new owner, 
— who continued to press me closely under her arm, ringing 
honesty upon every note of her shrill, quick voice. At length, the 
coachman mounted his box in evident disgust at the gibberish he 
had been compelled to listen to ; for liis departing growl was 
“honesty,” with no supplementary compliment to that very re- 
spectable virtue. 

“ And here you are agin, Mrs. Cramp ! ” cried an old, withered 
woman, as my new mistress entered the house. “And I hope 
you've enjoyed yourself 3” * 

“ Not at all,” answered Mrs. Cramp, with sudden ill-humour. 

“Well! that is a bit of beauty!” exclaimed the old woman, as 
]Mrs. Cramp laid me upon the table. “ How much did it cost ?” 

“ Got it quite a bargain, — ^I may say for next to nothing. And 
how ’s your lodger, now 3 ” said Mrs. Cramp, with an evident wish to 
withdraw me as the subject of conversation. 

“ La ! what do you think ? Well, wonders will never cease. It ’s 
only half-an-hour after you went away, when a gentleman comes 
here, and inquires about her. I thought there was some mystery in 
that pale face of hers. Well, when he found out that she was the 
lost sheep he ’d been looking after, he went on like mad. He told 
me, as soon as she got well, he’d marry her, and make a lady of her — 
and more than that, putting a golden guinea in my hand, he told me 
to let her want for nothing.” 

Here Mrs. Cramp drew herself up, saying— “Mrs. Crumpet, I 
knew I was right — though I never clapt my eyes upon her, I knew 
she couldn’t he any better than she should be.” 

“Well, well, we’ve all our little faults,” said the charitable Mrs. 
Crumpet. “ But I haven’t told you all. Besides the guinea, the 
gentleman went away, and in his own pockets brought back two 
bottles of wine ; and told me not to spare it, for there was plenty 
more where that came from. So, my dear Mrs. Cramp, well take 
a little glass, just to drink the poor thing’s health.” 

“ I have no objection to wish the gentleman health ; but as for 
your lodger, we don’t know who ’s who,” said Mrs. Cramp. 

“ Oh, she ’s a sweet, quiet little pigeon,” cried the benevolent Mrs. 
Crampet ; and her thin, yellow face, shone with a smile like new 
gold. The wine was produced ; the glasses filled, when a knock at 
the street-door called the landlady from the room.. In a moment she 
returned. “ It’s only Becky ; but she says Mr. Cramp wont be pacified 
with any lies they can tell him — ^he’s doing nothing but screaming 
for you.” 


“fcWell, well, he cau’t last for ever,” was the self-comforting answer 
of the wife. She then took the glass, and saying “ Here’s the gentle- 
man’s health, whoever he is,” emptied it. “ W ell, I suppose like the 
girl in the play, I must take off my finely and be Cinderella again,” 
said Mrs. Cramp, and she rose to leave the room. 

“You’ll find everything as you left it,” said Mrs. Cmnapet, who, 
during her mistress’s absence called in Becky, and glorified her with 
half a glass of wine. “ I suppose, you don’t get much of this sort of 
stuff with your master?” said Mrs. Crumpet. The girl made no 
answer ; but gave a melancholy shake to her head ; drank the wine, 
and heaved a deep sigh. “ And has the old fellow made muck of a 
rumpus 3 ” 

“He ’sheen doing nothing but praying and swearing these two 
hours,” said Becky. 

“Well, Providence is very good,” said Mrs. Crumpet ; “there’s one 
good thing — he *s bedrid.” 

“That’s the only blessing” said Becky, “for we ea7i have the 
comfort of shutting all the doors and letting him hallo.” 

More conversation of this consolatory cast took place, ere the 
return of Mrs. Cramp. At length she entered the room : but what a 
change ! She had thrown off every vestige of her finery, and was 
drest with scarcely more pretension than the smutch-faced, blowsy 
maid-of-all work who had come to fetch her. “You’ll take care of 
the things, — and of that particularly,” said Mrs. Cramp, pointing mo 
out to ISIrs. Crumpet. 

“Like the apples of my eyes,” answered the landlady |with em- 
phasis. She then took the candle, and preceded her visitor to the 
street-door. “Good night, my dear Mrs. Cramp, let us hope for 
happier days.” 

“ Yes ; lie can’t last long,” again repeated Mrs. Cramp ; and, 
lightened by such comfort, I heard her trip quickly past the window, 
followed by Becky. Mrs. Cramp returned to the parlour, and setting 
herself at the table, whereon was still the wine, divided her admira- 
tion between the bottle and myself, “ Well, they ought to bless 
their stars as are born to such things,” said Mrs. Cramp ; her heart 
evidently softening under vinous influence. She continued to solilo- 
quize. “ Ha ! with such fine feathers, what a fine bu*d I should have 
been ! And now — the lord help me ! — ^I lets lodgings to all sorts.” 
Then, for new solace, did Mrs. Crumpet again address herself to the 
wine, which still increased its kindly operation. She took me from 
the table ; shook me ; blew through me ; and then began to hum the 
songs of her youth. For some minutes she said nothing ; but sure I 
am her brain was busy with the past ; with the glowing, radiant hopes 
which had faded into leaden-coloured realities ; for after a time, she 
dropt me upon the table, and in a deeper ]coy exclaimed confidentially 
to herself— “ And now I lets lodgings 1 ” 

At length, Mrs. Crumpet rose, and placing the bottle affectionately 
under one arm, she earned me, a wine-glass, and a candlestick from 
the room, with, as I soon perceived, the intention of ascending the 
stairs. This operation, after some difficulty, she effected ; and in 
due season I arrived at the door of one of the gaxi*ets. As Mrs. 
Crumpet opened the door — I know not how it was — ^but the candle 
I fell from her hand, and was extinguished. With wonderful presence 
of mind — I might even say with an intuitive instinct — Mrs. Crum- 
pet held fast the bottle. 

“Who’s there 3 ” cried a low, gentle voice — the voice of suffering. 
Instantly I recognised it ; a tremour thrilled me. It was the little 
feather-dresser, Patty Butler. “ Who ’s there 3 ” again she asked, in 
dai’kness. 

“They do make such candles now !” cried Mrs. Crumpet ; and she 
groped for the lost treasure, which with some difficulty she regained. 
“ I *ve a tinder-box in the cupboard ; for at my time of life I can’t 
get up and down stairs as I used to do.” Saying this, Mrs. Crumpet 
with extraordinary facility, took the box from the shelf. Here, how- 
ever, began a difficulty. 3klrs. Crumpet endeavoured to strike a light ; 
but by some accident neither flint nor steel would meet. Sometimes 
the stone jagged one set of the striker’s knuckles — sometimes the 
I steel the other. And thus Mrs. Crumpet sat and struck, and struck, 
but no spark came ! 

Oh, wine — wine— Bacchus — Bacchus ! Here, in a wretched gaiTet, 
with an old crone of a landlady, was thy subtle wickedness made 
manifest I How often does excess of wine prevent the spark that 
might otherwise have cast its radiance far around I How often has 
the genius, drenched with grape, done nought, when working hard 
to scintillate, but blindly strike liis own knuckles ! 

“ The rain must have come in upon the tinder,” said Mrs. Crumpet, 
“and more than that I’ve cut my fingers all to mince-meat. Well, 
well, people at my time of life oughtn’t to do nothing. 0 dear,” she 
cried in despair — “ the flints they make now-a-days ! ” 
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“ Give it to me,” said Patty, “ I am sure I can get a light.” 

You / bless the dear child I ” cried Mrs. Crumpet, and vigorously 
she struck and struck, until striking her knuckles past patience, she 
flung the steel and flint upon the bed, where she had thrown me some 
minutes before. Well, if you will have your way you must,” cried 
the landlady, and she pushed the tinder-box, as 1 thought, towards 
Patty. 

In a minute, Patty sat up in bed. Once or twice she struck the 
flint ; then she was seized with a cough, which compelled lier to 
desist. Again she essayed. Surely, there was some truth in the 
saying of Mrs. Crumpet; the flint was bad — worn out; its Are 
quenched. Again and again Patty struck. And now the sparks 
come thick ! It is plain, the rain has spoilt the tinder. No ! it 
kindles ! Patty— I had been thrown almost within a hand of her — 
blows the spark*; the fire casts a red hue upon her face, but yet I see 
the change. How wan — ^how thin — ^how much more like her dead 
mother ! 

The candle is lighted, but the exertion has proved too much for 
the girl. She coughs and coughs; and exhausted, yet with such 
sweet mildness in her eyes, her face, she sinks back upon what her 
landlady would call a pillow. 

I looked round the garret. Oh, God I 
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HKGISTUARS OF BIUTHS, DEATHS, AUD MARUIAGES. 

To Make Shoes Watekphoof. — Take a pound and a half of rose-pink, 
an ounce of camphor, with a quart of the liquid in which a rabbit has been 
boiled ; stir these gently together, and pour the shoes full of the mixture 
when you go to bed at night. 

To TAKE Stains otit op Table-linen. — Spread the damask cloth on a 
table, and witli a sharp pair of scissars cut holes half an inch in each 
direction beyond tlie edge of the stain. Thei’e is’ another, but more 
expensive method, which is, simply, to put the linen into the fire. 

A Delicate Lip-salve. — Wash and grate four carrots, add to these a 
dram of assafootida, and two ounces of Norway tar; tie it down close, and 
put into a small saucepan with as much water and ground oyster-sheUs as 
will come to nearly the top of the gallipot. Do'UOt let it boil over ; poui* 
into small boxes for present use. 

Paste for Chapped Hands, — At the full of the moon, take a pound 
and a half of coarse brown sugar, immerse it in a pint of aquafortis, one 
ounce of gum benjamin, one ounce of Plorence iris ; simmer these 
ingredients in a gall-bladder for an hour, then pour off into gallipots. The 
application will not only whiten the hands, but produce double joints, 
which are so much admired. 

A Pepreshing Drink in a Fever. — Mix a pint of Irish whiskey with 
lialf a pint of green tea, add a squeeze of lemon and loaf sugar to tlie 
taste. 

The above dose to be taken every hour, until a change takes place in 
the patient. 


THE GRATUITOUS E XHIB ITIONS OF LONDON: 

No. V.— THE FOREIGN ANIMALS IN RE GENT- STREET. 

To the curious Zoologist, who takes delight in contemplating the different 
Varieties of animal life, there is not a more valuable museum of specimens 
from the class Mammalia (order. Primates) than that which is open 
every day to public inspection in Kegent-street, on the eastern pave- 
ments, between the streete of Oxford and Titchbome, ^of course including 
the Quadrant, from about two o'clock in the afternoon to five. There 
may, perhaps, be some little question whether this may be called a 
stoictly gratuitous exhibition, inasmuch as, although nothing is charged 
directly for witnessing yet somehow or another the objects themselves 
are supposed to subsist upon money drawn from the Londoners, in return 
for various antics and performances which they from time to time exhibit, 
similar to those accomplidied by various travelling monkeys ; and to these 
gever brutes, although upon a large scale, the Foreign Aninifllfl in 
xc^ent-street bear no very inapt resemblance. 

But let us not be misunderstood with respect to the class we are writing 
auout. ihere are many compatriots of the Foreign Animals, now resid- 


ing in London, who are men of rare abilities, although, from their I’ctiring 
and modest nature, the stranger may not be aware of the fact in a casual 
interview. There are many more, whom oppression and the wrongs of 
power have driven from their homes to seek a refuge in our metropolis — 
meek, patient beings, with a fine sense of hoiioux*, that the keenest in-iva- 
tions and persecutions have hocn unable to debase. But the subjects of 
our exhibition include the hundreds of unknown alien adventurers — tlie 
chevaliers dHndustrie aud coiitinontal locusts who swarm upon the irottoir 
of Regent-street, and, like those devastating insects, in too many (‘asi‘s 
evince their claims to he considered as belonging to the family, by their 
indomitable desire to prey upon the green ! 

These curious creatui'es may be divided into two kinds — the Migrators 
and the Hybemators. The first appear on our shores in the early jiart 
of spring, and arc synchronous withjswallows and small onions : the latter 
i are presumed to winter in various secluded I’egious known only to them- 
selves, wherein they emulate the chameleon in living upon air. And tlioy 
also bear some resemblance to the lobster, in respect to the changing of 
tiieir envelopes, inasmuch as when that period arrives they seek retired 
hiding places, and putting off thoir summer costume, 3*emaiii for the iT‘bt of 
the year in the ancient robe de chambre, of delicate texture and attenuated 
substance, the period of wliose original fabrication is lost in the mojien age 
of continental history. Were it not for this tcmporaiy retirement, it 
would be absolutely necessary for them to take up more energetic plans 
for subsisting, by that species of industry most common to the lower 
orders of tlieir countrymen. But this they arc too idle to adopt, eviMi in 
spite of its lucrative nature — ^for whatever foreign animals do, is sure to 
meet with ample encouragement ; and we are convinced that if any sc'cdy 
Count or Baron was to take a frequented crossing, he would, ere long, 
retire with a very handsome competency. The ladies would regard the 
decayed nobleman with interest ; and the page would drop the coin into 
his hat with commingled feelings of awe and adiniration. But this ]>y 
the way. 



Tlie best time for seeing the Foreign Animals in Regent-street, is, as 
we have stated, from two to five. After that time tliey disappear for an 
interregnum of two or three hours, and do not show again until dusk, 
when tliey sometimes come out in great force. It is presumed, during 
this pei-iod, that the more wealthy amongst them contrive to dine, at some 
of the cheap restaurateursli^. tho neighbourhood of Leicester-squarc, where 
the sense of smell goes quite as far as that of taste, by the liberality of the 
proprietor ; and an olfactory meal at a very moderate rate is the result, 
which is peculiarly suitable to the pockets of the habitues, 

_ Like cats, the Foreign Animals in Regent-street love to bask in the sun ; 
like cats also, they dislike getting wet, and it is painful to see their agony 
upon the sudden advent of a shower of rain, unless they chance to be near 
the Quadrant or the Burlington Arcade. And with the majority, a parallel 
may be drawn'* between them and cheap summer trousers, inasmuch 
as they both shrink from washing, although in a different manner. 

Many of these animals have been trained by foreign Carters, and Van 
Amburgbs,to go through sbgular feats of dexterity ; but these exhibitions 
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lire never gratuitous, unless the spectator is favoured with an order. 
Under these circumstances they are worth seeing, and, like the tutored 
monkeys before alluded to, who exhibit their antics in fancy costumes, 
perkiiuing properly to neither gender, so some of these foreign animals who 
have been trained to cut capers, wear a low dress and put a wreath of 
flowers in their liair, which has a very pleasing effect. Others evince 
great dexterity inj feats of legerdemain with the keys of pianos ; and 
others again, like "piping bulfinches imported from foreign parts, utter 
carious sounds which enchant their hearers : or, liaving hdlom placed in 
their hands, go thi-ough all the postures of an orchestral conductor. But 
these exhibitions are very rarely gratuitous, and more frequently exceed- 
ingly expensive. For being as slippery, glossy, and insinuating as quick- 
silver, these talented creatures work tliemselves into whatever corners 
gold can he procured from ; and then amalgamating with the metal, take 
it off with them, and it is seen no more in this country. 

To those who are curious to view these objects, we recommend that no 
time should be lost in so doing — at least, provided always that they can be 
seen for nothing. For over a great many of them, an increasing seediness 
is gradually creeping, from the inability of their tender frames to stand 
the variations of our rough climate (like the monkeys again) ; and sooner 
or later. — ^we write it with sorrow— this must do them up. And what a 
very sad thing it will be, to witness some talented arliste who has thrown 
rank, wealth, and beauty into the most extatic transports by liis per- 
formances, reduced to the poignant necessity of turning a common street 
organ for his subsistence ! But there is every chance of this reverse also 
coming to pass, through the unceasing labours of a common-minded set of 
people, who will have it that we have native animals who can caper, 
tumble, and go through triclts and grimaces with equal facility. Let us 
hope, however, that such a sad time is far distant ! 


A VERY PLAINTIVE DITTY. 

Time was when I was very young, but now I’m very old ; 
My life-blood once was very warm, but now ’tis very cold ; 

I once was very corpulent, but now I’m very thin ; 

And my very bones will very soon be through my very skin. 
My coat that once was very smart has very seedy grown, 
My very uncle has refused to hold it as a loan ; 

In truth ’tis very pitiful, and yet ’tis very true. 

But, reader, this, I’m very sure, is nought on earth to you. 


To tlie Facetious. 

Mb.. Punch having perfected his scientific apparatus wherewith he can 
condense anything Avhh a power hithei'to unknown, begs to recommend 
his Jocular Soda Water for the ensuing summer, as a necessary accom- 
paniment to all races, pic-nics, fishing parties, &c. Every bottle is 
warranted to contain two dozen fii*st-rate jokes in solution, which will 
follow one another with the greatest success, after being • swallowed even 
by the most obtuse individuals. The Jocular Soda Water is particularly 
recommended to the givers of dull dinner parties, as possessing singular 
efficacy in reviving conversation. At the same depot may also be procured 
the original Potted Puns, adapted for any climate, and Punch’s real 
Essence of Burlesque. 

N.B. None are genuine unless signed by Our Boy. Please to copy the 
address, 194, Strand. 


®$eatntal CEfaUerg. 

ME. SNOEBINS, OP THE THEATRE ROYAL, DRURY* LANE. 

The taste for theatrical biographies being just now prevalent, we feel 
ourselves called upon to cater for if^ and we cannot do better than select 
Horatio Ernest Snobbins, of Drury Lane Theatre. Snobbins was horn 
in 1801, so that he was the contemporary of Napoleon Buonaparte, 
though, of course, younger than the Emperor. The first account we have 
of Snobbins taking any part in public affairs is in 1817, when we find his j 
name in the bills of the Sunderland Theatre for the part of Seton, in ! 
Macbeth, from which w'e infer that he had studied |[Shalc5pere at an early | 
age, and thus we account for that knowledge of the human heart which | 
he has since displayed as the eleventh priest in Norma and other similar ’ 
characters. We now lose sight of him until 1829, when we find him engaged 
at Brighton ; and here, as we are told by himself, he passed some of the 
bitterest moments of his existence. He was retained for what was called 
the general utility and small business,” a range with which he had hoped 
— ^in that enthusiasm which is so characteristic of the true artist— that 
something might be done^ and he accordingly set himself down heart and 
soul to study all the messages in the works of the principal dramatists. To 
the School for^ Scandal he had particularly devoted himself, and gave 
several weeks’ hard study to the genuine piece of comedy in which the 
I servant announces Sir Peter Teazle to Joseph Surface, in the midst of 
the latter’s interview with the former’s husband. At length, in the 
coarse of business, Snobbins was cast for the wished-for part, in which 
he was supported by a London star, who came down to play Joseph, 


Snobbins, instead of walking in and delivering tlie message and walking 
out again, came to the front of the stage, rubbed his bands and chuckled, 
pointing significautly with his thumb to Joseph Surface aud Lady Teazle. 


f ' 



POaXRilT OF MR. SNOBBINS IN A CHARACTER THAT HE INTENDED TO REPRESENT. 

The " Star,” with that illiberality so common to the profession, seemed 
annoyed, and whispered Go on, sir but Mr. Snobbins, with the quick- 
ness of lightning, turned the circumstance to his own account, and gave 
Joseph Surface one of those pantomimic digs in the side, at the same time 
uttering one of those guttural sounds which are usually resorted to on the 
stage when tlie actor is supposed to be enjoying a joke of which the 
audience have not yet received the .benefit. The London Star turned 
contemptuously away, and Snobbins again came down to the front and 
again rubbed his hands ; but the audience began to hiss, showing how a 
great effect maybe marred for want of its being "played up to ” by the 
other characters. He delivered his message, aud made his exit amid a 
slight demonstration of disapprobation ; but from that moment Snobbins 
was a disappointed, broken-hearted man. He had endeavoured to act 
on Shakspere’s advice as to the stage, and to aid in reforming it “alto- 
gether,” an expression certainly intended to apply to the " little bits ” in 
plays, and consequently to the messages. The manager, under the 
influence, no doubt, of the London Star, did everything he could to annoy 
Snobbins, giving him nothing to do but carry on tea-things, take off chairs, 
and wait at banquets. Never was a tea-tray put into Snobbins’ hand 
hut he cursed the profession to which it was his fate to belong, and at last, 
in despair, he took to opera. Madame Vestris’s keen appreciation of 
talent secured Snobbins an engagement, and it was arranged that he 
should appear as the fourteenth priest in Norma ; this was afterwards 
changed to the eleventh, and the rest is known. Norma was played 
more than fifty nights in the first season, and repeated to overflowing 
houses in the second. Mr. Macready at Drury Lane having subsequently 
directed his efforts to opera, strengthened his forces by importing, first, 
Mrs. A. Shaw, then Herr Staudigl, and ultimately Him Snobbins, from 
the other theatre. The future destination of the ” great creature ” is 
aUuded to in another column. 


JL Hint for the “ Spec.” 

The following extract is from the Spectator, May 13, 1843. 

“Edwin Landsbbr contributes only to the department of portraiture, which this 
year falls lower than ever: his Portrait of the Honourable Ashley Porusonbt/j (100,) a 
boy on a pony, with dogs and dead rabbits, is one of his least striking works ; and his 
two Horses, (314,) thbib beads instinct with life, add uttIiE to fits repu- 
tation j they furnish a standard, however, by which to estimate the feebleness,” &c. &c. 

Surely our murmuring cotemporary should, change its title to the 
Cold-Water Advocate. 


Wonderful Instinct. — ^When the Queen left Buckingham Palace to take 
her first airing since the late interesting event, the horses (sucH is the force of 
habit !) instinctively went towards Drury Lane Theatre. 

Notice of Motion. — Colonel Sibthorpb, to move for the amount of tithe 
paid by the tailors on^their geese. 
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WANTED — SOME BISHOPS! 


There must be a statue of virgin gold — a colossal statue, too, 
-vvigged and gowned — to Henry, Bishop of Exeter. He has, with a 
cat’s-leap, jumped at the identical cause of all our social evils. All 
our sufferings arise from a dearth of Bishops. This delicious, soul- 
reviving truth, was published a few days since in the House of Lords ; 
though we regret to say — the regret, by the bye, is leavened with a 
touch of pride— that Punch has been the first to acknowledge it. The 
Bishop of Exeter observed — 

“ Holding, as he did, that episcopacy was necessary for the church, the first considera- 
tion ought to be, how was it to be made most effectual for the whole church ? When 
such a question was put, the answer suggested itself instantly— it could only be done by 
having a sufficient number of bishops. The church required far more than were now iu 
existence. They ought not to be content with adding to her strength only a single 
bishop,** 

This avowal is especially curious— as valuable, too, as curious. 
That a bishop himself should hold “ episcopacy necessary ” is, in 
itself, an extraordinary instance of mingled intelligence and disin- 
terestedness. A certain bishop was once asked, " what he thought 
of original sin “Sir,” replied the bisliop, “ I think we should have 
done very vrell without it.” It is plain that if Henry of Exeter were 
asked what he thought of episcopacy, his answer would not be in the 
same spirit with the above response. He is quite light, too, in the 
comprehensiveness of his design. What is one bishop 1 Troubles, it 
is said, never come singly : why, then, should blessings ? There is a 
pitiful, sneaking spirit in adding, “ only a single bishop ; ” when the 
whole country abounds with the raw material of which bishops, ad 
infinitum, might be manufactured. A man with an acre of well- 
stocked cellars might as well limit his guests to one bottle, as ministers 
treat the country to only a single bishop. Fcdstaff, in the triumph of 
liis passion, cried, “ Now, let it rain potatoes ! ” Punch, with like 
hilarity, exclaims— “ Let it drizzle bishops ! ” 

It is impossible for the most superficial biped of this most super- 
ficial age — for as those who follow us will abuse their times, why should 
not we have a fling at our own j — not to observe, and observing, rejoice 
at— the miracles of goodness worked in society by the example of 
even our present limited stock of bishops If” — as the fellow died 
who vended peppermint-drops ‘in a hard frost — ^“if one will warm 
you, what will a pound do ?” Now, if we are so very good — ^if there 
be so much virtue abounding in the land -with the few bishops at 
present vouchsafed to us, — how excellent shall we be — what a super- 
fluity of gooduess shall we have for exportation, if the voice of 
Hexry of Exeter prevail, and clouds of lawn “ turn forth their 
silver lining ”,on the darkness of this stumbling generation 1 

Consider, reader, what it is to create a bishop. You take a man 
by force from a humbler service in the Christian sheep-fold ; and 
whilst he declares noHo episcqpan, — with both his hands and all his 
voice exclaims against the benevolent violence that heaps wealth 
and worldly honours upon him, — whilst, despite all his spiritual 
strugglings to get away, you tie upon him the episcopal apron, force 
into his unwilling hand a banker’s hook, and make him a lord 
spiritual, you at once elevate forlorn humanity, only that its hu- 
mility may beam forth with s^Yeeter radiance. You give wealth and 
lionom*s to a man, only that he may share the gold with the miserable, 
and prove by his meekness how poor is all mundane greatness com- 
. pared to the aggrandizement to come. In a word, when you make 
another bishop, you add to the uncanonized saints. 

Is not this proved — blessedly proved — by the experience of every 
day ? Go where we will, do we not see the golden fruits of episcopal 
teaching ? The Bench of Bishops — with an exquisite obedience to 
the divine precept — never will let the good they do be known. 
Nevertheless, much of their active benevolence must declare itself. 
Is famine howling and gnashing its idle teeth in the land ? Away 
goes the bishop to the homes of the sufifering ; and with pious words, 
and more, with part of his own substance, he straightway solaces the 
wretched. Is sickness iu the poor man’s house ? The bishop sits by 
the bed of the sufferer — sprays with him — ^for him, and by all those 
nameless acts of brotherly love which draw forth the better sym- 
pathies of men, — ^proves to his smitten fellow that the episcopacy of 
the nineteenth century is vital with all that loving-kindness which 
consecrated anno domini 1. Bo we not meet bishops in pestilent 
courts where typhus breeds — in the cellars of manufacturing towns, 
where Christian men and women are huddled like beasts ? Bo we 
not there find these radiant elder sons of orthodoxy — these “ bright 
ones” of the bench — despoiling themselves of their own comforts 
for the solace of the wretched ? In a word, what is a bishop— say 
the Bishop of Exeter for instance— what is he but the almoner to 


the poor ? The richer liis diocese, the happier for the huiiiblo souls 
abounding iu it. If you could give a bishop, aye Xl,0t)0,(H)0 a year, 
you would make the very host use of the money, for nobody would 
know how much the poor would have of it. Therefore, let Bishops 
be increased and multiplied. What should we be without them ? 
We shudder to think of it— no. better than Quakers ; and they, it is 
well known, for the want of the oil and honey bestowed by bishops, 
are a most pugnacious, quarrelsome set of people, wlio w’ould, in- 
deed, be a great social mischief, if so many of them, urged by their 
propensities for blood and slaughter, did not enlist into the army, and 
help to man our fighting frigates. 

Henry of Exeter further observed, that though he would make 
a greater number of bishops, he would not give them seats in Parlia- 
ment. — No. 

'^IIc was quite content that the number should remain as it was, and it would not be 
witliout a precedent to see a bishop without a scat in that house.” 

We here strongly protest against [this. It is necessary — ^liiglily 
necessary — that every bishop should have a seat in the Lords, for how 
useful — how beneficent is tlieir influence, throwing as they do, the 
oil of Canaan on the troubled waters of political strife — mingling as 
they do, the honey of Christian charity with the bitterness of party 
zeal. Is a war about to be waged ^ Do not the Bishops rise one by 
one — and with voices clear and awful as the silver trumpets of 
cheimbim — denounce the unchristian act? Bo they not paint war in 
all its haggard wretchedness — its ghastly wrong — its agony — ^its 
defilement ? Bo they not conjure up to the startled imaginations of 
their hearers the terrors of the sacked city — the murdered matrons 
— outraged virgins, and infants writhing on the pikes of a blasphem- 
ing soldiery ? Did they not one and all do this at the commencement 
of the Chinese war, prophecying the horrors to come, with such fear- 
ful eloquence, that even “ the iron Duke ” wept drops of burning 
metal, (which Lord Brough asi iu his admiration of the warrior 
has since had mounted for shirt-studs?) 

Is there any tyranny, vast or petty, done or contemplated at home ? 
At the very whisper of the wrong, up rises a Bishop in the House of 
Lords, and with Heaven-gifted eloquence champions the wretched. 
Is there one Bishop of ^the whole Bench, w^ho is not a very Nathan 
pleading with resistless speech [for the one “ ewe lanih ” of the 
English pauper, outraged and despoiled by the tyranny of wealth ? 
Are not the speeches of the Bishops on Poor Law iniquities written 
in leaves of brass? Even Lord Brougham owns as much; and 
Heaven knows ! he is an indisputable judge of the material. 

An Act of Parliament would be a poor, profane thing, unless blessed 
by a bishop. In the Lords, the Bishops say prayers over the statutes 
(as my Lord’s chaplain always says grace over meat.) It is for this 
reason that our English laws are all so exquisitely perfect : that they 
are all informed, and sublimated with such charity towards the i)Oor — 
such tenderness for their infirmities — such compassion for the in- 
evitable inequalities of human nature ! 

The readers of Punch may remember a report of a late meeting of 
the Bishops, drawn together by the miseries in the manufacturing 
districts. This report was strangely overlooked by our active — and 
Punch is not ashamed to own it — ^formidable rival The Times. Well, 
the Bishops immediately went into the distressed districts ; and the 
public is yet to be astonished by the report of their doings ! How 
they went from coal-mine to coal-mine — from cottage to cottage — 
soothing, assuaging, comforting, relieving the poor ! 

The Catholic Church has her hundred legends of the liberality of 
her saints’, who have stripped themselves to clothe the naked pauper. 
But with all her triumphs — amidst all her relics, can she show tho 
pawnbroker’s duplicate of a Bishop’s watclij left with the Lombardy 
merchant in default of ready money, for hard cash wherewith to 
relieve the poor ? 

(We would not raise an honest blush upon the cheek of a benevo- 
lent man. But this much we must say. Since the Bishop of Exeter 
left town for that Christian expedition, he has never been seen with 
his gold repeater.) 

Shall we then deny to Henry of Exeter even a multitude of 
Bishops ? Certainly not ; and therefore, let there be circulated 
throughout every village where a curate vegetates, handbills witli 
these words — 

Wanted — Some Bishops !” Q. 


Cbange of Residence. 

"We are requested to state that the distinguished Bohemians, Gipsy Cooper 
and family, have left the road-side on Fetcliam-common. for a sheltered spot ia 
biiuninghill-lane, near Ascot, where they will remain during the races. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


JENKINS AGAIN, AND IN A NEW CAPACITY ! 


Fruits. To aa author, this means robbery I Hilk— I f sour, denotes the milk of human 


and starvation ; to a publisher, an equi- 
page and estate. 

Goose— To dream of a— implies sitting for 
your portrait. 


Punch, — Sir, — Y ou have on various occasions proved to the satis- your portrait. 

faction of your readers tliat Jenkins — ^the immortal Jenkins — has. by the hanging on you, 

«+ i 5 Jr at,.. Globes— I f three— a loan of money. 


kindness. 

Monstebs— Dreaming of— is generally 
caused by French romances or pork chops. 

Music. If JuUien's, great discord. 

Nails— Long nails, to a woman, denote 
quarrelsomeness ; short nails, to an 
author, indicate slowness of thought. 


pptleness aM noWUty of hk oature, pW Mmsolf at the head of the *“ 

aristocracy ot lootmcu. Now, Mr. Punch, I happen to he one of those ricej a few pieces, honesty and industry. Nigut-bieds. Denote vigilance and por- 
who felt disposed to doubt Jenkins’s claim to so dignified a position, until, Hat. if a four-and-nlnc, ridicule and con- tend danger. Of this class are burglars 

uponreatogthe JfommjPojtafewdayHagoJdkcoverMthefoUowiog Ha^TToapemn^itieBfora.ltuaUon; cauaed by «adins the 

matrimonial announcement, which must have emanated from the most if he sees his head, he may be sure of a MomingPost. 


influential and romantic of gentlemen’s gentlemen. 


if he secs his head, he may be sure of a 
vacancy. 


Mominj^ Post. 

Noises. Denote a habit of snoring. 


Can there he any doubt that the gentle Jenkins “ gave the bride away,” 
and tliat he afterwards drew up the announcement of the marriage ? 

Youi-s to command. Lynx. 


Hot Water — ^To be in— denotes cognovits. Palm— An itching in the — indicates an 
Household utensils. The candle de- election, 
notes the purse; the extinguisher the Plague. A literary wife, 
wife; the hearth the home; the bellows Queen— To see the—in an English thea- 
the Mends ; the flue the Queen’s Bench. tre, denotes an extraordinary novelty. 
Hungry— To dream of being— is nothing Bat. Denotes a politician; frequently the 
very extraordinary. ^ Premier, 


dow'erhood. 

DREAMS FOR THE MILLION. Idiot. Being an idiot. (Tliis is a thing a 

person never dreams of.) 
Inferkalthikgs. The Income-taxpapers. 
HE Dreamers are a large class. Some dream King or Queen. To see a king or queen 
wide awake — some fast asleep — whilst others, denotes a strong disappointment, 
whether asleep or awake, are always dreaming. ^ money an repu a- 


Husbandst. If prosperous, implies wi- Baven. Confinement, if it’s a ranera mad. 

dowerhood. (Vide Sibthorpe passim.) 

Idiot. Being an idiot. (Tliis is a thing a Beadikg. Bomances and novels, indicates 
person never dreams of.) loss of time ; the Morning Post, ex- 

Inferkalthikgs. The Income-taxpapers. treme drowsiness; the Spectator, the 


denotes a strong disappointment. 

Kite. If flying, loss ot money and reputa- 
tion. 


Who is there tliat has not longed to know Knave — That you are one yourself, implies 


w'hat his dream portended 1 The ancients be- 
lieved in dreams. They looked upon them as con- 


an old acquaintance. 


cold water cure. 

Bide. In an omnibus, implies an insult; 

on a railnny, an accident. 

Sleep— T o dream of— denotes ingenuity 
and invention. 

Slaughter. To a reviewer, success. 


Lamb— To eat— imports a love of abstract Snares. Promises of marriage.^ 


fidential communications, and did not act upon letter. Beading a long letter, qreat this forebodes an apprenticeship, 
them the less for coming anonymously. They hardship ; answering one, ^eat chanty. Spinning— To dream of— means yt 

had Commissioners, whose business it was to Lions. To see, denotes alove for the Drama. become a member of Parliament. 

1 j ^ xi’ Looking-glass— T o lookmto a, (after SO,) Stars. The win of the Drama. 

read and answer the di earns of those who had denotes great courage. Statues. Exposure to the wind an 

never been properly taught to dream. Emperors Lord— To speak too — ^implies the great Swallow, signifies a pod appetite, 
were their clients, and Solons their customers. want of a companion. Tavern. That you will soon make 

TLa 1?n+nvA Wflcs +n tlipm ns Ipcrihli^ as the Pre- Lost. Wedding-ring-denotes freedom and to the Station house, 
ihe huture was to tliem as leoiDle as t e rre Rappiness; senses— having trusted a wo- Teeth. Bepresent the visitors u 
sent, and the Past as familiar as the h uture. with a secret. house. 


f sent, and the Past as kmilUir as the Future. 

Their fingers, like needles, had each an eye at Monomania. Denotes a provision for life, 
the end of them, and whatever they touched they Man— T o dre^ of a man you know, de- 
saw through immediately. The Emperor Au- 
gustus deposited every grain of faith in their decrees, and chartered them 
as a savings-bank for the dreams of the whole nation. Every one who / '% /’“'N 
dreamt of anything relating to the State, was bound instantly to make a ^ 

■clean bosom of it to his Dream Commissioners,who translated, then published ^ 

the dream for the benefit of the public. But who can tell at present what aP 

he dreams ? Man^s knowledge, that has wrestled with all things, from a 
•comet to an earthq[uake, has shown a strange cowardice on the subject 
of dreams. It would seem as if ho thought that a science which grew in 

darkness could lead to nothing better, and therefore was content to leave « Man delights not me, nor woman nsitber.” 
it in the same state in which he found it. Punch disdains such cowardice, _____________ 

and witli the true daring of his nature, advances to take the lead in a path 

that has never been trodden by a scientific Blucher before. To all 

devout believers in dreams, he offers, in the refined benevolence of his __ 

heart, the following Dictionary, confident that it is the kernel out of which On Friday last, being the second ( 
future encyclopsedias will grow. arranged to take short causes and 

PUNCH-S DICTIONABT OF DEEAMS. gateway The Coi^ ^ wowde 


Sold into Slavery. To a milliner’s girl, 
this forebodes an apprenticeship. 

Spinning— To dream of— means you will 
become a member of Parliament. 

Stars. The min of the Drama. 

Statues. Exposure to the wind and rain. 

Swallow, signifies a good appetite. 

Tavern. That you will soon make a start 
to the Station house. 

Teeth. Bepresent the visitors in your 
house. 

Tempests. Signify matrimonial endear- 
ments, and Parliamenta^ debates. 

Theft— To dream of having committed — 
implies the translation of a French farce. 

Thorns. In your side, are poor relations. 

Tigers — ^To see — implies the same as Liozis. 

Top of the poll, signifies, to a member, 
bribery and corruption. 

Travelling. On the continent, that you 
wiU be taken in. 

War. Portends, to a military man, selling 
bis commission. 

Weasel. To catch him asleep, signifies 
great cleverness. 


‘S^egal InalUgence. 


heart, the following Dictionary, confident that it is the kernel out of which On Friday last, being the second day of term, Vice-Chancellor Wigram 
future encyclopsedias will grow. arranged to take short causes and small motions in the attic over the- 

■nTTxrntiia TiTrTTnxrA-Rv OP DREAMS gateway. The Court was crowded to suffocation with counsel, who 

m +T. A f i/ mi-Tew rwiienhuntinfflimnlies a courtship, piaced themselves in all sorts of positions to await their “turn.” The 

out with tn-^lm^L^dan^erto*^^^^ Devil. To see him, implies a visit to your following was the routine. His Honour first called on the easy chairs ; 

Tayr. S: &c. lawyer. . . . . , , then, skipping the back bench, took the fender ; he then went through 

Altar— To see an— betokens henpecked- Drinking. If it is British Brandy, a great juniors on the back row, and called upon the chinoney-piece, after 

denote a longlife. which he intimated his readiness to hear the sideboard, and concluded 


f?reat affliction Ears. Long ears denote a longlife. wuxw aa^ AxiuauAatcM. aaao uw ««« 

Ants— T o dream of— betokens good ; a rich Feet, A small foot foretells tight hoots and with the window-sill. The Vice-Chancellor, perceiving a Imot of counsel 
legacy generally follows. buiiioBs ; a large foot, constant laughter door, expressed his intention of going through the vestibule 

Angels. To speak to an angd in your and derision from your fnenas. rtf +ho ilnv • nnd Tinvinw .'^.skeri if anv ffentleman on the 


Angels. To speak to an angd in your v..- v - • v * • 

dream forebodes evil. It implies a quarrel Fingers, H they are burnt, implies an 
with your wife, and the cold shoulder for action for libel; if they itch, a Scotch 


“GBts”"l7the?"Mr^^^ an before the close of the day ; and having asked if any gentleman on the 

action for libel; if they itch, a Scotch hob had anything to move, he took all tlie motions on the mat, and con- 


sequestratiou. 


Ass— To’ hear the braying of an— proves Fire. To see the house on fire indicates 
■ ° - 1 that It is too hot to hold you. 


that you are talking in your sleep. ^ j 

Attorneys. To dream of an attorney is an 
infallible sign of nightmare. 

Beheading. To dream you have lost your 
head implies an acceptance to a bill, or 
an offer of marriage. 

Bells. If of a muffin-bell, it forebodes in- 
digestion ; of a postman’s bell, a tailor’s 
bill; and of a dustman’s beU, a loss of 
silver forks and spoons. 

Biurieb alive. Denotes an ushersbip in a 
Yorkshire school. 

Buying goods. To a poor man, this dream 
foretells some extraordinary novclry. 

■Cerberus. An illiberal governor. 

Chain. A small salary. 

Cheese. If it is the Stilton, egregious 
vanity or excessive perfection. 

Children— T o dream of— portends a seri- 







eluded all the business previous to his rising. 

LAUHIE OUT-LAURIED. 

In the police-report of the Mansion House of May 27, we find the 
following : — , . . 

“ Mr. Whithair said he acted under the orders of tlie visiting magis- 
trates. Sir Peter Laurie had called at the Compter, and directed tlmt 
until the Gaol Committee should take the case into consideration, tlie 
barber should be allowed to shave all. the otheb. prisoners, but not 

TO SHAVE HIMSELF.” 

This is too good ! JPunc7i throws down his pen in despair. 


IAIN. A small salary. ^ ^ if RATHER EQ,UI VOCAL. 

vanity or excessive perfection. ^ ^ The foreign correspondent of the JferaZJ observes, On the following 

aiLDREN— To dream of-^portends a sen- A feu-de joie. ^ Sultan expressed his readiness to receive the heads of the Servian 

ous diminution in your income. FiRB-BRANDs.Latchkeys&mothers-in-Iaw. the stvle in which heads are not unfrequently 

OMEDIES AND Farces. To see a comedy fx-attbry. Indicates sickly appetite and Government. Lonsiderin^o™ Style to 


Flattery, Indicates sickly appetite 
want of taste. 


COMEDIES AND JJARCKS. x o see wwcujf FLATTERY, Indicates sickly appetite ana — T , 7 « -,1 ® *x* £ xi,.. espema to 

or a farce, indicates great pain or nausea. .^^nt of taste. presented to Sultans, the position of the Sei viaii Gover^ent seems to 

Crocodiles. Portend lawyers, Sheriffs* Fleas— T o catch— is to overcome your have been rather an awkward one. We believe they took tne precaution 

Officers, tax-collectors. &c. enemies. to ascertain whether the polite invitation addressed to their heads was 

F«-x™bto-.mpl«.yo. are mvoired considered as extending to their “bodies.” 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


POETRY OF THE PAVEMENTS. 


WOOD. 

Air — “ Vive le Jtoi ! ** 

Though it makes not aches or shakes. 
But is silent as straw, 

Hocks it spraias, and knees it breaks, 
Vive le dots ! Vive le bois I 
At the risk Sir Peter quakes 
Full of awe, full of awe ; 

And another road he takes, 

Vive le bois ! Vive le bois ! 

Though it makes, &e. 
Ancient hacks' of idle tricks, 

Sur le hois / Sur le bois ! 

Cut their sticks as quick as bricks, 

Vive le raw ! Vive le raw ! 

Though Sir Peter disapprove, 

He may jaw, he may jaw ; 

For the slowest coach will move 
On the Sow, on the how 1 

Ancient hacks, &e. 


NO. 2.— THE STONES. 

Air— The Sea-** 

Tee stones !' the stones! the noisy stones ! 

O’er which I travel with moans and groans* 

Some years ago, they had a hound, 

But " ofiF the stones ’’ can’t now be found. 

They’re better than wood, some madman cries^ 

It ’s all a mistake, the creature lies. 

I ’m on the stones ! I ’m on the stones I 
I jump and I jolt, and I bruise my bones, 

With a rattle above, and a row below, 

And deaf with noise where’er I go ; 

If sleepy, I wish'd a few winks to take, 

What matter, the clatter would keep me wide awake* 


No. 3.— THE MACADAMIZED. 

Air— « The Monks of OldJ* 

Manv have told of the roads of old, 

What a swamp of muck they were ; 

But a Macadam way, on a rainy day, 

Would make a street-sweeper swear. 

For it goes beyond the Slough of Despond, 

In its hopeless state of slush i 

And it grows, ha ! ha 1 to your clothes, ha ! ha I 
In spite of the hardest brush. 

And when it is fine, if the sun should shine^ 

You ’re no better off than before ; 

For it turns to dust, and at every gust 
It settles in every pore. 

And it tries, as it dries, in a cloud to rise. 

And peppers your coat and your hat ; 

And it flies, ha ! ha ! in your eyes, ha ! ha ! 
And makes you as blind as a bat. 


Oeograpby and SSnslc. 

At the Royal Geographical Society, the golden medal was presented to 
Dieut.^ J, F. A, Symonds, of the Royal Engineers, for his triangles in 
Syria,"which have determined the situation of many of the most interesting 
places in the Holy Land. We understand that Snooks, of the Grenadiers, 
means to ask a prize for his double drum in tlie Green Park, the noise of 
wliich always determines the spot where the band is playing. 

A. fiax-fetclied Voke. 

The Princess Clementine and Prince Augustus were met on their 
arrival at Brest by the Maritime Prefect This official, it is presumed, 
was thought the best adapted to meet a newly-married couple. The reader 
who 18 on the look-out for a joke will observe that it was the maritihne 
{marry-time) prefect 

1 Dbp^tubb.— M r Cri^y Walier left the PoKce station 

G^on aoundhonse, immediately after the 
^ absence was 

speonlatwn m fte transfer of some property effected during the 

race, when several Btmig changed hands, as w^Mafto it * j 


35ratttat(t Inulltgena. 

Mr. Snobbins played on Thursday last, the ninth of the Arus£»ices in 
Sappho^ being his last appearance but five for the present soasoji. In the 
gi'eat scene of the third act, where all the Aruspices execrate Sappho, 
Mr. Snobbins was great. His hand trembled with rage — ^liis features \ver(j 
distorted with hate, while his foot— showing the musician — beat time to 
tile music. He was tolerably well seconded by Miss Clai-a Novcllo. 

We have heard it whispered that Mr. Snobbins is in treaty with the 
management of the Suri*ey, where lie will appear as the second peasant in 
La Somnamhula. It is not generally known that ho was the original in 
this delightful opera. He, however, had not the advantage — like anotlun* 
gentleman we could name— of Malibran’s tuition. Whatever Siiobhiiis does 
is his own — dug with the pickaxe of tact from the soil of liis own genius. 



PUNCHES LAB OURS OF HERCULES- 

CHAP. III.— THE THIRD LABOUR.— HOW HERCULES CAPTURED THE 
BUCK OP THE BRAZEN COUNTENANCE. 

T is not to he supposed that Hercules could have gone on 
choking lions, ciusliing reptiles, and exterminating mon- 
sters in general, without attracting some attention. 

The public in general, however, contrary to their ac- 
customed behaviour to those who sought their good, whom 
they were wont topelt,and hang, and poison, and persecute, 
unanimously called our hero a fine fellow. ‘‘Hercules 
for ever!” was chalked, painted, and printed np, on 
every dead vrall 'and harrier- His more ardent admirers 
wanted to get him into Parliament, and several flags 
inscribed with “ Vote for Hercules ! ” were displayed 
from divers windows. All public-houses entitled the 
“ Pillars of Hercules ” began to be much frequented ; and 
at some of these, mystic games, called tnciTTAer, were in- 
stituted in his honour. Each ffKirrXe was fashioned in the shape of 
a human head, which bore a resemblance to some one or other well- 
known representative of a particular class of monsters, which, it w'as 
hoped, he would speedily overthrow. 

One day a procession, headed by the Lord Mayor of London, and 
including all the members of the Corporation, together with a large 
number of other tradesmen, craftsmen, and mechanics, waited with 
much form and ceremony on the hero- Hercules received tliem with 
great dignity, and on their spokesman intimating that he had some- 
thing to say, graciously desired him to say on. Tlien the Lord Mayor 
pulled a paper out of his pocket, and putting Iiis spectacles on his 
nose, gave a short cough, and read to the effect following : — 

“May it please your Divinity, 

“ Whereas your mightiness, in time past, as we are credibly 
informed by our reverend chaplain, and divers others, learned men 
and great clerks, Avas graciously pleased to pursue, entrap, and catch, 
a certain Stag, of incredible swiftness, golden horns, and brazen feet, 
and to deliver the same, firmly hound and secured, into the custody 
of your mightiness’s brother Eurystheus ; which Stag did crop, des- 
poil, and lay waste the pastures and meadows of CEnoe, to the no 
small damage and detriment of the shepherds and graziers of that 
region and the neighbourhood. And whereas, now, a certain Buck, 
or Male-deer, also with horns (to our cost) richly gilt, and though 
not having feet of brass, yet being of a brazen face ; moreover ex- 
ceedingly swift, so that no man may catch him, and withal of extreme 
subtlety, doth, in like manner, nibble, bite, and devour, the herbage 
of a certain field to us appertaining, commonly called the Field of 
Commerce : We, the undersigned, the Lord Mayor, Corporation, 
Merchants, Bankers, Tradesmen, and others of the City of London, in 
the County of Middlesex, do humbly beg, entreat, and implore, your 
mightiness, that you would gi'aciously vouchsafe also to pursue, 
catch, and entrap, the said Buck, and deliver the same, likeivisc 
firmly hound and secured, into the hands and custody of our Sheriffs 
of London and Middlesex ; to be by them dealt Avith according to the 
law in such case made and provided. And your petitioners, as in 
duty hound, will ever pray,” 

Then followed a host of signatures. 

^ Hercules, having with much gravity and condescension, patiently 
listened to the above oration, politely requested his lordship to be 
niore explicit ; protesting that he could not, for the life and soul of 
him, comprehend what he had been driving at. Whereupon the 
Lord Mayor, being now out of breath, his clerk proceeded in terms 
rather less enigmatical to explain the object of the petition. 

He informed Hercules that the Buck complained of was a human 
Buck, the type or pattern of a genus, and that he derived his name 
from his outward man, which was what was commonly denominated 
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a " fashionable exterior ” that is, the exterior of a Buck. That the but with half my wit — which is that of a mere man, I could detect a 
brazenness of his face was a metaphorical expression signifying its swindler instantly. For instance, there,” (here Hercules rose and 
unchanging nature, and indicating singular coolness and impertur- pointed with his fore-finger to an individual present,) “ there is a 
bability of mind. That the gold on his horns represented booty and swindler ! Do you not see the snake, the vulture, and the fox 
pillage, and was intended to distinguish him from certain other Bucks branded in his every lineament 2 Do you not, I say 2” 
whose horns were said to be green. That his nibbling and biting in Hercules paused. Every eye was directed towards the object thus 
the Field of Commerce meant divers depredations, which, by craft denounced. He was a Jew bill-discounter. The creature looked as 
and stratagem he perpetrated on the goods, chattels, and substance if blasted by a thunderbolt. His eyes were fixed and wide open, his 
of commercial men. And that his great swiftness of foot related to face like whitewash, and his gi-inning lips livid as a mulbeny. Ilis 
a remarkable facility of absconding, by means of which, after playing knees knocked together, and his whole frame shook like a jelly in 
off one of his tricks, he would transfer himself in less than no time convulsions. 

to France or America, and that he had a great many disguises, Vanish, scoundrel I” thundered the hero. The caitiff lost no time 
military, naval, and foreign : and thus ended his speech. in obeying ; and hastening frantically into the street, ran his head 

The hero affected for a few moments to be reading over the sig- against a lamp-post. He was taken up, labouring under concussion of 
natures. He was only thinking. Presently, he rose, and having the brain, and having been bled, physicked, and blistered accordingly, 
glanced his penetrating eye over the deputation, delivered himself turned Christian on recovery, and gave away all he had to a hospital, 
as follows : " There I” resumed Hercules, “ I w^as right, you see. Now all you 

“ My Lord Mayor and Gentlemen, have to do to become just as good a physiognomist as I am, is just to 

‘‘ I shall have much pleasure in acceding (substantially) to devote a little of that time which you lay out upon your ledgers and 
your request, and in doing my best to settle tlie hash — that is to say, day-books to looking about you, studying mankind, and cultivating 
tlie venison — of this very troublesome and mischievous Buck. You those Mammon-muddled, dross-defiled, twopenny-halfpenny intellects 
will please, however, to allow me to manage this matter my own of yours. And, now, get out with you !” So saying, Hercules descended 
■way. As to consigning him to the custody of your Sheriffs of London from his throne, and catching up his footstool, flung it at their heads, 
and hliddlesex, I cannot undertake to do that, because it* strikes me for- which he afterwards belaboured with his club to such purpose, that 
cibly that the officers of those gentlemen will very shortly be sinecures, they speedily beat their retreat. Rubbing their pates, they made 
in which case I know you too well to suppose that you will continue the best of their way home, and when they got there, took care to 
them ; so that you may expect, before any long time shall have elapsed, act upon his suggestions, 
to have no Slier- 
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ing him for some twelvemonths, perhaps to no manner of purpose, The result was, that the race of Swindlers in the course oi a lew 
and with the certainty of having to recommence my pursuit of some months became quite extinct, — all except one. He had been the 
other individual of his tribe equally obnoxious with himself at the end great Buck swindler of his day, hut he was now become a mere i 
of it. Yon must famish and debilitate him, gentlemen ; him and all starveling and tatterdemalion. Hercules, in taking a walk one day, | 
liis kin, and then I will see what I can do for you. And now, attend, caught sight of him through a dusty window, dining at a wretched 
How is it, I ask, that this Buck, — or, I may as well call him by his eating-house in the New Cut. The hero watched ms opportunity j 
real name. Swindler, is enabled to prey npon you? Why — ^you and as the sorry wretch, the shadow of his former plf, was bolting, 
addle-brained, pudding-pated, turtle- witted noodles — because you are as Hercules foresaw that he would, without having disch^ged liis 
stupid enough to let him. How is it that you do not recognise him reckoning, he seized him, almost unresisted, by the collar. He would 
the instant you see him 2 Why — and you have been told this before not commit him to a gaol, well knowing that he would go out a 
— ^because your brains are in your breeches’ pockets. Do you suppose greater rogue than he went in; and he considered Hie workhouse 
that every rogue has not his name written in his countenance for too bad even for a swindler. So having given him a wholesome taste 
those who can read ? It repels you from his eye— it disgusts you in of his emendatory club, he put a few guineas into his pocket and 
his smirk— it grates npon your ear in his very voice. I am a demi-god, shipped him off to Australia. 
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jpasji'onafile JEnteUi'gcntt. 

We understand that the elopement which has occasioned such a sensa- 
tion, the parties being a young lady and a member of an itinerant band, is 
likely to give employment to the gentlemen of the white letters, and the 
capes of oilskin. The lady's attention was first attracted by the extraor- 
dinary command exercised by the gentleman over an ophycleide, on which 
he occasionally executed a solo. The lady is entitled to a considerable 
fortune by her mother's side, but the gentleman’s property is tied up in 
the hands of a most paternal uncle. He is only entitled « to take,” as the 
lawyers say, “ by equity of redemption.” 


EDUCATION OF THE ROYAL INFANTS. 

The public will observe with much satisfaction the appearance above 
the walls of the garden of Buckingham Palace, two green wooden uprights, 
with a rope's end attached to each of tlicm. On making inquiry, wo have 
discovered that the objects in question belong to a swing which has been 
erected in the garden for the use of the Royal Infants. By this admirable 
ai’rangement it will be inculcated into their minds at an early age, tliat. 
even princes are subjected in this life to ups and downs, and that wc must 
all go backward as well as forward ; a ti‘utli that cannot be too soon ini> 
pressed on the understanding of infancy. 



Among the audience at the Victoria Theatre on Monday last, were 
Baron Nathan and suiie. The Baron occupied a place in the pit, and the 
sieiie — his assistant — who sat in the gallery, afforded much amusement by 
a very perilous pas on the outside of the iron railing. 


Anotber Selanxre of Foreigm Goods. 

The whole of the French pieces now performing at the St. James’s 
Theatre have been seized at the abode of a well-known playwright. The 
villam made no defence. He was engaged in a desperate attempt to put 
the English mark upon them. He has been fully committed to the station 
for incorrigible dramatic oSenders in the New Cut, where he is to take 
his trial.^ Mr. Osbaldiston’s company will all appear to give evidence 
against him. He urges the old plea of physical and intellectual destitution. 


On DiTS.»The Marquis of Bute has received the Green* Ribbons. It 
is in contemplation to present Lord Brown with the Red Tapes, and the 
Earl of Robinson with the Black Shoestrings. Who the White Staylaces 
will be given to is not yet ofheially announced. 

PAiti.iAMENTAit.Y AND FINANCIAL. — Mr. Doo lias determined to adjourn 
the second reading of any of his bills sine die. The Petitions of the 


PUNCH’S PROPHECY FOR THE DERBY. 

Punch has been requested to name the Winner of the Derby, but in 
order to prevent disappointment, he begs to state that his prophecy, 
which is to he implicitly relied on, Is postponed until after the excite- 

ment of the race is over. At the risk, however, of being right, and not , 
caring whether he is wrong, he begs leave to name Newcourt as the first 
or second horse, because Punch likes to be original, and no one else has ' 
named Newcourt as the winner. 


Tbe Puneb Races. 

The following were entered for the Derby Day, but by arrangement 
were transferred to the Hoax. 

* Mr. Snooks’s black filly Brokenknees, got, by Overwork, out of Con- 
dition. 



COMPAttATlVE ANATOMY. 

Mr. Jones’s galled jade Wincer, betting 00 to 000 (takon). 

Mr. Tomkins’s hackney coach-horse Roarer ; got, by Ditticulty, out of 
Stable. 

The above three were the only horses that started : the stakes consisting 
of half a feed of com, with a handful of hay added. Brokenknees went 
off at a canter, and fell. Roarer stood stock still, when Wincer, beginning 
to jib, the jockey turned her round, and backed her cleverly to the winning 
post. Tliis was the best race of the day ; and though flic bets wore not 
lai’ge,^ a good deal of money changed hands, and even for pocket-hand- 
kerchiefs there were several tfikers. 

The proprietors of Punch celebrated the Derby in tho office, and gave a 
liaudsome stake (rump, with, &c.) to bo run for by the hoy and the pub- 
lisher. The coux’se was once round tho counter, passing the till, and tho 
letter-box was the winning post. Betting had boon in f vour of Dick, who 
went off at a slapping pace, clearing the office stool at one bound, while the 
publisher followed, neck or nothing, right through the back numbers, and 
was first at the till, but a customer coming in at the time, tho publisher's 
attention was taken off, and Dick walking cleverly up to tlio steaks, 
quietly devoured them. 

The Landlords’ plate was afterwards run for in a great heat, and 
carried off by Waiter out of Tavern. 



A BIL-IOUS ATTACK. 


tradesmen praying for a return of the value of certain goods delivered to 
him during the quarter, have been ordered to lie on the fireplace. 

Good News fox the Egg-merc^nts. — ^The Duke of Cumberland comes 
over on the Slat instant. 


We sec by tho Liverpool Albion that there is an important flaw in“thc 
grinding act. There are so many grinding acts, that it would be as well if our 
contemporary would state in which of them the flaw has been discovered. 


Jn consequence 0/ numerous complaints received from all parts of the country as to 
the difficulty in procuring the Weekly Numbers of PUNCH, the Proprietors have 
determined to print a STAMPED EDITION, {price 4 <f.) which may be sent free by 
Post, commencing loith Number IXXX. It will be Published every Friday 
Evening, and may he procured through any Newsman, or by direct application to the 
Office, No- 194, Strand, In the latter case, a Post Office Order for payment must be . 
enclosed. As only a sufficient number <f copies to supply the demand will be stamped, 
early^ application is particularly requested. The Publication of the Unstamped 
Edition, and of the Monthly Parts, will be continued precisely as heretofore- 


Printed ^ lUeasrs. Bradbury and Evans. Lombard Street, in the precinct of Whitefriara. in the 
city of Lradon, and niAliRhed by J^oseph Smith, of No. es, St. John's Wood Terrace, Reftont'b 
Park,in^Pari^ofMaryIebone,in the County of Middlesex, at the Office. No. 194, Strand, in 
the panah of Sc. Clement Danes, in the county ut Middlesex Satohday, Joan 3 , 1813 , 
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FEATHER. 


CHAPTER XXL 

MRS. CRUMPET, AND PATTY.-CRAMP, THE CARD-MAKER" 


“ But you must, my love ; you shall, my darling,” exclaimed Mrs. 
Crumpet, and she stooped towards the bed, with the bottle and glass. 
THE STORY OF A FEATHER. « There,” she cried, jfilling — and if I stay here all night, you shall, 

my angel, drink it.” 

CHAPTER XXL Patty cast a helpless look towards the landlady, and then resigning 

MRS. CRUMPET, AND PATTY.-CRAMP, THE CARD-MAKER.T herself to the necessity, raised herself in bed. She stretched her 
My first introduction to Patty had made me acquainted with the hand towards the glass, and already had the liquor at her lips, 
gloom and wretchedness of a London garret. I was, nevertheless, “Ha!” chuckled Mrs. Criinipet, “if the gentleman who brought 
startled by the extreme misery about me. The room was rather a that wine for you, could only see you now.” — Patty instantly with- 
nook, a hole for useless lumber, than a place for a human being, drew the glass, and in a faint, yet determined voice, said — “ I will 
The landlady, a little woman, could scarcely stand upright beneath not taste a single drop.” 

the slanting roof ; the gusty wind shook the small latticed window, “ But you must, my cherub,” cried Mrs. Crumpet, with renewed 
and entered through broken panes, defying the rags and paper vigour. 

thrust therein to keep it out. In a comer, on the bare floor, was the “ Not a drop,” repeated Patty, “ until you let me know to whom 

bed or mat ; and there, beneath a web of a blanket, lay Patty Butler. I am to owe it.” 

Poor thing ! After my first surprise, I took a sad pleasure from her “ Fiddlesticks !” exclaimed the landlady ; “ that you ’ll know 

wasted face : I heard sweet music from her feeble voice. They are some day, and that shortly, if you’ll only make yourself well and 

changing, I thought ; happily changing. A few more heavy days — hearty. Come, drink the wine, child.” 

some few restless, fevered nights, and that poor creature, dowered “ No,” said Patty, with calm purpose, and she placed the glass 
with the gentlest, purest spirit, will smile down upon the injustice and upon the floor. 

iniquities of a world that now casts her, like a useless weed, into its Again and again, Mrs. Crumpet tried to prevail, but Patty was 
i foulest places. obdurate ; she would not taste the wine until informed of the donor. 

As I continued to gaze upon her, I felt a strange curiosity to know This knowledge Mrs. Crumpet refused to communicate : let me, liow- 
her history since we last met. There was something, more than the ever, do the poor woman justice. I verily believe, she^ would have 
pain of sickness in her face. Was it shame, I asked; and imme- hesitated not a second to gi*atify her tenant, -but for one circumstance; 
diately felt mean for the suspicion. Had her affections been snared she had not the means. She was as ignorant of the benefactor who 
by heartless device — or had she, secretly, nurtured a love that, in its had left the wine and money as w^as Patty herself. She, therefore, 
very hopelessness, consumed her ? Yearning for sympathy where the with the cunning of an experienced gossip, thought she might guess 
world would sneer and mock at the desire, had she, in dumbness, the person of the stranger, could she only know her lodger’s previous 
suffered that inward bleeding of the heart, whereof more die than history. This she had often endeavoured, but in vain, to learn. In 
coroners dream ofl There was a sad story in that shrunken face, the present instance, she determined to make an indirect levj^ upon 
The history of tlie world is made of battles— conquests— the acces- Patty’s gratitude ; and, therefore, resolved to impart to her the history 
sions and the deaths of beings — ^thedoings of statesmen, and the tricks of hirs. Cramp in advance for Patty’s own. To this politic end she 
of law. This makes the vulgar story of the external world. Its bent her discourse. 

deeper history is of the hearts, even of its lowest dwellers — of the “Well, my dear, I don’t know if you ar’n’t right. But who d have 
ennobling impulses that swell them — of the unconquerable spirit of thought that anybody so young should have such caution — Ha I if my 
meekness which looks calmly upon terror, and turns even agony to good friend, Mrs. Cramp had been like you ! You ®ve seen Mrs. Cramp, 
patience. A London alley might produce a more glorifying herald^ my dear ? ” 

ry— if emotions could be quartered— than Poictiers or Blenheim. “ I have heard you speak of her,” said Patty, whose thoughts were 


I have heard you speak of her,” said Patty, whose thoughts were 


in its onset than a squadron ? If true magnanimity awarded knight- niglit. blie s been to a rout oi some sort, ana so sue was ouiigea lo 
hood, how many who want even shoe-leather, have won their spurs ! come here to dress.” 

With these thoughts passing in me, I continued to contemplate “To dress?” said Patty languidly, 

the poor girl before me. She lay wholly exhausted by the effort of “Bless you, yes : I keep all her fine things for her. You see, s 

striking the light ; whilst Mrs, Crumpet, with characteristic consi- married to a man forty years older than she ; and though everybody 
deration for the weakness of her lodger, attempted not to disturb thought he was dying when she had him, he’s only dying now. Well, 
her, but, with due self-preservation, fortified her own system with a although he’s as rich as King Solomon, he won’t let his wife have a 
glass of wine— with another— and another. This done, she spoke. decent rag upon her. And so, poor soul ! there ’s nothing left to her 
° “ Well, I’m sure, my dear, if you’d only have lot me known that but to cheat her husband right and left.” 

you had such a friend about you, do you think I ’d ever have put you “ Cheat him— her husband ?” asked Patty. , . , _ _ 

in this room ? Bless you ! child, what do you think I ’m made of? “ And, as luck would have it, he’s bedrid, why it s dieting made 
You might have staid in the other apartment.”— (This, I afterwards quite easy, my dear. The worst of it is ^ for poor Mrs. Cramp, 
found, was only the next garret, but then the casement was whole ; although she’s heaps of fine things, she mustn t wear them in her own 
the bed was of decent flock ; it had more than one blanket, and had house. There, she must look no better than a cinder- wencli ; ot else 
the elevation of a truckle.) tlie old viUain might go out of the world Trith malice m his he^t, 

« Thank yon, this will do very well” replied Patty, with an peril his own precious soul, and cut the wife of his hosom out ot his 
effort ; “ ve^ well— for my time.” 'WeU, my dear, that would he dreadtul, wouldnt it ! asked 

“ As I ’m a Christian, you sha’n’t sleep here another night,” an- Mrs. Crumpet in a tone that peremptorily called for an answer, 
swered Mrs. Crumpet, with vivacity. “ No : I promised the gentle- “ Yes,” replied Patty, almost unconsciously. 

man to do all I could for you, and my word ’s my bond. Well, if you “ And so to hinder that, whenever Mrs. Cramp goes out, she comes 
don’t remind me of my dear lost child, Maria I” Here the landlady here to dress, and then comes back and shifts her finery for her old 
wiped probably a tear from her eye, and again lifted the glass. clothes to go home in. That ’s tricking the miser, isn t it ? cried the 

“ What gentleman do you speak of?” asked Patty, with a con- landlady with a laugh. 
cernedloo£ . “Doubtless,” answered Patty. 

« There I now— if I hav’n’t blabbed ; and I promised never to say ‘ “Now, here’s tliis beautiful feather,” and IMrs. Crumpt took me 
a word about him. But he is a gentleman— a real one; nothing up, “she’s bought it quite a bargain. But do you think she might 
sham in him, my dear : and more than all, you’ve only to get weU— show it to old Cramp ? Bless you, she might as soon ?ahe ^ ctoco- 
and ka ! ha ! why you look hotter whUe I talk to you, and yon’ve a dUe into the house, ^ell, thank goodness ! the old v^am has lus 
colour in your face that a Duchess might give her ears for !— Well, reward. Bless you, his conscience must be m full of holes as a 
as I was saying, yon 've only to get w^, to be made a lady of.” cullender. The devU ’s always at lus bedside, that s one 
« Pmy teU m^pray do ! Of what gentleman do yon speak ! I “ What do yon mean 1 What crimes has the poor man commit, 
know no one — ^no one, who — ” and, excited by the manner of her ted!” asked Patty. . t i. u n ■..v . 

landlady, Patty lay incapable of further speech ; and her heart-I “Why, no crimes in p^onlar, as yon and I should thmk em . 
was sure of it-fluttered like a bird. only yon see, he made all his money by making packs of cards. ] 

« Come, child,” cried the gossip, “ you're faint— only a little faint. Now, in his old ^e, he >s tumed so shocking rehpoiM ! You d never 
I 've brought yon some wine ; a glass — one little glass — ^will make believe it ; but he thinks he s hannt^ by all the Kings an Q 
voralWe au^” he ever passed across his counter. He vows they all peep in and 

^ “ I thanlyou— none— none,” said Patty feebly. gnash their teeth at him through the bed-curtams ; and once— you d 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 285 


THE GRATUITOUS EXHIBITIONS OF LONDON. 

CHAP. VL—THB IiOWTHBR ARCADE.— ITS ECONOMY & MANUFACTURES. 

nis celebrated Museum of the products of foreign 
industry is open to the public every day, Sundays 
excepted, from eight in the morning to an un- 
certain hour of the evening, varying according to 
the commercial inclinations of the inhabitants. 
Admittance is readily obtained at either end, 
from the West Strand or Adelaide Street ; the 
entrance being guarded in both cases by beadles 
of imposing aspect, whose chief business is to 
strike awe into the souls of vagrant boys, and 
protect the pass from brigands, to do which they 
are each empowered to carry the standard of the 
. T brazen knob. Their jurisdiction extends over the 

pavement immediately before the entrance, but not beyond the kerb ; from 
^ mu insulted with impunity, as is frequently the case. 

The first idea that strikes the visitor upon entering is, most probably, 
that the houses have been turned out of window ; and the contents of 
their shems shot upon ground by some architectural avalanche. 
Indeed, the greatest caution is necessary in threading your way amongst 
the labyrinth of goods on every side, the most fragile generally being 
2 >laced where they can be readily kicked over and broken. Like the 
entanglement of the fly in tho cobweb, which caused the spider to dart 
from his abode, ^ this accident generally produces the owner of the pro- 
port}', who lies in \yait in some secret corner, and upon hearing the frac- 
ture pounces out with inconceivable I'apidity upon the thoughtless victim. 
Indeed, it is in the delicate arrangement of their wares that the raerchauts 
of the Lowthcr Arcade display the most extraordinary ingenuity and 
znochauical dexterity ; for every article forms tho keystone to an ela- 
borate arrangement of its companions, and you cannot move it without 
bringing all the rest down at the same time. 

Up to the present time there has been no proper catalogue of the 
objects exhibited, and so, in some cases, the visitor must rely upon his 
imagination to define them. This is sometimes difficult,— .-perhaps very 



much so,— in the Dutch toy-boxes of bouquets aud feasts, on some of the 
plates of which are viands of singularly obscure character, more espe- 
cially amongst the wooden pastry. It is also no easy task to make out 
the exact regiments to which the various horse and foot soldiers belong, 
several hundred of which are nightly bivouacked iu the Lowther Arcade, 
who would doubtless be found useful in putting down any revolt of the 
Noah's Arks, did such au event occur. The proximity of the drawing 
classes, however*, at Exeter Hall, renders these magazines of some value iu 
furnishing models for the compositions of the pupils, ou the plan formerly 
put forward in Punch. 

The stranger will not fail to be struck by the representation of two 
headless gentlemen in a hunting-coat aud dressing-gown at an adjacent 
tailor’s. They are placed behind a brass ban*ier, and have something 
very awful in their appearance. The legend attached to them is un- 
known ; but they possibly represent the guillotined victims of some revo- 
lution — ^probably the same in which fell the decapitated ladies at the 
staymaker’s in Bemers’-street, whose heads are supposed to have mi- 
grated to the hair-dresser's in the covered passage of Burlington, which 
is somewhat similar in its features to that of Lowther — arcades amho. 

A singular procession of rampant rocking-horses, who appear galloping 
up the side of the house, one aher another, leaving the common Dutch 
nags of various dimensions upon the dull earth below, conducts the eye of 
the visitor to the window of Mr. Pask, the musician, wherein, amidst a 
crowd of horns and trumpets, Taglioni may he seen descending from 
serial regions, and gracefully presenting a cornet-u-piston of immature 
growth and diminutive proportions to some ideal personage. And occar 
sionally strange sounds and pealing blasts of defiance are heard from the 
halls of Pask, given forth by daring youths, who pour their whole soul 
into the tubes of the shining instruments, from the buglje to the ophycliede 
in the ardour of their enthusiasm. A soft and gentle instrument too is 
the ophycliede, and well adapted to he studied in small houses by young 
gentlemen of delicate temperament. Pask boasts several of these brazen 


leviathans, who when disturbed from their repose by mortal breath, give 
a sullen roar that reverberates along the arcade like thunder, and drowns 
the aecordionic strains which issue from a neighbouring depot for ilie sale 
of those musical bellows. The ophycliedes^get bigger and bigger each 



day. and it is impossible to tell at what pitch of monstrous magnitude they 
will ultimately arrive. We shall not be surprised if they finally foi-m the 
abodes of the men wlio play them : au accommodation which will^be very 
valuable to perambulating musicians at ^the seasons of the various 
Festivals. 

Towards evening ilie Lowther Arcade is blocked up with company, and 
here several of t£e foreign gentlemen, lately alluded to, finish their 
diurnal promenade : so that, in fact, a visit to this favoured spot embraces 
two exhibitions at once ; for the foreign gentlemen love everything that 
is gratuitous ; and there is moreover a Frencliy look about the arcade and 
its shops, which reminds the majority of them of their father-land— both 
the Bui'Kn^ton aud Lowther Arcades being the Passage Colbert at Paris, 
translated into En glial;. 

The Adelaide Gallery, which opens from the Lowther Arcade, is not a 
gratuitous exhibition. This the visitor will soon discover, from being 
attacked for a shilling by an individual lying in ambush about four feet 
from the entrance, on his right hand. He can, however, see several 
statues for notliing, in the passage, by remaining in the Arcade, as well as 
part of the stick and umbrella stand, with a transparent blind at the ex- 
treme end, which is scarcely perceptible from the distance, but nevertheless 
deserving of notice. 

One word, in conclusion, to the proprietors. We are well aware that, 
when the gates are shut and the porters on the watch, the interior of the 
Arcade is considered impregnable. But we would point out the possibility 
of an enemy, at any time, forcing an entrance through the postern of the 
pastry-cook’s shop at the Strand end (which communicates with both 
thoroughfares), were the premises at a future period to be occupied by a 
less respectable tenant. This is the weakest point of the passage, and might 
be soon carried by a handful of i-esolute assailants bent upon taking any of 
the Dutch villages, or stormmg any of the encampments which abound in 
the interior ; to which assault the whole of the cavalry at present in the 
Arcade, including the rocking-horses, could oiFer but a feeble resistance. 
We merely throw out these hints by way of caution — we leave the owners 
of the above-mentioned property to act upon them. 


Question and Answer. 

Many with this inquiry go about, — 

« Who bought the Colosseum out and out?" 

Geoige Robins answers, with contented grin, 

« None bought it out and out—'l bought it in 

Jenkins at Fault. — A paragraph having appcai-ed in the Morning Post, 
stating that the infant Princess was admitted on Friday into the pale of the 
church, we have authority for stating that her Royal Highness was not dipped 
into a bucket. 

The Metropolitan Magaieine has just completed another Number. We 
mention, this merely as an extraordinary instance of the tenacity of life. 

The Liverpool correspondent of one of the papers states, that last week 730 
rum puns " were landed there. It is scarcely necessary to add, that Punch 
has purchased the whole of them, to he distributed by degrees. 

The Greatest Delicacy of the Season.— Mr. Roebuck, at a dinner 
recently given by Lord Brougham, is reported to have eaten Ats own words. 
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SIR VALENTINE BLAKE^S PARLIAMENT. 

When people forget Magna Charta, there may be a chance that 
Sir Valentine Blake sh^U pass into oblivion. Until then, the 
new constitution for England— written in a beautiful crow-quill hand 
upon a sheet of "Queen’s note-paper” by Sir Valentine, and 
read, over in the House of Commons to the grateful laughter of the 
senators assembled — shall live in the memories of men as a thing too 
good to be true. Plato’s republic— Sir Thomas More’s Utojpia— 
Bacon’s New Atalantis — all are the dreams of visionaries compared to 
the fine practical wisdom of Sir Valentine’s bill, crushed as it was 
in the bud— broken in the very shell, by a stiflT-necked generation of 
legislators, who, like curly puppies, have not yet the eyes to bear the 
light ! 

Sir Valentine, however, may take this pride to himself. He 
stands alone in the House of Commons. He is single as the phoenix. 
With a boldness which could only arise from conscious genius, Sir 
Valentine proposed his bill ; but there was not another sufficiently 
intrepid to second it. Whereupon, Sir Valentine took his seat, 
and his motion fell to the ground. 

The hUl was, moreover, infamously used hy the Reporters, who 
scarcely vouchsafed to it an appearance in their columns. No : they 
thought, with the murderers in the play, that " smothering was the 
quietest and, therefore, dealt in the vaguest generalities. Happily 
Sir Valentine has a friend in Pimc/t, who was immediately 
honoured with the original draught of the intended statute, whereof 
the subjoined is a faithful copy. 

The preamble, after stating that the House of Commons has 
amongst its members an infinite number more than are of the slightest 
practical use to the nation (and the reader cannot fail to mark the 
beautiful disinterestedness of this avowal on the part of Sir Valen- 
tine), proceeds to state the process by which the present number 
shall be lessened, and the future lawgivers elected. 

The first clause enacts, that no man who has been found guilty of 
laughing at Colonel Sibt ho ep shall be held capable to sit again in 
Parliament. (It is thought that this clause alone will pretty nearly 
clear the House.) 

Every member who has snored during a speech from Mr. Hume, 


Tamworth, will have to obtain that dignity by proving that he can 
smile, and occasionally grin, more seductively than any other can- 
didate, through a horse-collar. 

If Colonel SiBTHORP would again sit for Lincoln, he must win the 
honour by grasping a hog with a scraped tail more firmly than any 
other competitor. In expectation of the event, the Colonel is, w'o 
are told, daily practising upon a guinea-pig ! 

As to the internal arrangements of the House of Commons, — cigars, 
wine, spirits and night-caps are to be found by the Govermnont ; 
and when the numbers are equal upon a division, the Speaker is to 
toss up a half-crown with himself for a casting vote. 

The Bill is, unhappily, lost for the present Session ; but Sir Va- 
lentine Blake lias privately assured Purtch that the Bill shall be 
brought in the very first day of the next. 


SHAMEFUL REPORT ! 

Mu. Punch, — ^Will you, sir, allow me to draw your attention to 
the subjoined, which appeared in the columns of The Morning llarald ^ 

** It is rxtmoured that, previous to the nuirtials of the Princess Augusta of Cambridge 
with the Grand Duke of Mecklenburg, an application will be made to Parliament, by 
Ministers, to settle an annuity on that Princess of 3,000L per annum. The ceremony is 
now understood to bo fixed for the first week in July.** 

As the father of the Princess, allow me to give the most unequi- 
vocal denial to this rumour. What ! is it likely % With the country 
in its present agony of poverty, — is it probable that I would permit 
my daughter (the future Grand Duchess of Mecklenburg, be it 
understood), to become a pensioner on England ? Shall I ask Eng- 
lishmen to support the wife of a foreign Grand Duke ? Were this 
done, I ask you, Mr, Punch, with what face could I take my old 
accustomed chair at the charity-dinners of the metropolis ? 

Pray contradict the wicked rumour, and believe me to be, your 
constant reader, Cambridge. 


THE KING OF HANOVER AND THE EGG MERCHANTS. 

We understand that the Egg Merchants, whose hopes had been greatly 
msed by the announcement in our last of the expected arrival of the 
King of Hanover, have had a meeting to know what is to be done with 
the enormous stock of eggs that had been laid in with a view to the arrival 
of his Hanoverian Majesty. The meeting took place at Lambeth, where 
the investment had been most considerable ; and thousands had been in 
attendance about the Mm'sh-gate and the Wcstmiustcr-road, with tlie 
intention of showing tho Hanoverian autocrat how the yolk may he thrown 
off by a free •people. (Oh !) His Majesty, not wishing to run the i*isk of 
a game at chicken hazard with the populace, delayed his arrival till the 
next day, and ultimately came by a difierent road ; so that the eggs remain 
in the hands of the dealers. 

It was stated at the meeting, that Baron Nathan had, in the handsomest 
manlier, come forward, and offered to take off a large proportion of tho 
eggs, for the purpose of teaching his pupils the Cracovienne. This 
announcement was received with enthusiastic cheering. 






THE TORTURE OF THE SCREW. 


or has cried "hear, hear” in his sleep, at Sir Robert Peel, shall 
also be ineligible. 

Every Member who has made up his vote without troubling him- 
sdf to make up his mind, shall be barred for ever from the House, 
which shall henceforth consist of no more and no less than five-and- 
twenty members ; this resolution being, it is calculated, very favour- 
able to the suppression of much bad language. 

As to the mode of election polling, it is to be entirely d.one away 
with, as conducive to all sorts of 'immorality ; "besides,” says Sir 
Valentine, "bribery and drunkenness” of every variety. Every 
member will be elected according to the exhibition of their various 
powers, tested before the whole kingdom. 

Thus, Sir Robert Peel, if he be again desirous of representing 


GROANS OF THE GLOOMY. 

Gay is the summer sun, 

Bright is the autumn sky, ' 

And glad the fields where lamblmgs run, 

But a doleful vretch am I. 

Others can blandly smile 
Their hearts are glad within, 

They can laugh when all is bright the while, 
But alas ! I can only grin I 

How jocund is the cock ! 

How merry is the hen ! 

How skipsome and happy the shepherd’s flock 
As they rollick about in their pen ! 

The horse within his stall, 

The pig within his sty, 

Are happy both — ^yes, happy are all. 

But oh ! wbat a beast am I \ 

Dull is the lonely dell, 

And mournful is the breeze 

As it whistles along the gloomy glen, 

And murmurs in the trees ; 

But dell and breeze and glen, 

Are jolly as jolly can be 

When compared with the miserablest of men, 
I mean when compared with me ! I 


SMELLING A RAT. 

They (flie AoKicutlDsisis) emelt a rat, bat did not know where to put their hand upon it, 
was— It was in the Canadian Com” Mn. Thomas Dtracoass’s Speech, 


JEfe would tell them where the rat 
May 26, 1843. 
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BRITISH COURTS OF JUSTICE. 


^PuntS’s tJjbjatrical CffalUrg. 


3 HE Court of Requests, Kingsgate Street.— T he Court MR. raven-scaw of the minor theatres. 

1 ^ of Requests is a very ancient branch of the judicial The exact epoch at which this gentleman came into the world is almost 
• tree, and (to continue the figure) we may observe that uncertain as tlie period at which he may go out of it. His mother used 
the branch in question has been nailed up against the tell him that Good Friday was his birthday, w'liich is all he could ever 
wall of a house in Kingsgate-street. The first of these g®t out of the old lady upon this point; but the enormous crow's feet 
Courts was established in the reign of Hem*y the Eighth, nnderboth his eyes bespeak him to have been born in the year 1795, at 
and the dignity of public justice maybe said to have the very latest. Ravenscaw himself attributes his wrinkles to those severe 
been thus played Old Hai-ry with. The second title of emotions which he has been depicting every night for the last twenty 
“ Courts of Conscience” has been facetiously given to these temples of tom- years. A man who is murdered at least twice a w'eek, commits parricide 
foolery,wlicrc justice is more thoroughly "done” than in any other locality, several times in the course of the year, and is torn by remorse every 
The Court of Requests in Kingsgate-street has nothing at all particular uight at about nine o’clock, just after the coming in of tlie half-price, 
on the outside, and they must not be at all particular who venture on a cannot be supposed to have otherwise than a care-w'orn countenance, 
visit to the interior. Before reacliiiig the Court itself there is a large Kavenscaw was in early years a stable-boy in Whitechapel, but catching a 
square space, which is usually devoted to rows between the plaintiffs and severe cold, his voice attracted the attention “of the Manager of the Pavi- 
dofendants, and to the tampering of the suitoi-s with the various witnesses. who had some idea of getting up a drama called the " Eight}" Cut- 
In one corner thei*e is a desk partitioned off, at which are some clerks, throate, or Blood wdllhave Bones,” in opposition to the Forty Thieves 
who when asked for any information always doclino giving it. This they s.t a rival establishment. Ravenscaw was at once engaged, and committed 
do in emulation of the employes at some of the larger public offices, where ^^st dramatic murder as the second assassin in Macbeth, in which lie 
a vacant stare is the only solution of any difficulty under which an appli- was complimented by the Manager, who kindly instructed him in a 
cant may bo labouring. After passing a variety of barriers, at one of few of his own peculiar growls, which Ravenscaw subsequently iutroduced 
which you are rudely thrust back, and at the other stabbed to the waist- with several of his assumptions. It was feared that our hero would have 
coat with ail office ruler by the doorkeepers, you at length succeed in been discharged when his cold was cured ; hut happily for him, it had 
reaching the Court itself, which we will proceed to describe as accurately upon him a permanent hoarseness, which rendei'ed him a valuable 


as possible. 


member of the company. His engagement was consequently renewed, 


In tlicj middle of the apartment is a table, and at one end of it— appsr and articles drawn up, securing him all the jack-boot and horse-pistol 
rently sitting on a trivet projecting from the top bar of the fire-place —is the business, with the choice of parts in the torcli and cutlass lines. His 
presiding bai-rister. On the right of the j udge is the associate, who has an excessive misery attracted the attention of Mr. Osbaldiston, who had heard 

him laugh so many minutes at the idea of happiness, iliat upon the 




strength of his inimitable — 




“ ABRIDGMENT OF BACON,' 

and is allowed the privilege of a blotting-pad, which is placed on a raised 
desk ; but as the associate is not indulged with a high stool, his nose only 
is on a level with his inkstand. 

On the loft of the barrister is a sort of throe-cornered cupboard, with 
the top taken off, and which serves for the jury;box. When small claims 
are under discussion, the jury consists of only'three ; hut if the sum in 
dispute is large, the number of commissioners necessary to adjudicate is 
so much increased that they are obliged to have recourse to standing on 
one leg, holding on by tho door, and other feats which would be more 
characteristic of a party of Indiau-rubber contortionists than a British 






S-..- 






Tho walls of the Court are adorned with a clock and a salt-box ; the f n \ m /'V ; -f ; ft;- , aH-. 
former to take note of time "by its loss,” and the latter to season the K // ' , ■' 

jokes of the presiding barrister. The salt-box is seldom wanted; but Vs f® 

the usher of the Court has a very ingenious method of calling attention to |\1| ' ' • ' 

the wit of the judge ; for the latter always winks at his subordinate when- r". 1 I ' ' , , - ; - . . 

oyer he attempts to perpetrate a joke, and thus notifies the otherwise uiu 

The mode of administering justice at the Courts of Request is so pecu- 
liar, that a patent ought to be taken out for it. The parties attack each _ 

other, appeal to the judge, explain the case to the bystanders, and give the ' 

lie to the opposite witnesses — while the presiding barrister sums up to the 

jury, some of whom are listening to a stranger among the audience, who 

has happened to hear the case, while another of their body is having a little — — — ’ 

private chat with the associate across the table. Out of all this confusion j£g^ — — Wliat have /—ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha — what — ^lia 1 
a verdict somehow or other turns up, hut whether it comes from the jury, jja !— have — ha, ha^/ to do with ha, ha, ha, ha, happiness ? “ha I ha ! 
or the judge, or the parties themselves, or the witnesses, or tlie audience, ha ! ! ” 

it would bo difficult to determine. As order was elucidated from chaos, q^he extreme jocoseness of the idea of having nothing to do withhappi- 
so does a judicial decree in the Court of Requests emerge from the most ^ess was so splendidly conveyed by Ravenscaw, that our hero had an 
confounded mass of jargon that can he possibly conceived ; and the suitoi^ immediate offer of terms, and lie at once took up his quarters at the Vic- 
not unfrequently retire to fight it out in the vestibule, either with each toria. Here he has continued ever since, and the catalogue of his crimes 
j.!-- iia1iaT*e n-n ? 9.nd tlie ds- IJI £11 XT..— /'•..I— J..- 


other, the witnesses, the jury, the ushers, or the audience ; and the de- 
feated party, having bullied the clerks in the outer office, loiters outside to 
hoot the barrister. 

THE METEOROLOGICAL SOCIETY 


would fill a Newgate Calendar. 

A G>rand Xteview. 

On Friday last six little boys were reviewed in Tottenham-court-road by 
Master Stubbs, on which occasion a pair of colours (one claret, the other 


Have Tjeen hard at work trying to discover the relation between the comet black) were presented to one of the par^ by *e proprietor of a fish-tail, 

Md the late continuous rains, weather or no. It appears from their which was npset durmg the ex ecution of a diffi cult movement. 

report, that the seasons are madually^ getting reversed, so » few Jlcconiitbis for Taste. 

years’ time May Day will fall in the middle of November, an ® A morning paper assures us, that everybody— high and low — at Kew, 

K^h“ooTi^h^l//^^^^^ “ f ^-e-Kiug of Hanover 1» 

% ^^lavs rf jlitaT' m*®the1altt^ii“L^^?woiSd lMroaTAi.*.-We are authorised to atate that the « Angel of Ac Atticr 
OTt PuMC^^Almanaek lor that year wiU be the medium through which (now petfonning at the Princess's Theatre), is not a chapter from the Autobio- 


they will be made known to the public. 


I graphy of Jenkins. 
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LONDON AND THE LONDONERS. 


BY JACOB DRYASDUST. 


kind into his head; whilst a splendid painting of the Stratford 
Jubilee draws attention to that fact. An establishment in Fetter 


The Post Office London Directory is amply sufficient to furnish a 
rustic with materials for thought and conversation during the re- 
mainder of his existence. With deep astonishment he gains some 
idea of the Heart of the World, whence issue in a thousand streams 
the materials for civilisation, prosperity, and comfort, through the 
whole Social System ; to be returned again in an altered form, and 
replaced by a fresh supply. He is amazed on discovering that the 
metropolitan breed of Smiths alone outnumbers the population of 
his native town ; that the Browns and Greens will, of themselves, 
constitute a respectable army ; and the Bobinsons be sufficient to 
people a newly-found land. His experience will not enable him to 
divine the probable kind of business which some men, according to 
that Directory, carry on : such as Average Staters and Adjusters, 
Fid Manufacturers, Blackwell Hall Factors, Glaire Merchants, 
Chemical Stopperers, Hame Manufacturers, Heel Ball 'Malcers, 
Meters, Compounders, and Orchil and Cudbear Makers. He finds 
there are upwards of eighty different kinds of agents, twenty-two 
separate trades connected with the making of coaches, and twenty- 
nine with that of watches. Some people are therein described as 
JRacket Makers, Rout Furnishers, Secret S}}rbigers^ lutlslble Peruke 
Makers, and Vegetable Ornament Cutters; whilst the energies of 
some gi’eat minds are devoted to the sole and exclusive purpose of 
manufacturing Dolls, Smelling-bottle Caps, Tea-pot Handles, and 
Ear-ring Joints. 

A little further on he comes to the societies ; the purposes of 
which, as indicated by tlieir names, very much puzzle him. The 
London Itinerant Society he imagines to he a peripatetic band ; and 
the Fire Protection Society, intended to resist any revival of the 
Curfew. The Children’s Friend Society to be composed of persons 
fond of introducing those animated plagues with the dessert, and the 
Aged Pilgrim’s Friend Society of those attached to superannuated 
beggars. In addition to which there are the Animals’ Friend Society, 
and the Labourer’s Friend Society, the Provisional Protection 
Society, and the Aborigines Protection Society ; all very incompre- 
hensible to bis unsophisticated mind : and last, though not least, the 
Marylebone Central Association for the redress of gi’ievances and 
promotion of the breed of pigs. 

When he arrives at a list of the parishes, he is again amazed by 
the odd appellations of the saints who anciently presided over 
London: St. Andrew Hubbard, St. Benedict Fink, St. Margaret 
Pattens, and St, Christopher le Stock, cannot boast of very melli- 
fluoiis surnames. St. Nicholas Shereliog must have originated the 
proverb about much cry and little wool,” and St. Margaret Moses, 
St. Peter le Poor, and St. Michael le Queme, appear to be of question- 
able respectability. ssas^ 

And not only is London extraordinary to the uncivilised rustic, 
but it presents much to cause daily astonishment and rejflection in its 
own denizens also. ^ Its shops are magazines of curiosities, its shop- 
keepers men of genius and learning ; the names they invent for their 
wares inspire me with a never-ending sensation of respect and awe. 
One trader in Regent Street solicits my patronage for the Accelero- 
psedo, or shoe which gives celerity to walking ; another produces the 
Pannuscorium to ease my corns, and the Impilia to give elasticity to 
my instep. An enterprising gentleman in the Strand, who sells a 





, cheap Pommade, insinuates that the vigour of Shakspeare’s genius 
was much increased by bis having rubbed a preparation of the same 


Lane displays a choice assortment of “Fluids indispensable for those 
who desire a fine growth of Hair, ” viz. “ The Oleaginous ; ” “ The 
Pathognomonic ; ” “ The Detersive ; ” “ The Palpebraceous ; ” and 
“ The Arabian ;” and a man in Holbom asserts that it is impossible 
to enjoy a merry Christmas without first laying in a dozen of his 
Ginger wine. 


PUNCH’S LABOURS OF HERCULES. 


CHAPTER IV.— LABOUR FOURTH.-HOW HERCULES DESTROYED A 
GREAT BOAR. 

Hercules, in putting down war, so far put down murder. But 
murder is multiform. Not to talk of murdering Hamlet, Othello, 
and Macbeth, or murdering characters in another sense of the term, 
which, being metaphorical murders, break no bones ; there are, or 
rather there were, anteriorly to this happy era, several varieties of 
downright, literal, deadly murder, hCen, women, and children, were 
worked to death in mines and factories. Wretches wore starved in 
prisons. And the public was poisoned, as will presently be shown, by 
the wholesale. 

The old world was infested with certain evils called diseases. We 
know, though of course, no one ever thinks of trying the experiment, 
what would happen to one of us who should think proper to put his 
hand in the fire. For we read, in a certain book intended for the 
instruction of children, that fire,“ writ,” burns. But, fortu- 

nately, we are also further aware that some things are good to eat and 
others not, and of those which are good, that it is right to take 
only a limited quantity, otherwise that certain consequences, not 
essentially iu any way differing from the burning of one’s fingers, must, 
of necessity, ensue. So that no individual now dreams of eating 
turtle, venison, beef, mutton, and vegetables for six ; or drinking 
champagne, port, sherry, or brandy-and- water for ten, as, sooth to say, 
was commonly done in times of yore. Nor does anybody otherwise 
break the laws of health ; consequently nobody is ill. Diseases were 
susceptible of relief, and those whose business it was to afford it 
were called physicians, surgeons, and apothecaries. The ruins of tlio 
Hall of the latter, and of the Colleges of the two former, wore still 
standing within the memory of man. 

The practice of these men consisted, that is to say, it ought to have 
consisted, in directing their patients what to cat and drink, and how 
I to live ; and withal in giving and applying to them peculiar sub- 
stances called medicines and remedies. This latter part of their 
I business was the least and most insignificant portion of it : but our 
ancestors, with all respect to their memory, were such boobies as to 
suppose it the principal. They fancied that every disease had an 
I appropriate cure in the shape of some drug or other, which when 
j they became ill, they had nothing to do but to drink, swallow, 

I or use. This mistake of theirs gave origin to another class of prac- 
I titiouers. 

I The physicians, surgeons, and apothecaries lived by the exercise of 
I their calling, that is to say, they were paid (sometimes) by the 
persons whom they attended. They were obliged to be at much 
expense and trouble in educating and qualifying themselves for their 
duties ; whereas the other class was under no obligation of the sort. 
Its members had only to invent some substance or compound, and 
I to pay a certain sum which secured the monopoly of it to tUein- 
I selves, in order to go and sell it wherever, and to what amount 
I they pleased. These persons were denominated Quacks. 

I Our revered ancestors were distinguished by a remarkable faculty, 
— a singular width of swallow. This will perhaps have been inferred 
from what has been said above of their voracity ; but the swallow 
[ here intended was a mental or moral swallow, a capacity of gulping 
assertions. Of this, the Quacks took great advantage. A lie is now 
a moral monster, a thing we never hear : we only know what it is 
from History. In the days however, whereof we "write, lies were 
“as plenty as blackberries ;” or rather, to use what in this delightful 
age is an apter simile, as abundant as pineapples. Well ; these 
Quacks did lie enormously. You could not take up a newspaper or 
magazine that was not crammed with their falsehoods. Hardly could 
you pass a wall which did not display them ; hardly run your nose 
against a post without their offending it. They stared you brazenly 
in the face in the broad ways, they sneaked into your notice in every 
comer. One Quack professed by his infallible specific to cure all dis- 
eases ; another modestly restricted its efficacy, which however, he 
vowed was unerring, to one- Each pressed Styleses and Nokeses, in 
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attestation of his therapeutic miracles, into his service by scores : and 
at last it became a well-known fact that whoever could afford to pay 
sufficiently for the effectual dissemination of his lies, was sure to be 
repaid for his outlay by the realisation of a fortune. For our good 
progenitors gorged these bounces with avidity, to the infinite detriment 
and dissatisfaction of the regular professors of physic ; and moreover, 
to the slaughter of whole multitudes, which constituted the species 
of murder above adverted to. 

Accordingly, the medical men went to Hercules, to complain to him 
of the ravages of quackery, which they represented as a terrible 
bore. 

Hercules, recol- 
lecting his former 
adventure with 
the .Erymanthian 
boar, was inquir- 
ing about the 
length of the mon- 
ster’s tusks, when 
they undeceived 
him by informing 
him that they 
meant a griev- 
ance. 

Whereupon, the 
hero read them a 
short but interest- 
ing lecture, which 
he recommended 
their head man to 
retail at the next 
conversazione at 
the College of 
riiysicians. He 
expounded unto 
them the real na- 
ture of disease, 
with the proper 
princiijlcs of treat- 
ing it, which they 
pretending that 
they knew al- 
ready, the hero 
asked them why, 

(and be blistered 
to them !) they 
had kept the peo- 
ple in ignorance. 

They had allowed 
the public to re- 
main fools, and 
how could they 
complain if it be- 
came the prey of 
knavery * Until 
they purged their 

own body of u • 

quackery, he would see himself at Erebus before he would stir 
his ' stumps, or his club either, to afford them the slightest assist- 
ance. With this, he frowned, and shook his said club at them in so 
threatening and awful a manner that they all went down upon their 
knees and humbly promised to mind what he had told them ; after 
which, they slunk out of his presence much sadder and wiser men 
than they were when they came into it. ^ 

In due time, Hercules set to work to extirpate the evil. His first 
proceeding was to belabour soundly with his club the unprincipled 
Legislature of the country, which for a consideration protected the 
Quack in the monopoly of his poisonous rubbish. He also distri- 
buted an adequate amount of drubbing among the public generally, 
insomuch, that in spite of the density of their skulls he quickly caused 
the light of reason to dance before their eyes, even as, when a heavy 
singlestick alighteth on the crown of a rustic, sparks and balls as of 
fire do glimmer and flash athwart his retina. And herein he was no 
respecter of persons, but did as vigorously and unsparingly assault 
divers Lords spiritual and temporal, county members of Parliament, 
worshipful aldermen, and respectable burgesses, as the most humble 
workmen and mechanics. Nay, as the latter, many of them, bad been 
better taught at their various institutes than to put faith in Quacks, he 
■ found even more thumping required at his hands among what were 


then called the superior classes of society. Indeed, some of those who 
wanted the hardest hitting, were certain ladies of quality, including 
a large proportion of superannuated Countesses, who had been stupid 
enough to allow their names to be appended to certificates recom- 
mendatory of the ear-trumpet of this Quack, the spectacles of that, 
and the eye-snuff or stomach-pills of the other. 

Nor did Hercules forget the proprietors of various noted journals, 
who let out the columns of their papers for Quacks to publish their 
lies in them, — but in truth, he dressed and curried them soundly, 
till they ceased to he the abettors of homicidal humbug. 

The specific of the Quack now rapidly became a drug in the market. 
Whole warehouses were filled with elixirs, carminatives, electuaries, 
balsams, and real blessings to mothers, large quantities of which were 
shot on waste lands as rubbish while some were converted to agricul- 
tural purposes. It was found, however, that the vegetable pills 
and syrups which, it had been hoped, would form useful manure, 
proved^ in consequence of not being vegetable matter at all, extremely 
detrimental to the soil. However, certain tons of powders, which 
were principally composed of bone-dust, were used with great benefit 
in some districts. 



In fine, the occupation of the Quack, thanks to the club of Jlet- 
cnles, was very soou gone ; and the only inconvenience which resultea 
was a certain increase of population. It was remedied by emigration 

to Australia. , „ xt.' 

As Hercules, when lie went to destroy the Erymanthian boar, 
destroyed likewise the Centaurs, so, in putting down the bore ot 
quackery, he overthrew a sect or gang of persons of whom the said 
Centaurs were in some measure typical. For we are , J” 

the Centaurs were a species of monsters, half-man and hali-norse. 
Now the persons alluded to were a sort of Quacks, half-rational crea- 
ture and half-jackass, of whom some were termed Homoaopathists, 
others Hydropathists, while there likewise belonged unto them seve- 
ral of the Mesmerists and Phrenologists. All were comprehensible 

tmder the generic term pseudosopher. 

One remarkable circumstance attendant on the destraction or 
quackery, was an extreme attenuation of the Faculty, which included 
within itself a very large number of virtual Quacks. But, how- 
ever, as a great and corresponding decline had taken place in the 
sum of diseases, there remained quite as many medical practitioners 
as were wanted, until mankind gradually arrived at their present 
state of enlightenment with respect to physiology ; and at length 
diseases and doctors became extinct together. 
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THE ROYAL CHRISTENING BANQUET 

The collation given at Buckingham Palace on the occasion of the 
recent royal chnstcning, was on a splendid scale. The King of Hanover 
had been expected, and the morning looked rather gloomy, but his 
Majesty and suite did not come, 






JUDGES OF HOKSE FLESH, 

we intend to say nothing about the probable winner of the Ascot cup. 
We make this avowal as some of our subsci’ibers may be looking anx- 
iously forward to our announcement of the winning horse, in order that 
they may make sure of their money by betting against it. 

JSL Cool X&cception« 

” His Majesty the King of Hanover arrived at the Dover Custom-house 
on Friday afternoon. He is attended by General Hat-oif. We are author- 
ised to state that the General was the only Hat-ofT when his Majesty came 
on shore. 

Private and Confidential. 

Colonel SiBrnonp presents his compliments to Punchy and having 
perceived thal^ at the recent christening of the infant Princess, ilie King 
of H anover was represented by Proxy, lie (Colonel Sibthorp) will be glad 
to know who Proxy is ? and whether the individual bearing that name was 
authorised by the King of Hanover to represent his Majesty on the occa- 
sion alluded to ? 


ONE OF THE “ SWEET,’* 

and the afternoon brightened up amazingly. Among Ihe delicacies pre- 
pared for him, was ice ; and it was thought that, had he arrived in time, 
lie would have made a present to the Queen of a wet blanket, to he wrapp d 
round the royal infant. At two o’clock the company entered the gallery 
for the collation. 

The Earl of Liverpool gave, as the first toast, “ Her Royal Highness 
the Princess Alice Maud Mary.” 

Song . — “ My bonny wee thing,” 

The next toast was Queen Adelaide.” 

Song . — “ I give thee all,” &c. 

The third toast was " The Queen.” 

Air . — The Rose-tree in full bearing.” 

The company then drank “ Prince Albert and the Prince of Wales.” 

Song . — “ The lads of the village.” 

After the Queen and party had] retired, the following toasts and senti- 
ments were given by the domestics, who rushed into the gallery to finis h 
the eatables and drinkables : — 

** May the annual edited by the Queen and Prince Albert be a KeepsalLe 
for the country, and a Book of Beauty for the RoyaJ Family,” 

« Long life to the heir-apparent, and may the talked-of disorders in 
Wales never trouble the Prince of ditto.” 

** Sir Robert Peel and the rest of the Ministers, and may their rest be 
the Gonse(iuence of an early retirement.” 


jporrfp lEntellisnite. 

Our latest letters from Hampstead are wholly illegible, from the excited 
state of our correspondent, who dates from the Heath, and whose feelings 
on the subject of the threatened enclosure must be conceived, for he has 
altogether failed in describing them. 

Our letters from Kentish-town are in their usual tone of gloom. Tlio 
Assembly Rooms continue closed ; and, though a family has taken a fur- 
nished house for the season, all the provisions are from town, so that 
the local commerce has received no impetus. A neighbouring butcher 
was seen in consultation with liis boy ; they were sharpening tlicir knives 
on their steels — ^but we have no dates later than this alarming incident. 

There is still a great deal of excitement on the cjue.stion of repealing the 
union between Broinpton and Kensington. The Brompton beadle is .said 
to have been wavering, but the Kensington turncock is firm. The former 
met the otlier half-way, but nothing passed — except a coal waggon. 

literary ZnteUigeiice. ' 




Parliamentary Inquiries. 

Mr. Huue had observed that several bills stood for reading on certain 
days, six months from certain other days. He (Mr. H.) wished to know 
whether any arrangements had been made for securing a person to be in 
attendance to read the hills alluded to % and whether auy particular hour 
had been fixed for the interesting process I 

Sntellfgena. 

Everybody is asking what is to become of Covent Garden Theatre ; but 
nobody thinks of asking what is to become of tlie proprietors. It is said 
that the market is to he enlarged by throwing the theatre into it ; but^ as 
! the tlieatre has been in tlie market for some time, we don’t see what more 
can be effected. Snobbins, the eleventh priest in « Norma,” has, it is 
said, made an offer of some kind to somebody ; hut, as nobody knows 
anything about it, there is every probahUity of its coming to nothing 
which is the exact amount of the rent which he would be enabled to find 
security for. 

^IxTRAORDiNARY NovELTY.—Tliere has been no revolution at Paris this year. 




BOUND IN CLOTS. 

In consequence of the success of the new work called the Environs of 
Reading, it is intended to bring out a book called the Suburbs of Spelling, 
which will be followed in rapid succession by the Prccinots of Prosody 
and the Outskirts of Orthography. 

Scientific Xntelligrence. 

The Statistical Society have offered a prize medal for the most accui*atc 
report of the number of persons in France who have not got the cross of ^ 
tlie Legion of Honour. The result of this laborious inquiry is looked 
forward to with great curiosity. 


Printed by Messrs. Bradbnry and Evans, Lombard Street, in the Precinct of Whitefriars, in the 
ouy ot London, and published by Joseph Smith, of N». St. John's Wood Terrace, ileirent’s 
Park, in the Paij^ of Marylebone, in the County of Middlese-x, at the Office, No. 1£M, Strand, in 
the parish of bt. Clement's, in the county of Middlesex— Saturhay, Junb iO, liM3. 




PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


243 


THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 


CHAP. XXII.— AN INTRUDER.-A STOLEN WATCH.-PATT? IN NEW 
AFFLICTION. 

“ If it doesn’t delight my heart to see you cry,” said Mrs. Crumpet ; 

’t will do you good, my lamb— it always did me good when I was 
young. 11a ! they don’t make the bottles as they used to do ! ” she 
added, perceiving that all the wine was gone — a discovery which the 
wine she had already drunk scarcely enabled her to compass. " That ’s 
Mr. Abram,” she cried, as a loud knock at the street-door rang through 
the house. “ He ’s always in such a hurry ! Good-night, my darling 
— go to sleep and dream yourself a lady.” Saying this, the landlady 
managed to pick her steps from the room, in her vinous forgetfulness 
leaving me behind. 

Heavily the hours passed ! Poor Patty ! I heard her lips move — 
heard her turn restlessly in bed — moan and sigh, as though her little 
heart was vainly struggling with its sorrow. “ ’T will soon be over ” 

— I then heard her murmur in a sweet, resigned voice — " very soon 
and the;i she slept. 

How I wished myself in the hand of some good fairy ! Some 
beneficent sprite, piteous of human wrong and human suffering ! 
Then, I thought, should this dark, dim garret pass away ! Then 
should rise a small, quiet nook of a place, nestled among trees, and 
carpeted with green around. And there a brook should murmur 
with a voice of out-door happiness — and a little garden brimming 
over with flowers, should mark the days, and weeks, and months with 
bud and blossom ; and the worst injuries of time be fallen leaves I 
And there health in balm should come about her path, and her mind 
be as a part of every fragrant thing that shone and grew around her. 
And thus, — poor, wearied creature ! — she should draw her daily, 
gentle breath, till ripe for heaven. 

I had fallen into a delicious lull with these thoughts, when I was 
startled by a sudden uproar, proceeding from the lower part of the 
house. There were loud, blaspheming voices — ^the shrill cries of a 
woman, — and in the following instant, the garret door was burst 
open, and a man rushed in. As he did so, his head struck against the 
low roof, and he fell with a heavy weight upon the rotten floor, 
sw’caring and cursing with halt-smothered passion, which it cost 
him a hard effort to control. “ What ’s that ? who ’s there ? ” ex- 
claimed the terrified Patty, 

‘^Nobody — silence — where’s the window 1” replied a voice, gasp* 
ingly. The window was in a second opened, and the intruder, I 
could perceive, endeavoured to escape by it. The aperture was too 
small for his big, burly anatomy, and there for a brief space^ he re- 
mained with his shoulders wedged in the narrow space, swearing and 
groaning — ^and then, on the sudden he was silent, and again and again 
1 heard his hard breathing, and felt the garret shake as he strove to 
effect his purpose. The noise increased below, and coming steps and 
voices convinced me that the fellow was closely pressed. For a 
moment he paused, as to collect and intensify his energies for one 
last dreadful effort — ^for one gigantic struggle ; another instant, and 
he had cleared the window. As he did so, I thought I heal’d a heavy 
substance fall upon the floor. 

Almost immediately upon the escape of the intruder, the garret 
was filled with watchmen and others, carrying lanterns ; Mrs, 
Crumpet, upon whom sleep and surprise had induced a beneficial 
sobriety, now bustling through them, with a loud voice, declaratory 
of the wondrous honesty of her habitation, and of all the lodgers 
therein dwelling. Everybody paused at the window. Abram’s 
gone— the bird ’s flown,” said a mau, who, I imagined, was in higher 
authority than his followers. 

’Tis impossible, Mister Hardmouth,” said a watchman ; a 
impossible, out of this winder. Why, it is n’t no bigger than 

hole.” T 1 

« Ha, Snigs, don’t you yet know what a man will do with Jack: 

Ketch at his heels 1” answered Mr. Hardmouth. “ Well, better luck 
next time,” said the philosophic functionary. ^ But I tell you whatj 
lilrs. Crumpet, the parish of Bloomsbury will give you a taste of 
Bridewell, if you don ’t keep decenter people about you.” 

“ I ! Mr. Hardmouth ! I ’m a peaceable woman, and never troubles, 
my head with my neighbours. I ’m a woman as pays my church- 
rates, and can look the queen herself in her face ! My husband could 
have bought and sold you all,— every jack of ® ^ 

heaven.” And Mrs. Crumpet continued to spin off this old, home- 
spun sort of yarn with practical volubility ; at the same time, as I 
observed, that she carefully covered a watch which had fallen from 
Mr. Abram in the hurry of his departure, and which lay beneath 


; ^ a moral 
I a rat- 


the window. This operation she very adroitly effected ; and then 
continued her self-assertion of punctilious honesty, the while with her 
foot she pushed and slid the watch close to Patty’s bed. 

“And who’s here?” cried Hardmouth, taking a lantern from a 
watchman, and holding it towards Patty, who cowered and trembled, 
with blushes in her face that seemed to scorch her. For the first 
time, I saw within her eyes a look of scorn, of passion. Her bands 
shook together, as she appealed to the landlady, “ Will not these 
men go 1” 

“ To he sure, they will— never fear ’em, my love,” cried Mrs. Crum- 
pet, seating herself upon the edge of the bed. “ And if they won’t, 

I’ll never leave you ; never, my darling.” 

“And so this is Mrs. Abram, is it?” asked Hardmouth. “Poor 
thing ! Well, with all her husband’s luck upon the road, he might 
house her better.” 

“She is no Missus Abram ; nor nothing of the sort. Don’t cry, 
child, they ’re brutes ; a waking honest people in their beds. I should 
like to know when you’re going,” asked Mrs. Crumpet of her 
intruders. 

“When we’ve done a little more business. Off o ’that, mother 
Crumpet ; you and I are old friends, and ceremony’s lost atween us.” 
Saying this, Mi\ Hardmouth — ^if justice be a woman, she ought spe- 
cially to protect her sox— seized Mrs. Crumpet by the arm, and 
swung her from her seat on the bed. “ Now, my dear, where ’s the 
traps 1” asked the ofiScer with most familiar insolence. 

“ I know not w'hat you mean — not a word ; but leave me — only a 
few minutes, whilst I rise and dress.” Thus spoke Patty ; and for a 
time she seemed to vanquish sickness by the strong sense of her 
offended modesty. There was a look of command in her face— a look 
in which were lost the care and feebleness of an hour since. “ I 
beg — I desire that you leave me.” 

“ To be sure — leave us,” exclaimed IMrs. Ciiimpet in treble notes, 
and imitating, though with shrewish awkwardness, the imperative 
manner of Patty. “ How can we dress with men in the room ? Are 
you lost to natur, you brutes ?” cried the landlady. 

“ Mrs. Abram can dress alone,” said Hardmouth ; and so saying, 
he twirled Mrs. Crumpet from the attic, that lady loudly denouncing 
the brutality of all men. Nor was she content with this ; for as she 
stood outside the door, she called loudly to Patty, telling her to show 
her spirit, and conjuring her upon her true womanhood, not to rise 
for the best as ever walked upon shoe-leather, 

Patty, however, regardless of such conjuration, dressed herself with 
her best speed ; nor did the multiplicity or cumbrousness of her gar- 
ments very much retard* the operation. Her offended feelings of 
maidenly shame gave her strength and energy of purpose. Sickness 
seemed banished from her cheek ; and in its place there was a look 
of sorrowful dignity— a mingling of grief and elevated patience. 

“Come, Missus Abram, you’re not dressing for the Lord Mayor s 
show,” called out Hardmouth. ^ 

“ You may come in,” said Patty, and she sank upon the one clmir. 
The officers and watchmen again entered the garret, and again with 
quickened looks did Mrs. Crumpet press forward amongst them, 
watching with feline eagerness the motions of Ilardmoutln I 
thought as much,” cried that wary servant of police, as he kicked 
aside the bedding, and discovered a watch. Mrs. Crumpet, m the 
vigour and confusion of her wrath, nearly bit through her thumb for 
hOT thumb-nail ; the watchman laughed and chuckled knowingly ; 
whilst for Patty, she sat unmoved, and seemingly careless of all that 

passed around her. ^ -rr j 

“ The very watch as we had information of, said Haramoutii 
“ I can swear to the marks. But this can’t he the only egg in the 
nest and with this wise saw, Hardmouth turned over and over the 
bed, Mrs. Crumpet all the while abusing him, and asking him if he 
knew where he would go to ? She then nodded to Patty, and whis- 
pered, « Never mind, my darling, for this little mishap— your fnend 

will see you righted.” . i. x-i a 

« What friend 1” inquired Patty, almost unconscious of the words. 

“ What friend ? Why, you hav’ n’t forgot the wine and the 
guinea I told you of ? ” These words brought to the mind of Patty 
the kind, benevolent Lintley. The recollection was again too much 
for her. She looked about her — at the faces hurrying around 
her, and smitten by the remembrance of her past sufferings — ^by her 
belief in future misery — she hid her face in her hands, and wept oit- 

“^t*s a had iob, Missus Abrams,” said Hardmouth ; “hut if people 
were only to think of being found out afore they begun, why we 
might turn Newgate into another playhouse, and turnkeys ffl'ght go 
a begging. Come,” he added, « you must go along with us for this. 
pSty, aghast with terror— worn with sickness— looked silently m 
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the man’s face. She tried to answer him, hut the words choked 
her. 

"What do you mean ? ” cried Mrs. Crumpet, in a screech, and 
suddenly trembling all over. 

« Mean ! Why, my meaning is plain as Tyburn. This watch is 
stolen, and that girl — ^Mrs. Abram, if she is Mrs. Abram, and if she 
isn’t, why die ought to be— why she knows all about it.” 

" I know notMng — nothing,” said Patty, with a voice lessened to 
whispenng, by terror. 

If you don’t, man and wife is one ilesh all the world over ; and 
as it was your husband's bed ” — 

“ I have no husband,” screamed the girl. 

Well, that’s your business, 1 can’t help that,” said Hardmonth. 

“ ISfo one— no one — I am alone in this cruel, cruel world — alone, 
with none but God to help me ! ” 

Here Patty was again convulsed in tears ; whilst Mrs. Crumpet, 
infected hythe sorrow, continued to weep, and^cry, " If I had only 
known it Imd come to this ! ” 


Statesmen of kittle Parts. 

Thai Her Majesty does not mistake tlie capacity of the Duke of Wei- 
lington and Sir llobert Peel to act the parts of statesmen is obvious, from 
the use die put them to on Friday last, when she sent them to tlieir 
respective houses with a communication on the subject of a pension for 
the Princess Augusta. However unequal they may be to sustain the 
principal characters in the political drama, they are thoroughly competent 
to the delivery of messages.” 


PUNCHES PRIZE COMEDY. 








Ma. Wevbsier having offered five hundred pounds for a comedy., Punch, 
of course, intends to compete, and in saying this he announces his int^- 
tion to pocket 500?. with contingent advantages. The following is the 
Comedy which Punch purposes sending in. It is called 

THE SCHOOL FOR SENTIMENT ; 

Or, the Tar! the Tear!! and the Tilbury !l! 

ACT THE FIRST, 

Scene— Room, 

Enter Tom. 

So my young nmster 's going to sea. Well, if he can see anvthing in 
.thesealcan^ Oh, here he S)mes. ^ 

Heebeet. 

Tom, So you actually go, sir ? 

Yes, Tom ! Go I must ; for the man 
wlio, w^hen his country requires his arm, refuses to nML 
give his heart, is a poltroon, Tom-^ poltroon, (!/ 

your heart 

elsewhere. Miss Emily, sir, NN>s.\‘ 

touched a thousand chords in my 
* meution Emily, unless you widi to unman me, Tom 

Tom, Nay, dr— I never meant this. • i 


Enter the Coxswain. 

Coxswain dances a naval hornpipe, while Tom and Heuiier-i talk aside, 
f. IlerherL Well, Coxswain, is the ship 

ready ? Have you reefed your best 
I bower % 

Mm . Coxswain hitches up his trowsers, and 
“ bows. 

' .1 JJ^9‘bert. Then, hurra for Old England 1 

\ ^ Towi. HuiTa I [Exeunt. 

ACT THE SECOND. 

Scene — A splendid Drawing-room. 

Enter Emily with a telescope. 

Emily. Ha, what is splendour 1 Nothing 1 My heart tells me so ; and 
the heart of woman, like the loadstone, never deceives. 

Enter Servant, who announces Lord Tinder, and Exit. I 

Emily. Ah 1 let me give one look towards the ship that contains my 
own Herbert. Alas ! no longer mine, but his country’s. — (^Looks through 
telescope.) 

I Enter Lord Tinder. 

Lord T. Ah, Miss Emily — surveying the beauties of nature. Happy, 
happy telescope ! — ^would 1 were that telescope, 
j Emily. You are a telescope my Lord, for I sec through you. 

Lord T. Ha, ha ! Very good. You arc severe Miss Emily. 

Emily. My Lord, do not insult me. Though I am the humble daughter 
of a merchant, let me tell you, niy Lord, that England owes everything to 
her commerce ; and there is no higher eulogy can ho pronounced on man 
than to say he is a British Trader. ^ 

Lord T. But, Miss Emily — ^ 

Emily. Nay, my Lord — hear me out. Your 
wealth I despise ; your rank I might resi)oct, Jk 
but your advances I loatlie, and your pro- \ ^ 8 

tensions I reject with all a woman’s scorn, Jff /f 

and more than a woman’s firmness. ' 1 ' i f si ' 

[F.ri/ Emily. >v. 

Lord T. Well, I’m sure, a pretty business this, truly. ’Pen honour ! 


’Pon honour ! 
[Exit. 


ACT THE THIRD. 


Scene — The Cabin of a Ship. 

Enter Herbert and the Admiral. 

Admiral True, very true, young man. Shiver my old timbers— but 
it’s very true. 

Herbert. Well tlien, Sir, may I still cherish the hope of your daughter 
Emily’s hand ? ” 

Admiral. Cherish the fiddlestick. Splice my old figure-head, if I ever 
heard the like. What I on the eve of an action, when every breeze 
that blows abaft the binnacle is like the voice of a little chorub that sits 
up aloft urging us to put forth all our force for Britannia ? 

Herbert. Sir, I feel as you do ; but you are not in love. 

Admiral. Love 1 ods tarpaulins, rope-ladders, mastheads, mainsails, 
and marhiig-spikes ! what does the fellow mean ?— hU harul.) 

V Well, well, boy. Let ’s got the enemy fah- 
^ lb and then we ’ll talk 

f'Vfl Thunks, sir— a thousandthauks. 

p .J Tmf Admiral. Come, come, don’t stand 

vering here. To the deck, to the deck— 
// 53riti.sh Lion 

/ is roaring out for assistance, would stand 

^ tliinking about himself, is imwortliy of the 

name oi a British seaman. [ Exeunt armAn-arm. 


ACT THE FOURTH. 

Scene — A Street in London. 

Enter Lord Tinder and Scamp. ^ -A 
Lord T. Well, Scamp, is everything ready ? 

Scamp. It is, my Lord. 

Lord T. And the tilbury in which I am to carry off ML. 

the girl % Tjff 

Scamp. It is, my Lord. _ W I 1 

Lord T. You are a precious scoundrel. Scamp. 

Scamp. I am, my Lord. [Exit Scamp. ^ ^ 

Lord T. Now then for my plot. It is an awkward business, and I feel 
I am acting a part unworthy of the high cliaractor of a British nobleman. 

1 Enter Herbert. 

I Herbert {starting'). You here— my Lord? 

Lord T. Yes, ’tis I. ’Pon honour ! 

. My Lord, I cannot see the honour of persecuting an amiable 

girl, or trifling with the young affections of a virtuous female. 

Lord T. But, Sir—tliis language to me— a Peer of the realm. Por 
honour ! 
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ffvrbcri.^ay^ my Lord, though you were ten thousand Peers I would : 
:iss(‘rt the dignity of British manhood ; and with the last gasp of my breath ' 
t*<>nteiiQ for the honour and safeguard of lovely innocence. We shall ! 
im‘et again, my Lord. Till then, farewell ; and remember, my Lord, that I 
the purity of tlio female heart is brighter than any gem that the proudest 
noble wears in his glittering but hollow coronet. [ JEaU, 

honour I Perhaps after all the fellow is right. 
Well, well, he shall soe tliat the fickleness of the butterfly need not be 
aceompiinied with the sting of the wasp or the venom of the adder ; and 
he shall fiiul that generosity, like a thing mislaid, is often found where we 
least exi>ectcd to discover it. [ 

ACT THE FIFTH. 

I Scene — A BalLroom, 

I Gu.vs(s danchu}. Servants handing round refreshments. Emily at the 
' window looking earnestly through a telescope, 

Emily {coming forward'). How these odious sounds of gaiety afflict my 
! Iu^^lL■t. What is wealth ?--a bauble, that we have to-day, and find flown 
l(»-inorrow — (Cheering is heard without.') — Those sounds— what can it 
mean 'i It cannot — yes it may — no — no — it would be too much — too much 
^ liiippinoas. — {Sinks on a sofa. The guests resume the dance.) 

Enter the Admiral and Herbert. 

Admiral. Blister my old figure-head, hut this a good idea of Emily, to 
receive her old sea-horse of a father witli a ball. 

Herbert {seeing Emily). Why, what is that \ Ha ! it is — it is her sylph- 
liko form ; but See — the gushing blood has left her cheeks — her hand is 
cold, her lips are motionless — She is — dead — {seiaing the Admiral) Un- 
happy old man — ^y'ou — ^you — ^have murdered your child. 

Admiral. I know I have ! Why did I refuse my consent to your 
marriage until alter our return from sea ? Why did I ? Oh, why did 1 1 

Herbert. Ah ! old man ! Why did you ? 

Enter Lord Tinder, 

Herbert. My lord, this intrusion is indecent. Behold your work ! 
{points to Emily, who suddenly recovers. Herbert rushes into her arms ; 
both scream with joy. The Admiral begins to dance, and sings snatches 
of an old naval so7ig.) 

Lord T. Well, I ’m at sea. ’I^on honour ! I came to relinquish my 
claims to Miss Emily’s hand. 

Herbert. Did you, my Lord % Then take mine ; and the Peer need 
never be ashamed to grasp in fuiendship the hand of the honest seaman. 

Admiral. Hollo there. Not so fast. Haul in your yard-arms a little 
bit. Am I not to be consulted ? 

Emily {chucking him under the chin). Nay, papa, you know you ’x*e 
such a kind — good — amiable — ^handsome — 

Admiral. Whew! {kissing hsr). Oh, you little baggage. {To Herbert) 
There, my boy ! take her ; but mind, only a hundred thousand down, and 
when Davy Jones invites your old father to his locker — (weeps). 

Herbert. Nay, Sir, don't talk thus. 

Emily {wiping her eyes). You make me sad. 

Admiral. Well, well, child. Let’s hope that all our friends around 
will forgive 

The Tar. 

Emily. And sympathise with 

The Tear. 

Lord T. And say not a word about 

The Tilbury. 







AN ACT 

F(gr the Abolition of Fitnishvneni hy Tohacco-smoJee^ on board the 
River Stea7ners, and elsewhere, 

, f - b having lately become the habit of 

ll Ja a — authors, artisans, invalids, and 

If |"r| Ti f j L, 1 other individuals requiring an occa- 
- H IJ V T V ' sional mouthful of fresh air — to tra- 

's verse various portions of the River 

" . Thames between Blackwall and Chel- 

, .-iT. sea, for the sake of enjoying the same 
r ■■ ■ co*^pai’afively small outlay, con- 

‘ . . i':- ^ sisteut with the means of the majority : 

f f Snif toljcrcaS it also having become the habit of 

other individuals, presumed to be Gents” of various 
degrees, to voyage also on these boats, and the in- 
stant they come on board to light a species of fire- 
work composed of dried cabbage leaves, and termed a 
cheroot, by the smoke of which the atmosphere is 
completely poisoned, and the authors, artisans, or 
invalids, as the case may be, put to extreme suffering : 

May it therefore please Your Majesty, tliat it be 
enacted : ^titf hC it CltZCCtch, That henceforth eacli 
individual so ofiending against common poKteness be 
immediately set down as a ‘^snob on parole ” — the 
word snob ” being the common for Gent witli 
the certainty that he belongs to a class of society, 
where such behaviour is* considered (to clothe its 
vulgar idiom in a continental language, whereby its 
> coarseness may be lessened) tout cl fait lefromage : 

; and the term “on parole” indicating at the same 
: time that the aforesaid “ party ” is hors de chez 
lui pour le jour^ being in reality a sauteur du comp- 
toir. 

^ntf tt BliactcXf, That a committee he appointed to purchase and 
buy up all the spare cabbage leaves from the public markets ; and, having 
steeped them in an infusion of strong tobacco and saltpetre, to roll them 
up into Cheroots. And having so formed them, tliat these he presented 
abundantly to all scavengers, costermongers, cabmen, and the like orders, 
whereby the air-poUutors may see more clearly, that the practice is by no 
means fashionable or dashing, but on the contrary, remarkably low ; and 
that there is nothing of the “swell” about it — “swell” being another 
word hy which the smokers express any tawdry display of finery upon a 
“Gent,” who considers himself a man-ahout-tovvn, he not having any 
pretensions, in reality, beyond those of being a useful commercial 
assistant. 

9[ixh he it fxirfl&cr ^IxartcXl, That all individuals insisting upon smoking 
he accommodated with a cheap common steam-boat, all to themselves, to 
be called The Cheroot^ which shall ply up and down the Thames, with 








7'ke characters furm a group, and the Curtain falls. 


Post mortem Bxaznination of a Pier. 

The remains of the much-lamented Pier of Greenwich have been sub- 
jected to a post mortem examination, the result of which has, we are 
sorry to say, been far from satisfactory. Mr. Cubitt, who load been called 
in when the unhappy Pier first evinced symptoms of sinking, was in 
attendance to superintend the inquiry. It appeared that there was a 
mucous matter formed on the outside of the Pier, and the whole frame 
was so shattered that it must have given way in less than a twelvemonth. 
The fluids had acted very powerfully, and there was a secretion of an old 
blacking bottle about the lower extremity ; but this could not have had 
the effect of hastening dissolution. The epidermis or outer coat of paint 
was entirely eaten away, and several large bricks had settled in the side, 
but it did not appear that tiiese bricks would have induced mortar-fication. 


strict orders to keep always on the leeward side of the river. And, more- 
over, to accommodate everybody, that the said steam-boat shall only run 
before the shop-shutters are taken down, and after they are put up again, 
Sundays excepted, on which day, bein§ the great festival of smokers in 
the open air, it’be permitted to run continuously. But at the same time, 
that smoldng be allowed in other boats at all hours, provided the parties 
using tobacco do not dare to come out of the engine-room, but remain iu 
company with the stokers, for whom they are fit society. 

^achUXp[ nXSXiKji^, That the “ snobs on parole” haSve sense enough to see 
the offensive nature of their proceedings, or the nou-tobacconists have 
energy enough to forbid altogether such filthy attempts at slang gentility, 
or that this number of Punch becomes generally circulated, in common 
with others, on hoard the river steam-boats ; undw which circum s tances 
there will be no occasion for the Government to interfere. 

Worthy of ^ibthorp. — It is announced that Mr. Willy takes his Benefit 
on Monday next. Punch wishes to be positive, and asks will he ? 
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TllIUMPlIAL RETURN of THE KING OF HANOVER. 

The King of IIanoveh is once more among ns. After a painful 
absence of six years — iutensely piiiiiful to all parties — the monarch 
returns to the country of his birtli, a country to which ho will leave 
his name, as Wordsworth says of Wallace, “ as a flower,” odorous 
and perennial. King Ernest, however, like his ancient brother 
Cambyses, is of a modest and retiring mind — is one of those 
men who — 

<< Do good by stealth, and blush to find it 

and he therefore stole to St. James’s to avoid that public demon- 
stration of feeling, which he believed would from all sides be 
showered upon him. There are various reports as to the means by 
which tho King of Hanover arrived at the West-end. Some declare 
lie took a cab — others stand to it, that he pulled himself in a Thames 
Wherry to Ilungerford ; others vow that he exchanged costume 
with a butcher at London Bridge. All these reports, however 
ingenious, want the salt of truth. Punok aloue can reveal tho 
triumphant mode in which King Ernest reached the palace ; he 
alone was in the secret, and has blabbed it — pictorially blabbed it — 
on tlie opposite page. Yes ; King Ernest arrived in a hogshead, 
which the magic touch of Punch's club hath for the purpose vitrified ; 
showing the world a King of Hanover in glass, in the like way that 
specimens of king’s evil and other physical deformities are shown at 
Surgeous’ Hall. It is a remarkable fact, that so well was the secret 


kept, not even the carriers of tho precious hiirthon knew tijt‘ s* • 

value of their load. They, foolish men, believed it lo be iallov. ; | 
yes, the fat of ltus.sian oxen, and not the very uuirrow ui ail run - ' 
tiiieiital kings. How his Majesty will return from S:. .hmies'?. trj : 
the place of embarkation is not y(‘t known ; nor do we beiieve tluir i 
people care so much about tlie means as thtj date*. 

There is, however, one circumstance (jiiito in han.iony v. itii tin* 
advent of tho King of Hanover to this country. lie arrives here, 
it is said, to be present at the marriage of his ni(*ee, the Trineess 
Augusta, with a German indiico, who is not only to taki* an l aigli.sh 
wife, but with her three tliousaiid pounds per annuni of I'uglish 
money; of money, coined from the sweat of starving tliousamis ; 
money to gild the shabby Court of IMccklenbiirg with new si>h*ml(jur. 
Sir Robert Peki. has been, it is said, under a course of stt*el tlraught.s, 
and other invigoi'ating medicine, the bettor to fortify himself in his 
address to the Commons for the cash. Si r Roukrt, however, acuti‘ly 
alive to our fallen revenue, is still verynoi’vous. Jt is rc'ported that, 
on tho evening when the demand upon the pati(*nce and the rags (if 
John Bull was made, tho Prime Minister blushed “for that night 
only.” 

Yes : the Princess Augusta is to have wherewith to buy 

her a husband. The country, in its present condition, too, is to lay 
out this money for a wedding-ring ; and Royal Eknest is to “■ give 
the bride away.” Is it not easy enough to give away the ]»roj»(‘rty of 
tho poor — is not this the very kind of political pie which the i\iiig of 
Hanover should have his finger in 2 










JENKINS ON COSTU M ES QUADRI LLES AND THE OPERA. 

Jenkins, who writes as Othello loved, “not wisely,” hut, as he as he himself in his happiest moments would say, the other rant' an s 
himself assures us, “too well,” has again favoured us with two or of tho opera. Jenkins has of late written with no champagne in hi.s 
three samples of his superfine diction — samples so exquisite that it ink ; no, not even with ginger pop. No Quaker could behave more 

-s demurely to a chambermaid, than has Jenkins of late com- 
- - • - ‘ ported himself towards the English language. "We thorefor(^ 

~ ‘ ' ‘ hail tho recent hreak-out ; though justice to Jenkins comiiols 

. 7” - (a us to state that it is very far below Jenkins’ xiressuro. 

5 111 '' . Jenkins, discoursing on the “Fashions of the Court and 

I * High Life,” says with a touching melancholy : — 

^ ' ( V recent Rloom, all preparationsi for toilettes hai'p been 9ii'irit'rtt‘tl, 

c.. , \1| ‘ ^ whiit will bo the ruling costume of the duj' i.i now at 

^ r* Everybody can bear witness to this fashionable neglect of 

'‘TT”-- " — ' dro5-s in the intensity of mourning. Marchionessoswore.sack- 

- cloth, but then it was of |he very finest texture ; C(>unte.ss(‘s 

& . ‘ i’lliiii'lllili.iii \v '■ “ Having « flcem to certain 7i(g/* councils of fashion, we think our 

^ ,|iljijj||ji!li:|l !-T ^ . ) fair readers will thank us for a few words of intelligence and advice.” 

& - — \ "(i * j'-sllii.'' ’ ' f Now, this is quite true. Jenkins has always been great 

i' dress-makers. By the way, his entry into toilette 

mir 1 we have generally understood, in a baby linen waro- 

illl i'i V..y r'p house; his first attempt at composition was sticking “Wel- 

[Jl r II ■ come, little stranger” in minnikin pins in satin cushions. 

^ ^ 51^1 11 p W \\ ; i i 1 ■ . 1 ■I'lj, I in^" Jenkins — let the reader see llte JLTorwiw^ Post — continues : 

• '< fi* ill I ' * j; ■' **The ball given for the benefit of the Koyal Academy holds a distinguished 

Z' I-'' '■ ■u ■ !L-Ul!l[!?fa^^ ^yll !i' 111 place amongst the in prosifect> and eer/«i«' ?»«?»?««#, and 

^ / iluVi i jj i SiM 7M lBBMBa8ieRSf|ilm^ ii more arbitraxy'ladiesoffasbion, are already busilyoccupied in selecting the cos- 

/ ' i! ' - i'.W' ll! }!iiln ^ Hjii | tumes of their daughters, who would, toe suspect, in most cases, far prefer 

/ j i! . >-3 Ml ' cKbosing for themselves. It he they rarely fail m knowing 

| !W lll| I what is most advantageous to their youthful charms. Why should they not be 

I fi!i!! e!!! i : flowed pfeastere, being e/tff (xided by the experience of their mammas ? 

^ - j sill I ' These, however, using thclrsovereign power, allow them no noieeme/ietnufter, 

^ I iT\fM I |l!' 3 fj I : aud occasionally choose what is positively disadvantageous, by selecting cos- 

I I ft .y I i| ]>;l| : ! tomes not so much with regard to what is becoming as to what will obviate 

^ ■ 1 i ' j ! 1 r rvl I ' ' invidious comparisOTis of mere finery ', and we have seen already one or two 

||m incongiuous ii^tances of t^sd^oHsm, such as making a timid xctiring blonde 

f ^ If the reader be not weeping at this, it is not in the power 

of onions to move him. Again, mark the wondrous know- 
^ — V, \ ‘ ledge JENigENs hath of the female heart ! Women, especially 

' j- ;\» ' ^ — young women, prefer “ choosing for themselves ;” they abso- 

' " lutely “know what is most advantageous to their youthful 

u , ■, charms!” True, Jenkins, very true. Bid not your first 

would be base ingratitude in PttwcA not to acknowledge them. And love, who jilted you for the butler, who now keeps the Shoulder- 
rumh does this the more readily; inasmuch as it is but too evident knot and Trencher, at Penzance— did not she teach you this profound 
Uiat poor Jenkins has, for some time past, been under a cloud, verity? How often, furtively glancing, Jenkins, have you seen 
melancholy a sombreness in his effusions, which her twitch a curl from under her bonnet, as though Zephvrus 
wifid indicate the presence of some stern dictator— some prosaic self had blown it there ? Go to, Jenkins ! You know all the odd, 
he Su J^^enkins ovm' the knuckles whenever winding ways of the female heart as weU— aye, as weU as all the 

ne siiould coruscate about le hcdlerine-^tliQ the virtuosi^ and, ways of Seven Dials. 
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Hear Jenkins on the philosophy of quadrilles : — 1 

I' Care should be taken, in order to give the quadrilles their full effect, that there should 
exist no great disproportion between the statures of the performers ; and it should also 
be decided, that if the ball be really a fancy ball, the costumes should be such as can be 
easily recognised. For example, in the quadrille intended to represent the twdve months 
of the year, why should they be represented alonCt by the flowers worn? This would 
make a very slight distinction, and, besides, we have, alas ! months in the year, when 
I there are few, if any flowers even in our hot-houses.” 

We agree with Jenkins. Why should not every lady he honestly 
laholled from ‘‘January” to “ December,” carrying upon the head 
the months from PwiolCs Almanachy which Punch here solemnly pro- 
mises to have printed on all variety of satins for the occasion. 

We now return to Jenkins at the opera. Mark the consideration 
he has of — himdf : — 

** We consider ourselves, as journalists, in our reports bound above all things to reflect 
as exactly as possible the impressions of the public; however ephemeral they maybe, 
they pusbc.ss the deepest interest : for if we ascend from matters infinitely small, Hke 
those we treat of, to those works of intellect which are surpassingly great, we And that 
amongst historians those who produce the deepest impression are not such as reasoned 
at the distance of ages on long-past events— like a Niehhur, a Hume, and a Gibbon— 
but those who reported with the sobered passions of the moment the events they them- 
selves beheld, like a Xenophon, a Davilla, a Guicciardini, and a Clarendon, &c.” 

Hang it, Jenkins ! this is too modest. What ! You write with 
“ the sobered passions of the moment,” and are therefore hut let 
us give the list of your similitudes. Here it is 1 

“ Xenophon — Davilla — Guicciardini — Clarendon— Jenkins !” 


« PROPERTY” AT THE POLICE. 


Critical lEssag. 

“Then Thaumast lifted up in the air his right hand, and put the thumb thereof to 
the gristle of his nose, holding his four fingers straight out, and closed orderly in a 
parallel line with the point of his nose, shutting his left eye wholly.” — ” Hal” cried 
Fanurge.— Babe LAI s. 



THE DOUBLE SIGHTED HIGHLAND YOUTH. 


ON NURSERY RHYMES. 


“ Whan the rain raineth, and the g 
Liteil woteth the gosling, what th 


kse winketh, 

j gose thinketh.” — S kelton. 


The especial court of Midas is an English police court. There, 
indeed. Justice gives a lumping pennyworth for ready money. 
There, pulling aside lier bandage, she smirks and smiles at the heavy 
purse, and does all sorts of pretty courtesies to the power of the 
pocket. She will turn away with nervous horror from rags— nay, 
show symptoms of the falling sickness at the leprosy of want, — ^but, 
let her hear the money chink, and she will he as full of smiles as a 
Portsmouth Venus on a. pay-day. Take the last instance of her 
wondrous affability. 

The scene is Clerkenwell Police Offee. Mr. Wontner, a solicitor, 

“ drove up in a cab,” and had a private talk with Mr. Combe, the 
magistrate, respecting one George Pauson Loumdesy of noisome reputa- 
tion, and late of Newgate. We take the report from The Times : — 

“ When Mr. Wontner had concluded his private conversation with the magistrate, 
his worship ordered Waddington, the gaoler, to take a cab directly and bmg the 
prisoner, Lowndes, from Newgate. In the meantime, two persons of gentlemanly 

at the ether p<aiee coerte. i. 
publicly to question persons proposed as bail, regarding their names, residences, ana 

Wontner, however, in this instance handed in a written communication which 
wc presume contained the requisite infonnation, but as the substance was kept secret 
the names of the sureties did not transpire.*’ 

The creature Lowndes was speedily before the magistrate 

“ The form of placing the prisoner in the felon*s dock was omitted. He stood beside 
the witness box. The securities having been entered into, Mr. George Dawson Loj 
was once more set at liberty, having been bound over *0 fn^er 
he T»rcferrcd against him at the ensuing sessions of the Old Bmley. The whole amount 
ot Jfcognizances for the above-mentioned three cases in which the prisoner is bound r 
3000 /.” 

The chances are just three thousand to one that George Pmeson 
I Lomtfesy long before his name is. called in the Old BajJeyj ^.ir- 

■' injr himself in France, or more congenial Italy. The whole case, 
i liowever, presents a fine moral lesson ; for it shows the rights of 
property ” in a most radiant light. What respect is paid to wealth 
in the " private hearing ! ”— the omission of the form of the 
« prisoner” in the dock! And yet, with these moral atrocities— 
masked as justice— mumming every day at police courts, we are 
told that there is the same law for the poor and the non. We de- 
nounce serfdom— we exclaim against the tyranny of the iron coUar— 
blit is there anything like the vassalage of the purse of our day— any 
thraldom like that made by gold 2 


THE CHINESE TREATY. 

We have been favoured with a view of the Chinese Treaty. 
Amongst other clauses we were gratified to find one 
tile philanthropy of the two powers that are parties to it. We allude 
most particularly to the clause which prohibits the introduction into 
the Celestial Empire of Opium and the Morning Post. 

On Dit.— That Lord Brougham has a new work in the press. We do not 
mind mentioning the title, as we are confident our readers 
identify the work with his lordship, as soon as they learnt it to he a Locke on 

Government. 


Amongst those too generally despised fragments of our vernacular 
anthology, Nursery Rhymes, there is to be found much of a mythical cha- 
racter, and, sometimes, even of apparently prophetic siguificaiice. In 
each is a leading idea dimly discernible, however encumbered and obscured 
by the mere nonsense with which the old mystics were wont to enclose 
their brightest gems of wisdom, to disguise the riches of their knowledge 
from all but the initiated. The following may be prophetical : — 

” There was an old woman who lived in a shoe. 

She had so many children she didn't know what to do ; 

She went to the market to hay them some bread. 

But when she come home she found them all dead. 

She went up stairs to ring the bell, 

She slipped her foot and down she fell.” 

Here is set forth that belief which the Mussulmans entertain, that as the 
Barth gets older, its sons and daughters gradually decrease in size ; and 
that when the last days come mankind will be such figures, that their 
habitations will be none other than the shoes and slippers made in these 
present ages. This old woman, then, is one of the last of our race, — the 
death of her children a portion of the final dissolution of all things, and 
her own fall, doubtless causing death, before she could even ring the bells 
for the funereal obsequies of her children, shows the quick speeding of 
the destroyer and slayer. 

The ballad of— 

** Three children sliding on the ice 
All on a summeris day,” &c. &c., 
is evidently a prophecy of the lately invented patent ice. The rest of the 
poem may be considered as appended to give an air of nonsense and rig- 
marole to a prophecy, wliich, if put forth in naked majesty, would have 
drawn down sneers and revilings on the poet-seer. 

“ Hush-a hye, baby, Upon the tree top, 

When the wind blows The cradle will rock. 

When the bough breaks The cradle will fell. 

And down will come baby, And cradle and all.” 

Here is the old Herbalists^ idea of Sympathy put to rock the cradle 
found to act, a happy thing for the nurse ; squalls without by their sym- 
pathy with squalls within, hushing them, without aid from vibratory foot I 
The cradle being made of small twigs is called the tree top, as it is non- 
sense to suppose the cradle would actually be on the top of a tree. 
Query— Whether iis applies to American rocking chairs 2 
** There was an old woman went up in a basket, , 

Seventy times as high as the moon ; 

Where she was going I couldn’t but ask it. 

For in her hand she carried a broom. 

Old woman, old woman, old woman, said I, 

Where are you going up so high 2— 

To sw’eep the cobwebs off the sky, 

And I^ll be with you by and by.” 

Aristophanes in bis comedy of « The Clouds,” ridiculing Socrates and 
the Sophists, when Socrates is introduced suspended in a basket^ Stre- 
poiades asks him the same question asked of the old woman in the above 
verses— which we may, therefore, suppose an epigram from the Greek, 
calling Socrates an old woman. The "going up in a basket,” at once 
pointing him out as the person signified, from the well-known scene in the 
play. Lunacy is also hinted at, and even 70 times worse ! ^d m the 
old lady’s avocation we see a quiz at the usefulness of the doings of the 


if 


old lady’s avocation we see a quiz at 

Sophists. - . . 

Our old friend Dryasdust, here querieth whether this epigrammatic con- 
nexion between sophism and lunar influences might not have originated 
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the idea of the man in the moon, banished thither for gathering sticks on 
a Sunday ; Protagoras, one of the chief sophists, and the inventor of the 
* porter’s linot^ having been originally a 

faggot-maker. The man in the moon, 
vrhoever he was, appears to make him- 
self tolerably comfortable there, for we 
are told — 

** The man in the moon drinks claret, 
Eats powdered beef, turnip, and carrot; 
But a cup of old Malaga sack 
Would fire the bush at his back f ’ — 

the sticks being so very dry, from the 
absence of water in the moon,', which 
may also be the reason why its inhabi- 
tant swills claret. 

Now that we have taken the moon 
by the horns, we will quote another rhyme, seeming, by tlio junction of 
the term spoon” with the context, to ridicule attempts at riding through 
tiie air, on brooms or otherwise. 

Old Mother Bunch, shall wc visit tho moon? 

Come, mount on your broom, Til stride on this spoon 
Then hey to go 1 wc shall be there soon.” 

Here again Dryasdust raiseth a question as to the mode in which the 
magic arrow which Apollo presented to the hyperborean Abrasis, and on 
which he could fly through the air wheresoever he pleased, has in process 
of time ^ot converted into a broomstick. Abrasis is said to have made 
the circuit of the earth on this arrow, without food ; and a journey to the 
moon on a broomstick is thought nothing of by those to the manner 
used.” This reminds us of aerial machines, and we venture to throw out 
a hint, gratis, for the benefit of all speculators in bubbles. Philosophers 
have asserted that, enclosing the atmosphere which surrounds this earth, 
is a spherical shell of water, the most lofty stratum of air being liquified 
by cold, and thus shutting up the world, as it were, in a great bubble. 
Now, could these aerial projectors fit paddle wheels to the tops of their 
machines, and rise up to this fluid, they might steam away on the waters 
that are above the firmament,” in the same manner that vessels now do on 
the waters that are under the firmament.” 

To return to our Nursery Rhymes. The sheep lost by Little Bo Peep, 
from tlie particular mention*of their tails, we should conjecture, were of 
that Arabian sort, which, says Herodotus, need a little cart at their heels 
to carry their tails. Aristotie, speaking of the Sc^1;hian sheep, says their 




LAMB^s Tales (xot from shakspeare). 

tails were a cubit wide : and Lady Hester Stanhope, in one of her letters 
to General Oakes, in confirming the report that the Druses of Mount 
Lebanon eat raw meat, mentions 'that she purchased an immense sheep, 
whose tail weighed twelve pounds. 

The well-known rhyme of the man of Sicily who scratched out both his 
eyes in a quickset hedge, and afterwards scratched them in again by some 
now unknown process, in anotlier hedge, wo believe to be a prophecy of 
an insurrection in the kingdom of the two Sicilies, where the law term 
Alterigo ” or other " I,” is particularly used in the official style of the 
kingdom. The hedges are civil wars in which thp king and his other I ” 
get scratched out and in again. An interval of darkness is indicated by 
the hedge which scratched in the eyes being a different one from that 
wliich scratched them out. Perhaps this prophecy referred to the insur- 
rection of Masaniello, or to that of Montefortc in 1820. 

^ In concluding, for tlie present, the subject of nursery rhymes, we will 
give Herrick’s veriaon of “ Humpty Dumpty ” — ^it is called 

THE WALL-FLOWER. 

List, -sweet maids, this firstling was 
Once, like you, a blooming lass; 

Once she got upon a wall. 

To go to him she loved withall ; 

Bat the silken twist untied, 

So she fell ; and bruised she died. 

Love in pity of the deed, 

And her loving luckless speed, 

Turned her to this plant, we call 
Now the Flower of the Wall, 


tTnUauAionable. ArriTals. 

H^ Ma jBsinr and suite, at the door of Drury Lane Theatre. 

The boy Dick and a juvenile party at the Punch office. The iuveni 
party immediately set ouron a metropolitan tour tiU dinner-time. 


ROYAL PATRONAGE. 


Her Majesty, with the very amiable intention of encouraging the 
di’aiua, would have gone in state to Covent Garden if it liad been 
in a state to receive her ; but, while royalty hesitated in making up 
its mind to go, the concern has been unfortunately ruined. In the im- 
possibility of getting the company together, Mr. Bunn, the late lessee, 
might, perhaps, have entertained her Majesty with a monopolyloguc and 
a sort of mechanical exhibition might have been got up with the ship in 
The Tempest^ which is, we believe, at present a ship in distress, with a 
sheriffs officer on board, in anticipation of a sale at the first favoura])le 
opportunity. Some of the late crew, among whom were Messrs. Wigan 
and others, have been picked up on the Strand, while some arc still 
hoisting signals of distress, and a few more fortunate arc living on their 
private stock of provisions. 



PUNCHES LABOURS OF HERCULES. 

LABOUR V.— HOW HERCULES CLEANSED THE AUGEAN STABLES OF 
ENGLAND. 

XFORD Street has its 
" Pantheon Regent 
Street its "Circus;” 
and a club-house in Pall 
Mall is called the "Atlie- 
nmum.” In addition to 
these classicalities of 
London, there were for- 
merly The Augean 
Stables. 

The original Augean 
Stables were tenements 
appertaining to one Au- 
geas, king of Elis, a 
country of Pelopon- 
nesus. They had been 
occupied formany years 
by about three thousand head of 
live stock, consisting of goats and 
oxen, and during all that time had 
never once been cleaned out ; so 
that, although externally they bore 
the ax^pearance of stables, their in- 
terior arrangements were rather like 
those of a pig-sty, and one of a par- 
" ticularly bad style. Perhaps, how- 

ever, as there were no pigs in them we had better say that they were 
a sort of ill-regulated cow-houses ; but whether pig-sties, cow-houses, 
or stables, they were extremely insalubrious and unpleasant, and 
ought to have been indicted for a nuisance. Hercules, during liis 
mortal career, performed the astonishing feat of cleansing and dul- 
cifying these odoriferous outhouses in one day, which master-piece 
of scavengery he accomplished by the simple process of turning the 
course of the river Alpheus through them. . Divested, by this means, 
of their delicate superfluities, tliey were fit, with a little clean straw, 
for the accommodation of a racing stud ; though perhaps they would 
first have required a little rose-water. 

The English Augean Stables, which were in existence so lately as 
the year 1843, were situated in various parts of London. Some were 
called Offices ; others, Courts ; but the principal were denominated 
Houses. These last stood on the Middlesex side of the Thames 
contiguous to Westminster Bridge. Th^ir outside was really very 
like that of common stables ; the reason of which, Avas, that they 
had been built up in a great hurry for temporary use, — the old 
huiffiings having been recently burnt down. What may seem singular, 
that accident had not in the slightest degree ameliorated the state of 
the interior from which they had derived tlieir appellation. But the 
filth in them was moral filth, which is incombustible by material fire. 

The whooping, shouting, yelling, hooting, groaning, and otiior 
uncouth and zoological noises which were occasionally made in these 
stables, might have induced the hearer, if out of sight of what was 
going on within, to suppose that they were really what they seemed 
to he, — at least, that they were mews, or pens, or menageries, where 
wild beasts and other animals were confined. Among these sounds 
there was a very common one which much resembled braying : nor 
when, upon being more distinctly listened to, it was found to be 
articulate, did the similitude disappear. 

However, the occupants of these edifices were really human beings; 
though not a few, in tl^e qualities of their intellect, partook strongly 
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of the asinine nature ; and it was remarked in a celebrated news- wldloni Neptune, when he had a mind to brew up a storm, was wont 
pai)or of the day, that any allusion made to the thistle-munching to smite the main with his trident. Whereat, it roared and foamed 
(luadrupcd of the long ears was certain to excite a sort of sympathetic terrifically, and broke with tremendous force against the black rocks 
cachinnation in the assembly held therein. Several, from their of Interest, Bribery, and Corruption, which were set up to dam it 
connexion with agriculture, and also from their tastes, habits, and out from the stables. The rocks shook and trembled to their found- 
ideas, might figuratively have been termed oxen ; but the only bulls ations by reason of its violence, and from behind them arose shouts 
in the Augean Stables were Irish, or oral bulls, and these were of rage, and unmeaning menaces, and imprecations, and cries of 
tolerably numerous. Goats, there were none, nnless the represen- alarm, amid all which a noise as of many donkeys was distinctly 
tative of a W^elchman may be called a goat ; hnt of monkeys and audible. Bit by bit, large masses of rock crumbled and fell with an 
puppies of the biped class, particularly in that division of the stables astonishing sound into the gulf beneath ; wherefrom a voice of great 
which was entitled “ The Upper House,” there was a considerable trinmph, as the voice of many thunders, ascended, rending the air. 
number. Nor did the flood, it being now pure, replace with muddy depositions 

The tenants of the Augean Stables, did not live in them always ; the havoc which it continually made. At last, it having attained 
they only came there on certain evenings from about January or to its full height and power, and the rocks having been thoroughly 
February until August. The purpose for which they met was that sapped and undermined, Hercules, standing on the shore, did, with 
of law-making, — ^but they made many more speeches than laws, one end of his all-potent and magnetic club attract the huge body of 
The object of their legislation was professedly the greatest possible waves unto himself, and then, presenting unto it the other, he repelled 
happiness of the public at large, but it was really the greatest possible and dismissed it, full flow, with irresistible momentum against its ! 


happiness of the individual legislators. When, in early times, they barriers, which it burst, broke down, and 

made laws with ropes about their necks, they enacted whatever k'S. bore away in its overwhelming tide, — and 

pleased the tyrant for the time being — thus judiciously saving their then,rushingwithunchecked course through 

own bacon : and latter^, when they began to he subject to pressure those sinks of stables, washed off at one 

from without,” they consulted the public good just as far as they sweep the accumulated abominations of ages, 

were obliged, and no further ; allowing justice and benevolence to be And so Hercules cleaned out the Augean 

squeezed out of them by instalments, to an amount exactly proper- ^Sta hlos. 

tioned to that pressure. a 

They were divided into two principal classes, who differed theo- f’ 

rotically about matters of government, hut were cordially united on o _ 

the principle of taking care of themselves. There was a third and 
small party whose aim was to promote the national welfare, hut 

those who composed it were scouted. *- 2 ^ ( \ 

It will now be seen that the legislation in the Augean Stables was / 
very dirty work ; and, the place not having been cleaned out since 
its foundation several centuries back, (though an abortive attempt 
with that view was made in 1830,) that the accumulation of filth 
there must have been prodigious. This chiefly consisted of fonl and — 

sordid Acts, which, therefore, instead of being wholesome and ~~ ' 

salutary, as such Acts ought to have been, were gi*ievously the ^ 'warm: ^ 

reverse, to the infinite scandal and offence of aU rightly constituted ====: 

noses. ^ 

The other places which were likewise denominated Augean Stables, 
were also in a very disgraceful state. The various Courts were Jjpaumm guiaig mKpuit. 

defiled with injustice ; and one in particular, yclept the Court of op Motion.— Mr. P. Borthwick, that he should move for a 

Chancery, was so overladen with rascality that it was called in bitter commission to inquire what were the duties performed by the Sowoen- 
irony the Court of Equity. Of the Offices, those termed Police Offices Daughter^^ in the Spanish Armoury at the Tower, and also a return 
were full of partiality and oppression, and those which belonged to of the expenses attending her maintenance. i . c* r* 

the Government, besides swarming with a sort of locusts, caterpillars. Col. Sibthorp, wished to be informed whether the Aerial Steam 
and other vermin, who preyed on the vitals of the country, were pany intended to run their carriages on rails. f/Jear, hear). The 
MDlete -with fraud and humbug. honourable member had a great aversion to r^way toavellmg ; should 

Such were the delightful dels, which Hercules, hy way of paraUel they not run on rails, he would support the bill. (Bear, hear, and 

to his former achievement fwnd it hie Mm^EuucK ropUed that he did not, as yet, feel himself in a position 

course it will he supposed, that as of yore he turned the nver ^ 

Alphens through the stables of his Majesty Augeas, so diS be divert I 

the Thames through those of the British Sovereign. It is not certain 

that he had not at first some idea of so doing, the principal stables nninn sratioiiai * 

being commodionsly situated for tliis purpose, and the creatures PuncH’s SWendly TMon Watioii^ mwHorn 

witllu them as rioUy deserving a drenching as did the cattle and To give ofwtee f^ bSo W^ey 

^creeping tMnp» which did not go up into Noah’s Ark. Butthere 

were two objections to this plan ; first, that a great many of the said chelsea Hospital ; each article varying in value from nothing to one 
creatures were, — ^if there be any truth in a certain proverb — exempt ^ 

from a watery death ; and secondly, that to direct that stream society requires no gift or donation for its suppoirt, as it is main- 

through sftl the stables, some of which lay dispersedly, was physically solely by the difference between the value of tlie prizes and the 

impossible. But there was another stream which was capable of amount of the subscription. 

swamping them all, and he availed himself of it as we shall see. The prizes, besides being distributed by lot, consist entirely of unsale- 

This stream was the tide of Public Opinion. How to raise it, was able commodities, and thus all interference with the ordinary trades- 
the difficulty, — ^though it is easier to raise the water than to raise the man is prevented. , - x « 

wind. But heroes make no bones of difficulties, and break a great The committee desire tiie utmost publicity to he 
many in spite of them. And never more potent was enchanter’s and they earnestly ^sh that all persons who seek tor mfonnation as to 

wand in arousing the strengh of the billows, than the club of Hercules, t assure^that th^iMtitutioa hears no similarity whatever 

Prospero’s was. a rattan to it. In faith he flourished it to some ^ ^ bevond the mere sale of tickets and drawing of prizes from a 

purpose ; but first he therewith hoisted out of the sluggish and society is established solely for purposes of charity, the j 

stagnant waters of the popular mind all those weeds of prejudice, ' .g havino* no interest whatever in it beyond what they can get. 
ignorance, gullibility and selfishness, which had till then kept it a further particulars in a few days, 

dull toad-pond. And when he had done this, it was a grand sight to 
see how, first swaying to and fro like an awakened ocean, it gradually 

rose and swelled, and heaved up its waves unto the sky. Por he had Decided Fix. — It has been said that the Income-Tax ought to apply only 
stirred it up from the very bottom, whence burst and bubbled up to fixed property. If this principle were put in force, there would be a on 
fresh and pure springs innumerable; insomuch, that it became a Lord William Lennox's last novel, for his publisher declares there is no 
vast world of waters. And now Hercules smote it with his club, as moving it. 
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€^urt (S^trcttlat. 

® 17 Monday last her Majesty paid another 

visit to Drury Lane Theatre. The 
audience was by no means so nume- 
rous as on many other similar occa- 
sions ; but when we reflect that her 
Majesty has been so frequent a visitor 
at the patent houses (all of which visits 
Punch has particularly chronicled) 
since her accession to the throne ; when 
we recollect that ^e has dignified 
every new production, of any value, 
with* her presence, — the relaxed curio- 
sity of the public may in some mea- 
sure be accounted for. Neverthe- 
less, the house was extremely full, and 
the road from Buckingham Palace to 
llussell-street lined with her Majes- 
ty’s affectionate subjects ; all of whom 
seemed to be impressed with this, the 
fiftieth demonstration of her Majesty's regard and interest towards the 
drama of her country. It was the glory of Elizabeth to patronise a living 
Shakspeare : Victoria has made it her equal glory to foster the represents- 
tives of Shakspeabe’s muse ; to show by a thousand acts worthy of a Queen, 
how sensibly she felt the moral majesty of the drama in its highest and 
purest development. It is this devoted, we may say affectionate, solicitude 
of her Majesty towards the literature and arts of her own country that 
has secured to her the blessings of the Muses of England. Prom tlie top 
jewel of her crown to the extreme point of her satin slipper, her Majesty is 
all English — and the English drama and English musicher especial delights. 

Her Majesty and Prince Albert visited the theatre in state. They 
arrived (precisely at seven, when God save the Queen was sung, after 
which the comedy began. Her Majesty seemed to take an especial in- 
terest in the pro^ss of the play, turning frequently to Prince Albert, as 
though to explain the "cunning of the scene,” a task for which her 
Majesty’s frequent theatrical visits and deep dramatic studies particularly 
fit her. On the conclusion of the comedy, her Majesty was graciously 
pleased to send for Mr. Macready, to whom she condescendingly expx’essed 
hmr high delighl^ at the same time presenting him with a very splendid 
diamond ring, in token of her admiration of his acting, and of the spirit 
and high classical taste of his management. 

We are not yet permitted to enter into details ; but we can assure our 
readers that it is the express wish of the Queen that Mr. Macready should 
continue the management of the Theatre. Further pai*ticulars (perhaps) 
in our next. 


Dramatic Intelligence. 

BY THE OBSERVER’S OWN CORRESPONDENT. _ 

Mr. Macready certainly lost money at Drury Laue, hut we cannot 
give the precise sum, and indeed we have nothing to give, so that^ if we 
would we couldn’t. Whether he would retrieve his losses at Covent 
Garden is another question $ but if he don’t go to Covent Garden he can’t, 
and if he should he may ; hut still, if he did, he mightn’t. This however 
is not the time to talk of these things, hut still we may he excused for 
speaking out at this moment, even if we are taken to task for doing so, 
because we mean well, though people will go about saying they don’t know 
what we mean. 

We have heard it said that IMaeready thinks of going to America. 



A VOYAGE OF DISCOVEUY ROUND THE GLOBE. 

We of course don’t know what his movements are ; but if he lakes our ad- 
vice, he will not go without tliinking, for when he gets there once, he may 
have to think twice what good he has got by going. If he stays, he certainly 
will not go ; but he might go somewhere else : so that even if he does not 
stay, it is not quite certain that he will go — at least to America. He is 
generally understood to he an excellent husband and a good father, so that 
if he goes ho will either take his family with him or leave them behind, 
and in the latter case he will leave them very comfortably off, that is to 
say, as comfortable as a family can be in the absence of its principal 
member. 


^ttncS’js ^robmcfal IntcIKgtttce. 

Brlgbton. 

A PERFECTLY NOVEL ARTICLE FOR THE TOILETTE. 

Mr. Truefitt, Artist in Hair to his late Majesty, George the Fourth, 
has brought to perfection his Newly-invented Patent Whisker-seed, 
which has been extensively patronised by the Officers of the Hnssars and 
Lancers, and the Military in general. 

^ The process of using Truefitt’s New Patent Whisker-seed is extremely 
simple : the cheeks having been prepared with a fragrant unguent mixed 
with common pitch, the seeds are dibbled in, with great precision, a 
hair’s breadth from each other. In about a week, they take root, and if 
properly attended to, they will then begin to shoot ; precaution must 'he 
observed in not combing them too strongly in thdr early growth, as the 
tender plants are very apt to come out. 

If the weather should be cold, it would he advisable to hang a kettle- 
holder over each plantation of whisker-seed ; hut the whiskers would be 
brought to a high state of fertility if the gentleman would wear a common 
cupping-glass, ^xed in the customary way, to each cheek. 

The Patent Whisker, seed is sold in packets, 7s. 6d. each, being more 
than enough for one pair of whiskers, one pair of mustaches, and an 
imperial tip. i 

. N.B. — Eye-brows and Eye-lashes repaired on the Shortest Notice. ! 

;renkins at Fault jGL^ain. ' 

“Her Majesty’s Theatre.— -We are sorry to say that the unprecedented ?/ncle- 
meney of the weather had exerted but too visible an effect on our melodious favourites 
last night. If it increases in its ravages, the lessee will have to induce Lord Aberdeen to 
wnte to the Reis Effendi, and procure for the virtuosi of Her Mwesty’s Theatre an im- 
portation of the Rahout-locoumi, that marvdlous elixir, called at Constantinople ‘ the 
charm and repose of the throat,’ of which the Sultanahs have the monopoly and the 
J|cret, and which the Turks say will make a bear sing in tune.”— if/orniwg- Post, June 8, 

Now, Rahm£4ocoumi, as the Turks are pleased to name it, chances not 
to he an EKunr, hut a very delicious sweetmeat*. Oh ! Jeiildns I Jen- 
mus I you are now " guessing too well.” » 


* We have a small portion at Mr. Lumley’s service 


MARRIAGES IN PROSPECTIVE. 

It is rumoured that the lovely and accomplished niece of an official 
; personage whose duties take him very often to the Tower-street Station 
House, is about to give her hand, having already given her heart, to an 
individual whose name is the same as that of a certain facetious member 
of the Anti-corn Law League, whose other appellation is Sydney. It is 
also whispered iJiat the trousseau is to [be bought at Oxenham's, who has 
announced his monthly sale of unredeemed pledges. 

We have heard it hinted that IVIr. Jones, of Brunswick House, has won 
the affections of the daughter of a great metropolitan traveller connected 
with a firm in the City. This will have the effect of cementing still further 
the happy union existing between the civic powers and the House of 
Brunswick. 

A. CARD. 



Messrs. Wellington and Peel (patronised by her Majesty) offer their 
services to the Court and the Nobility in general to carry messages, ancl 
undertalie to go to the greatest lengths to get an answer. Foreign Dukes 
waited on, and Royal Princesses shown the easiest way to leave the king- 
dom with advantage to themselves. 

. Money raised on the most liberal terms. 

The following ill-natured jiaragrapli has been sent to us, which wc 


** We understand that the royal coachman was several times compelled to ask his wav 
to Drury Lane Theatre.^ The horses became exceedingly restive when passing the bottoiii 
of the Haymarket, and it required a smart application of the whip to prevent them from 
stopping at the door of the Opera.” 


Frinwd W Messrs. Bradbury and Evans. Lombard Street, in the prednt-t ot Whitflru-ini. in tU 
city of Lmdon, and published by Joseph Smith, of No. 53, St. John's W«id Terrace, Iteirenfs 

Park, in the Parisli nf llfn.rvlf»1ifin0- ivi f.hA 


Park, jnthe ParifiliotMaryiebone,m the County of Middlesex, at the Office, No. 1£W, Strand, in 
the panah or St. Ciument Danes, m the county ot Middlesex. --SATirKDAT,.TuaB ly, lina. 
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THE STORY OF A FEATHER. 

CHAP. XXIII.-A SHORT ACCOUNT OP A HrGHWAYMAN.-ARRIVAL OF 
MR. LINTLEY. 

AiiE clamour raised by Hardmouth and the watch had made' its 
due impression on the neighbourhood ; many of the dwellers there- 
about having a most delicate, a most educated organ for the music of 
justice, or rather, of police. Hence, in a brief time, the house was 
beset by curious enquirers, anxious to learn the peculiar offence com- 
mitted, whether it rose to the tragic dignity of murder, or descended 
to the sneaking littleness of petty larceny. Nor was it wholly curi- 
osity that brought many to the door of Mrs. Crumpet. There were 
some, who very justly indignant at the prying propensities of the 
watch, knew not where they might stop. « Nobody’s house is safe ! ” 
cried one. Waking honest people up in the dead of night I ” cried 
others : whilst a few declared, upon the responsibility of their own 
invention, that one of Mrs. Crumpet’s lodgers had murdered a bishop 
on Hounslow Heath, and, with a heathenish contempt of religion, had 
2 )awned the dead man’s canonicals. It was, however, very creditable 
to the general sympathy, that everybody expressed unbounded satis- 
faction at Abram’s escape. Much of this I heai-d where I lay, as it 
sounded from the street beneath ; and I confess my feeling of curi- 
osity was awakened to learn something more of the fugitive. 

It appeared, as I afterwards found out from the gossip let fall 
about me, that Olickly Abram was a mercer’s man of rising reputa- 
tion. He was young, good-looking, and, as the women declared, the 
best creature that ever broke the bread of life. Clickly, however, 
had this seemingly inborn prejudice — ^lie preferred the bread of other 
people to the bread of his own hands. To this prejudice, may be 
traced all the difficulties of Clickly’s too short career. In the pur- 
suit of his business, whilst measui-ing a delectable lutestring, he was 
shot dead behind his masteris counter by a pair of fatal eyes, alas ! 
too skilful in such mortal practice. Clickly’s story is as old, as worn, 
as Loudon stones. He was led step by step in silken chains to earn 
the iron fetters of Newgate. Mrs. Crumpet — I take the good woman’s 
own avowal — ^liad not the remotest suspicion of the highway profes- 
sion of her lodger. No ; it was a base, vile story. He always paid 
his way, and she would not believe it. 

But I have left Patty wretched and desolate. She sat with a look 
of dreadful resignation in her face — a look that, for a moment, made 
Hardmouth pause, the while he rubbed his chin, and doubtingly 
observed, “ if nothing could be proved agin her, why nothing could 
come of it. Though if she warn’t positively Mrs. Abram — if she 
warn’t really married to him, — why, perhaps, it might go the harder 
with her, because the law — though he never could find out the 
reason of tto, — supposed that a woman was under the authority of 
her husband.” Having delivered this, the sagacious officer was 
about to raise the girl from her seat, when she swooned and lay like 
a corpse in his arms. 

“ You villains ! you ’ll murder the poor thing ! ” cried a woman, a 
neighbour, who with others had crowded into the garret, and who, 
with this indignant cry, rushed down stairs. 

** You ’ll never move her in that state ? ” exclaimed Mrs. Crumpet. 

"She’ll be better in a minute,” answered Hardmouth ; and lifting 
the girl, as though she had been an infant, he descended the stairs, 
followed by the watchmen. Mrs. Crumpet for a moment stood alone 
in the garret, casting bewildered looks about her — and then whirling 
round and round in a passion of despair — she caught me up, and 
rushed from the attic. When she arrived at the bottom of the stairs, 
she found, the street-door open, and Hardmouth and his party about 
to carry Patty from the house. 

" Stop — stop,” cried the woman who had left the garret ere Patty | 
was removed," stop till the doctor sees her. As the Lord would have 
it, he was at a labour at No. 9, and—God bless him ! — here comes the 
gentleman.” After a moment, Hardmouth turned with his charge 
into her parlour, and was followed by Mrs. Crumpet, who stuck me 
in a china mug upon the mantel-piece. 

Another moment, and the kind-hearted woman, who had sought 
his assistance, shewed my old acquaintance, Mr. Lintley, into the 
room. He looked cold and pinched ; and I could not but observe 
that his great-coat might have been thicker. There was an air of 
languor and fatigue about him ; yet, did the goodness of his heart, 
the gentle cheerfulness of his mind, sit triumphant over his looks, 
and he smiled as he asked, "Where is the patient? ” 

" Here she is^ doctor,” answered Hardmouth, pointing to Patty 
still insensible. 

" Good God ! ” cried Lintley, and his face changed, and he clasped 


his hands and compressed his lips, struggling to master a rising emo- 
tion, as he gazed at the feather-dresser. " How — what is this ? ” he 
asked. I 

" Why, doctor, you see — there ’s been a little bit of highway rob- 1 
bery. Click Abram ’s the man we want — but the bird ’s flown. How- | 
somever, we found this in his nest, along with his wife there and | 
Hardmouth, weighing the watch in his hand, nodded significantly ' 
towards Patty. 

"It’s no such thing,” cried Mrs. Crumpet, "She’s not his wife — 
she’*- 

“WoU, that’s not onr atfair,” said Hardmouth — ^“as I’ve said 
afore, if she isn’t, she ought to be.” 

‘ "Stay — tell me” — cried Lintley, and his lips trembled, and ho cast 
a look of extreme pain towards Patty — " what is the distinct charge 
against this young woman ?” 

" Why, her husband — or as good as her husband, has committed 
[ robbery ; we hunted him here, but he got clean off, leaving the girl 
I in bed, and this watch with her.” 

Lintley, with troubled looks, took the watch from the officer. I 
I then, for the first time, had a full view of it. In a moment, I i*ecog- 
! nised the metal chronometer sold by Shadi'ach Jacobs to my earliest 
; English friend, Jack Lipscomb, and beguiled again from Jack by tbe 
potent blandishments of Aliriam. And now was Patty, poor, self- 
denying thing, by the force of circumstances, in the deep shadow of 
suspicion ; now was she deemed the tainted associate of vice — ^its 
companion and its comforter. I glanced again at the watch, again 
saw upon its “dial-plate the sea-tost ship, again ^read — S'ach Is llfey* 
written beneath it. 

"There must be some mistake ; I am sure of it,” said Lintley with 
emphasis. 

" Yery like, sir,” answered Hardmouth ; “ but, you see, sir, law has 
nothing to do with mistakes — ^law has nothing to do but to punish ’em.” 

"Leave her with] me, officer — ^for a few minutes, at least. Some 
water,” and the apothecary turned to Mrs. Crumpet. " Poor soul I 
she is much shattered — ^much changed ; but she will soon revive — 
’tis nothing but fainting.” 

After many entreaties, Hardmouth, who expressed a sort of respect 
towards the apothecary — having heard his virtues extolled by several 
women who had thronged the door — consented to leave the room, 
Mrs. Crumpet adding the further inducement of the second bottle of 
wine left by Patty’s unknown patron. 

Lintley administered restoratives, and in a brief time Patty became 
conscious of the presence of her first benefactor. She blushed, 
trembled, wept, yet, in her excess of agitation, felt a strange comfort 
that, in this new affliction, her first friend was with her. 

" Tell me, Patty,” said Lintley, in a calm, sad voice, " how is it that 
I find you in such a place 1” 

" It was the best — the only place I could find shelter in,” was the 
meek answer. 

" Wherefore, and stealthily, too — ^wherefore did you quit my 
house ? Come, I must know everything,” said Lintley. 

" You shall, sir, everything — as thongh I talked to my own soul, 
you shall know all;” and Patty paused as though she needed strength 
to proceed. 

“ Go on ; wherefore, then ?” asked Lintley. 

" I was not happy, sir. Mrs. Lintley was not happy. I felt that 
my presence brought upon you disquiet ; I felt that — God pardon 
them !— your kindness towards an orphan girl made foolish, thought- 
less people talk, and it was my duty, though 1 should die, to go 
away.” 

" Yet, tell me,” said the apothecary, "for I must trace you step by 
step — ^tell me, what could have brought you here 2” 

" I sought for work, and found a little — a very little. Yet ’twas 
enough — I made it enough. I found, too, a kind person to dwell 
! with ; but I was persecuted, and”— 

" Persecuted, child ! By whom 2” 

"By a strange woman — a strange, old woman. Day after day she 
came to the house — never went abroad but she followed me. I 
know not how it was, I felt for her a loathing I never knew for any 
human creature. I could not endure her. And then I heard strange 
stories of her ; and so that I might free myself from her, unknown to 
anybody, I hid myself here. I had not long been in this house, when 
I fell ill — they told me, very ill.” 

"HI, indeed,” said Lintley, looking with compassionate eyes at the 
poor wasted creature. 

Patty smiled, and with strange earnestness asked, " Very ill? am 
I not, Sir ? ” 

"A little quiet, with careful tending, and your health will now 
return,” said Lintley. 
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And I shall not die ? *’ asked Patty, with sudden melancholy. 

“ Certainly notj” answered Lintley 5 ^®you will be an old woman 
yet, Patty.” 

■' ' “ God forbid ! ” cried the girl, her eyes filling with tears. “ Oli, sir, 
do not take from me the hope which for many a day has been my 
sole comfort, — which I have nursed, fondled, doated on,--tlie hope 
of death. This may, I know, be a happy world ; but, though 3’oung, 
I have seen enough of it. I have neither strength nor carelessness 
sufficient to struggle and live on as I have lived. I would wish to die. 
Oh, sir, indeed, indeed, I speak the truth ! You know not how 
heautiftil to me is death I What ease — what comfort — what sweet 
repose within a grave 1 ” 

"And is the world so barren to you, Patty asked Lintley. “ Do 
you not sin in such a wish 2” 

" Oh, sir, do not tliink me ungrateful. All your kindness I feel, 
past words to ^eak it. Your kindness in relieving me hero — ^my 
landlady has told me all— your gifts of—” 

"J/y gifts! No, child — not mine — ^it is the merest accident that 
has brought me to this house ; where, in trutli, it grieves me to find 
you. Hear me, yet a few words. I would wish to believe you still 
good — still innocent, Patty” — 

" Oh, sir !” exclaimed the girl with sudden passion — why should 
you not 2 ' Wliat have I done — God help me ! — what have I clone ?” 

" Listen, and patiently. I find you in a house, nay, in a ueiglihour- 
liood known and noted as shameful. I came here to fulfil a duty of 
humanity — prayed and entreated hitliex' to assist a poor helpless 
creature in her worst agony. It was well I came, Patty, or we miglit 
never” — ^here the apothecary’s voice thickened, and he hesitated — 
" we might never again have met in this world.” 

" I bless the chance,” cried Patty, sobbing. 

" I find you, girl” — here Lintley paused, and then sadly 'continued 
— I find you in deepest misery. It seems you are said to he the 
wife or worse companion of a nightly robber.” 

“ You do not believe it — you cannot believe it” — screamed Patty. 

" Stolen property — stolen by him — is found in yom* bed. Answer 
me, girl — ^for others you wiusi answer — ^how is this ?” 

" Almost as much as I know, you know. I had fallen asleep ; the 
door was burst in — ^the window opened — by some strange man, who 
muttered curses when I called to him ; from the window, struggling 
and striving with terrible strength, he made his way, as I suppose, 
across the house-tops.” 

" A watch was found”— said Lintley. 

"It must have fallen from the man, as he escajjod,” answered 
Patty. 

Lintley approached the girl, and taking her hand in his, looked 
stedfastly in her face, saying— "And this man you knew not 3 ” 

" No,” answered Patty, looking hack the look. 

" And you are as innocent of all this,” said Liu tie}', his eyes moist- 
ening — as I could wish you 2” 

" I am — am” — cried the girl. " Oh, sir ! You believe me ? in 
this misery you will not forsake me 2 ” 

" I do believe you, Patty,” answered Lintley, with solemn voice — 
" and so believing, I will not forsake you.” 


: PUNCH’S PUBLIC APOLOGY to the DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE. 

Puneh 0 £icei Strandf June 22 , 1843 , 
Mat it please Your Royal Highress : 

I approach you with all humility, begging j’-om* most royal forgive- 
ness. In the last number but one of my amazing publication, I printed 
a letter, as from your distinguished hand ; a letter, in which you 
were made to profess great indignation that j^ou — a rich, an im- 
mensely rich man — should beg a dowry from the hard-taxed people 
of England for your daughter— the Princess Augusta. The idea of 
such sordid pauperism you were made to contemptuously reject. 

Recent cii’cumstances prove that letter to be a gross forgery. I 
regret it exceedingly. I have been imposed upon ; and yet the tenor 
of the letter was so like your gracious — ^your benevolent self— that it 
would have been an ill compliment to you not to have been deceived. 

But, your Royal Highness, an apology is due to you. The letter is 
proved to he a forgery. Accept, then, my apology. 1 mi >e&ry sorry 
Jorit, 

Your obedient humble Servant, 

^ The Queen and the Stage. — " Her Majesty,” observed Jenkins, " said sbe 
was never so happy as the other night at Drary-lane Theatre I ” “ What a pity,” 
responded Muggins, that her Majesty docs not cultivate her happiness.” 


^Purw^’s SR&eatri'tal ©alletB* 

MR. AND MISS RANTWELL. . , 

TitKSE talented individuals are father and child m private life, and they 
generally engage for the same interesting line of business m their profos- 
sional edacity; Mr. Rantwell is^ what is generall^^ termed an old shigcr. 
He has, to use his own expression, “roughed it all through his hie, , 
and there seems to be no probabUity of his ever smoothing it llis . 
daughter, Miss Rantwell, was, of course, introduced at a very tender ago ■ 
to the pifession. and made her fii-st sqnaU upon any stage, aa the Child I 
in"Pizarro,” to an overflowing and fashionable bam m ladcastei. in ■ 
tho usual coarse of business she went through the whole range of dramatic , 
children. Her father subsequently became the temporary lessee ot a ; 
back parlour in a provincial public-house, for a series of three enter tarn- ' 
ments, supported by Ids daughter, whom we now find announced as tlu‘ , 
Infant Prodigy. In consequence of the decline of the taste for the drama, j 
Mr. Rantwell was unable to carry out his original intentions, and he con- . 
secjueiitlv carried out the whole of his luggage in the middle of the night, 
and left the village to regret at leisure the consequences of its ilhberality. ^ 
Mr. Rantwell afterwards joined a small circuit in tlie north ; and hiH ; 
daughter, having starred it as the Infant Prodigy until her size belied ' 
the appellation, he consented to let her fall into the ordinary ranks of the ' 
pi'oiessiou. The great experience of Mr. Rantwell I’enders him what is j 
termed a valuable acquisition,”— which means that lio can comnuMid bis 1 
twelve shillings a week at any theatre in the kingdom. He at one time ’ 
obtained an engagement for general utility in London, and was cast tho | 
part of the French Ambassador in a new vaudeville. He bad only two j 
short speeches to deliver, one of which was couched in these words, — i 
“ Come, my lord, let us dispense with diplomatic ceremony, and proceed ■ 
to business.” The author of the piece made some very offensive obscr- ■ 
vations on tlie manner in which the new actor pronounced tho word , 
“diplomatic.” Our hero protested that he should have it “all right at 1 
night but when night came the “ diplomatic ” “ stuck in the throat,” j 
and at the end of tho season he received his discharge. Rantwell felt ! 
tiiat ho had been hardly dealt with ; for, as he himself very justly oh- | 
served, “ the part was that of a French ambassador ; the obnoxious word : 
was quite un-English, and he (Rantwell) was not engaged to play | 
foreigners.” Rantwell returned to the provinces a snubbed, hut not a | 
heartbroken, man. He rejoined his daughter in the provinces, and lias 
since continued to play the “ heavy fathers ” to her “ interesting hero- 1 
ines.” The hcautifiil lu't with ■which they act together through a whole ! 
piece without recognising each other until the last scene ; the splendid | 
effect with which the daughter discloses herself by throwing her hair off , 
her forehead ; and the magnificent manner in which both recede back- 
wards to tho w'iiigs, previous to their springing forward to moot in tho 
centre, and rush to each other’s bosoms — may be oquallod, but can never 
be surpassed. Nothing can bo more touching than Miss RantwcU’s “ Oli 







' ! I ^ 1 \ \ 

my father i ” except, perhaps, V Mr. RantweH’s “Oh, my child T We 
ought, perliaps, to mention that the young "ilady is particularly fine in 
mad parte ; and, from having acted a good deal in barn^ her disposition 
of wisps of straw about her dress — the grand point in. ^all stage in- 
sanity — ^is considered to be very picturesque and artistical. 


Why is Punch like the eerial ship .P- 
and never 17111. 


-Because he has not made a irtp ycl. 


PUNCH. OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE GRATUITOUS E XHIB ITIONS OF LONDON-' 

CHAPTER VII.— THE OUTSIDE OP DRURY LANE THEATRE. 

i ll IS exliibition at 

the present mo- 
ment possesses 
. ^ gi*eat attractions, 

for as the insides 
of tho respective 
/| \ patent theatres 

j \ have for some 

/ 1 \ time ceased to en- 

I \ lice the lunlti- 
/ I \ tude,-weinay fair- 

the outsides have 

proportionately. 
This is probably 
the case, although 
somewhat singu- 
lar ; because the 

- -I. multiplicity of or- 

ders perpetually 

going in, and corresponding paucity of money, have all but converted 
tho drama into an exhihition as gratuitous as any of those vre have 
endeavoured to describe. The managers have, perhaps, found it to 
be T>oculiarly so. 

Without allowing the eye to be drawn away from the liigher 
objects of art, by the temporary depots for the sale of empty money- 
boxes and fictitious jewellery set in brass upon the steps of the chief 
entrance of Drury Lane Theatre, (and which are symbolical, according 
to some, of the treasury and wardrobe of the theatre ; and according 
to others, of the pockets and pretensions of the authors and actors,) 
we call tho attention of the spectator to the architectural objects of 
interest pertaining to the exterior, ^ I 

The best position for viewing the fa 9 ade of Drury Lane Theatre is 
standing with your back against the opposite side of the way, in the 
vicinity of a vast padlock which overhangs the pavement, and 
l)otokons the abode of some cunning worker in metals, who must 
liave undertaken a vast contract to supply the giants with domestic 
articles, in common with the fabricators of the huge tea-kettle in 
Tottenham Court-road, the by-uo-raeans-to-be-despised stick of sealing 
wax in Fleet-street, the Brobdignagian boots and shoes in vaidous 
])laces, and tho noble dustpan in High Holborn, before alluded to- 
Looking, then, from this position, the first thing that arrests the 
attention, and we may perhaps add the only one, is the statue of 
Hhakspere over the portico, which is placed there as allegorical of 
tlie drama. His back is turned towards the theatre, in revenge for 
tlie theatre having, for so long a time, turned its back upon him; 
and he is pointing with au air of contempt to a blank scroll, typical of 
.syncretic literature and the modern drama. Beyond this slight sneer, 
lie looks, generally, remarkably black ; principally in consequence of 
no one in particular ever having cared to revive him properly, or 
In-ing him out in his pristine glory from the accumulated crust of 
years that has now coatod him. Should any steps be taken towards 
■ beautifying him, it is supposed, in accordance with the prevalent 
taste of tlie present day, that he will be clothed in gay colours and 
tinsel, which, although they may in a measure destroy tlie classic 
' beauty of the statue, will nevertheless go a great way in attracting 
■ public attention towards it. 

Proceeding now in a northerly direction, and turning to the right 
i ill the direction of Bussell-street, an imposing view is gained of the 
portico which runs from the stage entrance to the pit door. Near 
tliis spot, against the wall, is preserved (or was until very lately) a 
curious document illustrative of manners and customs, relative to tho 
conduct of coachmen and carriages about the middle of the nineteentli 
century. From this point a fine cmip d’ceii is obtained of the street- 
door of the “ Albion ” opposite ; and when it is open, and the weather 
deal*, the eye of the spectator can penetrate right up the passage 
and into the cojffee-room. ^ ^ -o i 


K»« pi'T.g on, under the portico, the visitor amvea at the Bo:pl en- 
trance, which, from its importauce, deserves especial notice ; ior it is 
a gratifying and glorious thing to find the Court so energetic m its 
endeavours to sustain our drama, by attending the performimoes wBh 
such constancy, and seldom deigning to countenance the alien exhi- 
bitions of gold-thii'sty foreigners. Our beloved young Sovereign can. 


haxipiiy for our stage, appreciate the golden words and sentiments of 
Shakspere far beyond tbe musical vagaries of Tweedledetti or 
Tweeclledini : or the meretricious antics of a few capering Phrynes. 

A fine representation of the royal arms in alto-rcUew is 2 Jlaced over 
the centre door; and night after night do its portals admit the best 
and higliest in the land, to the gratification of all who feel an interest 
in tho welfare of our highest style of literature — to the admiration 
of the spectators and tbe heartfelt joy of the audience, jierformers, 
and manager. Indeed, it is this unvarying jiatronage from Royalty 
that lias placed the English Drama upon the proud eminence on 
which it at present stands. Beyond this spot a few steps conduct 
the visitor to the stage-door — an unassuming entrance, guarded by 
one of the class of stage doorkeepers, who are proverbially men of 
gentle dispositions, courteous demeanour, and winning address. This 
is the point from which the various performers can be best seen for 
nothing, as well as the assistants. The thunder is now going for some 
porter to tJie imblic-house opposite, in company with tbe rain, wlio 
is rather diy, and a few friends of the other elements are waiting for 
them, when the rehearsal is finished. The liberality of the manage- 
ment provides a playbill, hung up at the side of the door, for the 
study and amusement of those who are loitering about for their 
acquaintances ; and by committing this to memory, tlie expense of 
buying one may be saved, should the penny be an object, in visiting 
the iiitorior. 

In connexion with those jiortions of the theatre which may bo 
seen gratuitously, we may mention, eti passanty the Box Office. The 
public are admitted, during the season, between tlie hours of ten and 
four. There are some statues ■worth 

notice, including another of him that /' ^ 

“ wi-oto not for an age, but for all time,’* J ^ 

(excel )t the jiresent,) over the round- 

about firejdace in tlie centre, as well 

as a curious model of the inside of the f 4 

theatre. As a work of art, this is most 

excellent ; and it is chiefly useful upon 

going to take places before any extra- IST 

attractive perfoimance, in showing ‘ 

what capital seats you might have 

had, — only you came too late. Asa j 

faithful rejiresentation of the theatre rw V ' r' 

it is commendable; and especially/^ ' 
so, at this precise time, from being' / ^ / i-'' 

destitute of audience. ' of the play. 

A broken window, adjoining the 
gallery entrance, and looking into Vinegar Yard, may be pointed 
out as an interesting relic of antiquity. It has never been mended 
in tho memory of the oldest purveyor of play-bills and bam-sand- 
wiches, but has remained in the same state throughout the vai’ious 
dynasties that have ruled the theatre since it was first erected. It 
will possibly never be repaired, but allowed to keep as it is, — a proof 
that the window to which it belongs is fitted up with glass, and not 
with wood, or sheet-iron, as its present encrusted state would lead 
many to imagine. Jin re^te, age will add increased interest to its 
fragments, and as no manager will ever be found to expend three-and- 
sixpence where there is no positive necessity for so doing, in future 
times this broken pane will be looked upon with the same feelings of 
veneration as the dilapidated Acropolis, the Pompeian fragments at 
Portici, or the shored-up and boarded-in mins of the street — we never 
knew its name — ^which runs from Long Acre to High Street, St.Giles’s, 
under an arching, and by the side of two establishments which are 
now being levelled to the ground by the ruthless spirit of improve- 
ment : the warehouse from which the eye of Grimstone unceasingly 
watched the thorouglifare, wherein people sneezed by sympathy as 
they passed, and the all-sort shop at the corner, which had a perpetual 
WoAtemi for sale icithvi ever since we can call its existence to mind. 

A SIMPLE QUESTION. 

Mt?, Punch, — I have been sometime from England — shut away from all 
newspapers. Will you, therefore, inform me if the Lord Brougham who 
a night or two since gave a party to the Duke of Cumberland, is tlio same 
Lord Brougham who, in the House of Lords, some sessions back, stigma- 
tised the same Dulce as being illustrious ” only “ by courtesy ? ” 

Your’s A Traveller. 

Siaurie and 3iunacy> 

We have sometimes heard of " the blind leading the blind,” and it is a 
very curious fact that Sir Peter Laurie is one of tho Governors of Bed- 
lam. ’ There is a terrace in the neighbourhood which boasts of his arms 
over the top of tlie centre house ; but his mind is evidently with the insti- 
I tution ■we have alluded to. 


256 
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A ROYAL WIFE OF ^£3,000! 

Header, \7l1en you listen to the hells merrily ringing^ the hirth of 
a Prince or Princess, what changes do they sound ?— Merely the 
changes of £. s. d. 

When you hear the Park ,and Tower Guns, loaded with harmless 
powder, roar away at a royal birth, what say their thundering voices ? 
Simply, that to their powder, John Bull must some day add the shot. 

Her Majesty has sent down a message to her loving and dutiful 
Commons. At first, our senators believed the whispered communi- 


/ t'.vV; 



cation to be applicable to Ireland. Thoughts of guns, "swords, and 
pistols, conflagrations and hangings, shocked the sensibilities of our 
law-makers : but soon their latent horror gave way to merriment ; 
for instead of O’Coitnell, decorated with repeal button and riband, 
and looking dismemberment,— there was Hyheit, gracious Hymen, 
in his crocus robe, and loves and doves and graces numberless ! Sir 
Robert Peei. informed the Commons (many of whom were in 
ecstacy at the news) that the Princess Augusta was about to be 
dropt into the cup of bliss (which would then be overflowing) of 
the Hereditary Duke of Mecklenburgh Strelitz. The Duke 
however, wanted something more in his cup to make the draught 
palatable ; in a word, the wife was very well— but, with the wife he 
wanted money. 


What a pity it is that Majesty and Mendicity arc so iVcfiueiitly 
allied ! The Commons were desired to make a suitaldc* provi.sion lor 
German housekeeping, the Duke ot Camiii:ii)<!::, with pati^nml 
generosity, having resolved to make an allowance to his daughter 
during liis natural life. We know that deinocratie discontent has , 
called the Duke a rich man ; and therefore, asks of his Uoyal High- 
ness why, like any other man who has traded ui»oii tin* capital ol tlie 
country — why, he should not atliis death (Ixi the (ia\ !ar di.stant .) 
leave sufficient means to tlio child of his aliection i ’i’iu-^e people 
are foolish, ferocious reasoners. Do they lorgt't that the I)uU(' ot 
Cambridge is one ruijuiiig conduit ot bou<*voleuc(‘ ^ ii»‘ di’ops gool 
I as he walks for the poor aud needy. Dook at Ins ccjiistaiit attenoaiu'c* 

at charity dininn-s. Jiellect upon his 
siib.scri]jtious theri‘at. \Ve know tliat 
frlaiidcious tongiu'S declan* theM* mi 1»- 
scriptioiis to be apocrvjihal- know 
that they call the gr;u*ions rrinet* of 
tli(^ House of Jlrimswiek no more than 
a royal decoy duck to ideheiaii jnirses. 
This wo do not believe ; moreover, 
we ]jiiy tlui man who can lielii*v<‘ it. 

'I'ho Princess Accusta, after tin* 
deatli of her father (who, tliero is no 
doubt, will vindicate his character for 
active benevolence by dying not worth 
a single shilling,) wdll receive a i 

year from the taxes. This is moderate , 

- — very moderate indeed. How the 
young couple will ho iihltj to got <m wo 
know not. 'J’o he sure, tlie court of 
Strelitz is not (luite so dear as that . 
of St. James’s, and so they may get fish 
and pudding for dinner all the year 
round. Again, when w(» remoinlxtr that 
the immense sum of was voted 

only for the education of the poor of 
all England, wo are surprisetl at the 
magmiuimity which contents itself with 
something less tlniu a third of that 
amount. If Stockport ami I^iisley do 
not, with all their rushlights, illuminate 
when they sluill In^ur the glad tidings, 
then is the spirit of manufacture dead 
to gratitiidf*— then have woavfu\s no 
bowels. (By the way, it woultl savt* 
them much inconvenience if they 
never had.) 

TJu'ee thousand per aiiiimn ! What 
is it ? Why not a drop of water from 
the ocean of John Buirs funds. But it 
is the principle— the admirable princi- 
ple of philanthropy vindicated in tln^ 
grant— the Christianity, in fact, of tin* 
deed. We are sufi’ering cold, hungm*, 
and nakedness ; and yet w<* give aw’ay 
a snip of our blanket— a corner of our 
penny-loaf— a wristband of our one 
shirt, to the hereditary Duke of Mkck- 
lenburgh Strelitz ! May he, until 
the age of Nestor, enjoy the com]>elh'<l 
donations ! and so be a continual evi- 
dence of the magnanimity of John Bull ! 
May ho increase and multiply ; and, if 
possible, induce John to treat everv 
little Strelitz with coral-and-belU 
■rr j.. -rv , silver-mug. Ho, himsedf — ih<‘ 

nMn 7*^’ Ins father havjug been for years its pensioJiur. 
thi. old Duke shall he promoted from tlio wants and imseriesof 
to thT ■"’ill. ill all probability, succeed 

ht The eldest son of a hesmir 

fathei.’s W!ilk wlieu his fatlier bogs no louaer. 
me^S^. ht rf ‘ "‘-“'•“r gr<-at d^bs at arUh- i 

afooera L! bavd-headod acco,intm«ts amomjat ; 

®®**®*’® iila«ichester, who will ' 
sauceuMs number of their beds, tables, chairs, . 

broker^attJ^^iM liousehold chattels, seiaed by the Queen’s • 

Ke n “*^® "P «3.00«-one year’s salary ! 

tie Hereditary Duchess of Mecklenburgh Strelitz ? i 
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Herein is the extreme value of the numberless scions of Uoyalty 
with which Eufyland is over-blessod. The Duke of Cumberland 
(we moan the Kiii^j of Hanover) has £23,000 per year from the 
sweat of Englishmen. And does not liis Highness, or his Kingship, 
whilst taking the salary, exercise a most salutary effect upon Bri- Me 
t(»ns 2 Docs ho not practically teach them the beauty of humility — 
of long-suftering — of self-denying charity and benevolence 1 Why, 
ho is a coiiliuual record of tho liberality and magnanimity of English- 
men, who, if ever they fall into an excess of admiration for Royalty, 
will owe the onthusiasm to such bright examples as the monarch of ^ 
llaiiovcjr. Ill tho east there are benevolent votaries who build ex- 
nonsi v(‘ fabrics for the entertainment of tho most noisome creatures, of 
l^inglishmcn arc above such superstition ; and in the very pride and Pr 
; iifiglit of tholr intelligence, allow £23,000 to the King of Hanover, tin 
And tho Princess — may she live long and die happy, as the old Se 
j-iMw lias it — weds with Mecklenburgh Strelitz. Her nuptials ea: 
will be solemn — touching : for at the altar she will see about her -A.i 
j (if, ptM-chiince, she think of her dowry,) the pale faces of her country- 
j iiicii, subscribers, to tho £3000 per annum. 

1 Tho Duke of Cumberland is to give the bride away, and with “ 

, lieu* .l‘3,0i)0 a year of Englishmen s money. He is the very man 
I for the business. The Duke will be drest (we have it on the very 
' bosh authority) in the uniform of an English Field Marshal. Could 
he turn himself inside out, he might appear as a Black Brunswicker. 

Q. 

A REFLECTION. 

1 (‘oNSiDHRiNG the loiig and loud lament 

That Want and Misery and Hunger utter, 

' Mothinks a Father might bo well content 

I To spread his Childi’enfe bread with Cambridge butter. 

‘ Then what indignant idirases shall suffice, 

Within tho compass of a song or sonnet, ol 

When Wealth comes forward with its well-spread slice, 

And asks our Poverty for sugar on it I es 

^ tl 

LONDONDERRY AND LAURELS. g 

! . S 

A DAVor two since, the Marquis of London- 

jfl DEiiRY dined with the Merchant Tailors ; 

' when, although Sir G. Murray was pre- 

! noble and gallant Marquis took 

' " upon himself to return thanks “ for the 

Array.” This is as if the letter z should 
return thanks for the whole of the al- 
u phabet. 

yw noble Marquis, in the course of 

A- speech, alluded to his « repose ” upon 

I what he would have insinuated to be his 

“ bed ” of laurels, "We remember a scene in a oan&cas^ in which Har- 
lequin determines, like the Mai-qiiis, to take repose : whereupon he 
obtains a feather — a single downy feather. This he blows out, and 
makes the most of; and then laying the one feather upon the ground, 
as he would have laid down a feather-bed, lays himself upon it, stretch- 
ing forth his limbs in most supreme repose. ThelVIarqum’s bed of 
laurels must be marvellously like the one-feather bed of Harleqmn. 
Mind : we by no means question the valour of the Marquis : cert^nly 
nqt. We think him as courageous as a battering-ram i and from 
exactly the same degi'eo of inteUigence. 

The Marquis (it was after dinner, be it remembered) said 

“ Hxeker rewards awaited military enterprise and skill in this than any other country t 
and next to the approbation of his Sovereign, the British 

esteem of his fellow citizens. There was only one painful duty that soldiers were ever 
called upon to discharge— to put down intestine outrage, to repress insensate agitalm^ 
But their glory was never to shrink from any duty, and when it became necessaw when 
they were called upon by the Queen and the Government of the country he felt assured 
they would, as heretofore, acquit themselves, evm in that f? ^ 

to jmtify the confidence and merit the eulogy of every true’-hearted Englishmaa, 

And first for the "military rewards.”^ The Marquis, of course, 
alluded to tho scores and scores of Majors and Colonels who en- 
tered the British ai’my as private soldiers : promotion is so certain 

from the ranks. , 

Soldiers, again, liave no painful duty to perform when they com- 
mit slaughter and devote a city to flames. That is merely plear 
surable excitement. But the Marquis had OUonnell and Ireland 
in his eye, and therefore hoped, if the British soldier w^e required 
to cut the throats of Irishmen, that he would do it, as Mr. Manti- 
lini would have severed his own windpipe— " softly. 


ANOTHER MARRIAGE FROM ST. JAMES'S. 

Mr. Punch, — I am a Gei*man, intlie suite of the Hereditary Duke oP 
Mecklenburg Strelitz ; £ brush lus coat, black his boots, and make myseli' 
generally useful. (A gentleman from Paternoster-row, for the trifling 
gratuity of one-and-sixpenee, writes this for me.) In my own country 1 
make a tolerable living by training bullflncbes ; and, to confess tlie truth, 
my object in coming to England with the Duke was to establish an agency 
here in London for the sale of my best pipers. 

Well, Mr. Punoh, the Grand Duke is about to marry the Princess 
Augusta. All happiness be with them, as the gentlemen said in the House 
of Commons, when Sir Robert Peel talked of an income. Now, Sir, the 
Princess has a female servant to whom I am distractedly attached. I feel 
that our fate is inseparably linked together, and that either she or the 
Serpentine must be my destiny. In a word, I am as much over head and 
ears in love with Mary Anne as my distinguished master is in love with 
Augusta. And now, Mr. Punch, I want to ask you the precise amount 
1 ought to demand from St. James’s pai'ish if I, a stalwai't breeder of 
German bullfinches, marry Mary Anne 2 I am not avaricious ; and so 
let it be 300Z. a year. 

Although my heart is bursting for Mary Anne, the 300L per annum I 
must have ; otherwise I should be laughed at, on my return to my native 



LOSING ms CASTE. 

land, no German ever yet having taken a wife from St. James’s without 
being capitally paid by John Bull for the compliment.— I remain, your 
obedient servant, Gottlieb Goldstiick. 

P. S. As Mary Anne’s father was many years managing man of a largo 
establisliment for the sale of German clocks, he is rich, very rich, and 
therefore promises to allow Mary Anne pin-money as long as he lives. 
But, Mr, Punch, life is uncertain ; so I must have the 300/. per annum 
guaranteed after the demise of the old gentleman. This the parish oi 
St .James’s can’t deny. 

QUATRAINS FOR QUARTER-DAY. 

We have liv’d and lov’d together 
In the cottage of content, 

But I’m sure I know not whether 
We ever paid the rent. 

We watch’d the daylight going ' 

. To the west on golden wings. 

Then without our landlord’s knowing 
We slyly mov’d our things. 

We liave seen the dark-ey’d stranger 
Still watching our abode ; 

* We knew that there was danger, 

^ For we thought of what we owed. 



We have seen our assets dwindle 
Down to our final sou. 

You felt that we must swindle, 

And I always felt with you. 

What a flinty heart pervades meu, 
When they look on one that’s poor. 

We have seen the stony tradesman 
Who would never trust us more. 

Let us cross the Scottish Border, 
Leave the lion in his lair ; 

For not e’en a judge’s order 
I’m told can reach us there. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


A LEADING ARTICLE FOR AN IRISH JOURNAL. 

At Si moment like the present, when the distant tlmndei* of the 
political firmament is rnmhling before us, and a deficiency in the 
national accounts is stai’iug us in the face behind ; when agitation 
seems a settled thing, and progress is going more backward every | 
day — when, looking in a straight line, difficulties meet us at every i 
turn, it is time to take up the pen of tiie poUtician to assert that , 
words are utterly in vain to meet the retreating prosperity of this 
almost ruined land. To begin at once with the beginning, let us ask 
to what end is all this 3 Echo answers Whore ! If wo are to go on 
much longer without moving, and remain as we are, we shall be in a 
very different position from that in which we now are, though hap- 
pily we are in such a wretched state, that if we come to the worst it 
will assuredly be the best for us. The pitiable condition of the 
government is not to be deplored. The ministers are utterly lost, 
and we have found them just as we expected. We have all along 
said our party owed them nothing, and we are therefore happy of 
the opportunity of paying them off. The quicksand of repeal is the 
rock they will split upon, and they will be swallowed up in the deep 
abyss of their own shallow principles. O’Connell is the last man to 
be the first in any illegal act, and his exhortations to the people to 
i be calm, cannot but excite his fellow countrymen to pursue peace- 
ably the troubled path that 'ivitli his own tongue he has chalked out 
for them. We wait the result most certainly with doubt, but w'hile 
reflecting on tho future we look forward to a repetition of the past, 

, and feai* that we shall hereafter be desirous for the present I 


JENKINS IN THE PRESS. 




; .-Y* ^ ’■'•Ir-, HERE is a rumour that Jenkins, who, >vithm 

^ i " y ,, these few days, has taken the English lan- 

gmige under his especial protection ; Jenkins 
N ^ People, has already 

' "v n shown his wondrous mastery over Saxon 

> ^ derivatives, — Jenkins has a new work in the 

press, which will be advortisod in a day or 
The Jinnouncemeut will run as follows : 

' V « A NEW AN1> STARTLING WORK BY JENKINS. 

demi/ 8oo, very much hot-pressed, 

I THE TEA-CADDY .* 

S Calc Of tfje Ccmplc. 

A True Story of the Nineteenth Century !’* 

We have not yet made up our mind. Circumstances will decide us : 
blit we do not think it improbable that we shall startle the world, and 
. Jenkins in particular, by jirinticg a few extracts from the production. 
• All we hope is, that — ^like Jenkins’s last work — ^it will not be found to be 
I written " too well,” Certain we ai’e of one fact : nobody can " edit ” a 
tea-caddy better than Jenkins. 


Hop Xffltelllgence. 

The Scotch Hop, or Hop-Scotch, has been thrown a great deal back by 
tile late rains, which have interfered with the line that the piutios inte- 
rested had challced out for themselves. Several persons who had 
gambled largely in the Scotch Hop, or Hop-Scotch, had endeavoured to 



HUME ON ROYAL EXPENDITURE. 

We understand that Mr. Hume is preparing a treatise on royal expen- 
diture, and that the basis of his calculations will be on the principle of 
his late astounding discovery, that an annuity of 3,000/. to a female of 
22 years of ago is worth half a million of money. This conclusion was 
no doubt arrived at by the method that would be used in solving the well- 
known problem, " If a bath brick cost three-halfpence, what would a 
sack of coals come to 3 Mr. Hume’s contemplated work will treat of 
the royal dinner table, and contrast its cost with the bill of fare at the 
Rupert- street Dining Rooms. Ho 'will show that tho expensive mode ot 
[ doing things at Buckingham Palace is not at all necessary for the royal j 
comfort, and that tho dinner of her Majesty need not come to more than 
tenpoucc, which, allowing twopence for the Lord in Waiting, would j 
bring it up to the Rupcit-street average. This calculation allows only ; 
“a small jilate’* of meat to the Q,ueou, but it gives her Majesty « two 
breads and, for the more manly appetite of Prince Albert, Mr. Hume 
sets down the sum of sixteen-pence, which, mth twopence for Gold 
Stick, would amount to one-aud-sixpeiice. 

Mr. Hume devotes a w'liole chapter to the maids of honour, and the 
conclusion he arrives at is, that tho honour ought to be sufficient remu- 
neration for the maids in question. In his section on the bedchamber 
women, lie enters largely on the subject of their supposed duties, and j 
gives some interesting tables of tlic sums he has paid to the housemaids | 
in his owm employ for the last quaiter of a century. The very difficult 
subject of a month’s wages or a month’s warning, as applicable to tho 
hlistress of the Robes, the Comptroller of the Household, and other 
highly-paid functionaries, is very nicely handled. 

On the whole, we can confidently recommend the book of Mr. Hume 
as invaluable to small German princes and sovereigns, to whom tlie art 
of living upon a hundred a year would be of infinite utility. For a 
countiy like England, the practical application of Mr- Hume’s theory 
would be at present premature. If the author’s views prevail, his book 
may become useful, unless the nation should contract for the sovereign's 
keep in an hotel or boarding-house. 


TAKING THE METAL OUT Ot* HIM. 


CANZONET OF THE CRAZY. 

I ’m a wild and gushing creature, 

A gay and budding thing, 

For I carry in each feature 
The laugdiing tints of spring. 

My smile is warm and sunny, 

Mine eye is mild and blue. 

If 1 make a joke — ’tis funny, 

If I toll a tale — ’tis true. 

I’m free as spring’s young flowers, 

I ’m warm as summer’s sky, 

I/m as fair as autumn’s flowers, j 
As winter blithe am I. 

When I smile, a halo round mo 
Of ecstacy I throw. 

But when tears have almost drownM me, 
i look tlie type of woe. 

Tlien at my bidding follow 
To the shelter of tho tree. 

Whore the sparrow, lark, or swalLjv/, 

In his nesty home may be. 

Away, when morn is breaking, 

Or e’en at sultry noon. 

Or when Sol his leave is talung, 

I care not, so ’tis soon i 

TUUTII IS STRANGER THAN FICTION. 

Sir Edward says 1 want to raise a riot,-— 

And yet I always bid the boys bo quiet ; 

Or, if that word is sometimes not detected, 

At least I always bid them be collected. 

Daniel O’Connell. 

Com Ejcchange* 


make up their own deficiency by picking the pockets of other people. JpUNCH has the benevolence to announce, that in an eaidy number 

of his ensuing Volume he will astonish the Parliamentary Com- 

Her MiJESTv -iro SH-raPESE.— The Queen chose the last night of Druiy- mittee by the publication of several exquisite designs, to be caUed 
lane season for her visit; like an excellent sportswoman, resolved to be“ui at -r^TT-aT.rHTTert . 

thedeotfi.” JrUNCHS CARTOONS! 
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Allowance for Witnesses, 1 1 

An Act, 144, 202, 245 

Another Marriage from St. James’s, 267 
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Arrival of the Chinese Ambassador, 136 

Arrival from thc*£ast, 134 

Artificial Asses* Milk, 5 
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Dreadful Clause, 125 
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Inspiration (An), 205 
Interesting Communication (An), 141 
Interesting Correspondence (An), 49 
Interest Table, 9 
Jenkins Again, 186 
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Punch’s Political Economy, 42, 44, 60, 70, 
85, 111 

Punch's Prize Comedy, 244 
Punch’s Prize Essay, 120 
Punch’s Prophecy for the Derby, 232 
Punch’s Provincial Intelligence, 9d, 1 14, 
170, 175, 234, 252 

Punch’s Public Apology to the Duke of 
I Cambridge, 264 
Punch’s Races, 232 
Punch’s Rcadmission into France, 1 55 
Punch’s Theatrical Gallery, 225, 239, 264 
Punch to Mr. Justice Tindal, 115 
Quarter’s Revenue (The), 29 
Quatrains for Quarter Day, 267 
(2ucen Adelaide’s Visit to the Temple, 221 
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Simple Questions, 17'2, 265 
Singing for the Million, 1 1 1 
Sir Peter Laurie on Stammering, 93 
Sir Peter Laurie ou W ood, 50 
Sir Valentine Blake’s Parliament, 236 
Smalle&t Homeopathic Dose (Thel, 202 
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Unfashionable Arrivals, 250 

Valuable Recipes, 7 ' 

Vauxhall, 141 I 

Very Latest (Tlie), 16I j 
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Watermen’s Fares, 1 ; 

Weather (The', 32, 156 

Wedding-Ring in Parliament (The), 1 Ki 

Westminster, Common Fleas, 60 
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